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TO 

RICHJRD TIGHE, ESQ. 



SIR, 

Dedications are the only fashions in the %vorld 
that are more disliked Jor being universal ; ana the 
reason is, that they 'very seldorhfit the person they were 
made for: but I hope to avoid the common obloquy 
in this address, by laying aside the poet in every 
thing bat Ute dramatic decorum of suiting my cha- 
racter to the person. 

From the part of Mirabel in this play, and ano- 
ther character in one of my former, people are will- 
ing to compliment my performance in drawing a i^ay, 
splendid, generous, easy , fine youn^r gentleman. ]\jy 
genius, I must confess, has a bent to thai kind uf 
discriptlon ; and my veneration for you, sir, may 
pass j or unquestionable, since in all these happy ac- 
complishiuents you come so near to my darliuj^ cha- 
racter, abating his inconstancy, 

IVhat an unspeakable blessing is youth and for- 
tune, when a happy understanding comes in, to mo- 
derate the desires of the first, and to refine upon the 
advantati^es of the latter; when a gentleman is mas- 
Ur of all pleasures, but a slave to none; %vho has 
travelled^ not for the curiosity of the si^ht, butjor 
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the improvemfiTii ofilte jninds eye^ and who r^inmt 
J all of every thittg but himstlj? An. aitthonnight 
^ny a^rcat tieai more^ but tt friend, sir, naj\ an cnc 
mj' mujt allow jott thts^ 



I j/tali here. Sir, meet tvkh iu'o ohsiaclejj j'ajtr\ 
Viodcttj and YQiir Acnss ; the Jirxt, ffj a ceristtr ftpon^ 

ilhi Jrtlfjcctt the Accond, its a crllic upon the slile: 
hiil I am obsthiate in rny ptirpose, and will ittai/ttaift 
i^'/iai i say to the last drop of i^iy ptn ; ^^hiik I may 
ihe more boldly undertahe^ hasfin^ all i/te tvorld ott , 
vty side ; naj, I have your -ve/y self o gainst yoit ; ' 
for by dectini/ig to hearyortr own merita j our friends 
are authorized lite more to proclaim it* 
Your generosity and easiness of temper is not only 
obt*iojis inyoiir cotnmvn p^airs and conversation, 
^^ but jjt re pla in ly eitiden I in y ou r da rling amn scmcaf, 
^^m that opener and dllater of the mind, music ^^ — fromt 
i yottr affection for this delightful study, we may de^ m 
dace the pleasing harmony that is apparent Itt all 
your act ions ; and ite assured, sir, that a person mttsf 
^^ he possessed of a very diVttie ^ohI^ wJto is so mitck\ 
^H, ift love with the entertainment a/ angels* { 



I 



I^romyour encouragement of music, if there btf 
any poetry here, it has a clahn, by the righf of htn~ 
died, to jour favour and a(fecliut4. You w^re plras~ 
ed to houQur (he representation oj this ^Aay y^ith 
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jmrmppemmnee mi 9evemi iimu» which flattered mj 
hfm iluu ikmre might h^ som&thimg im it which 
fmr ^ood-natum nt^ht gxeuse* With the honour 
lim immmdf9r myMmif^. /- lihtmie hem coruuit the 
ktimti of m)r mmtiom, hy shewing a penon that is 
m wkmA Or nepHtaiiom and credit to my country. Be* 
Mn^aU this, I was wiliimg to wuAe a handtomm 
twipiimcMt to tho place of m^ pmpiiage ; by inform^ 
i^ die world thdu so flue m g entl em an had the seeds 
rf jusedmcsusom in, the, stme mniversity, and at the 



TottrmioHjmithfui, and 

Most humble Servant* 
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denature of A pcopECf that thronged h?r hcus? to 
^f that i\\z had HOC nxmi to aiick a pin j and Ictt a poar 
fc^w, th^t i)3ud rhe ml&fortune of bc^ng one of them^lvt$f 
l^ut one f^ithing for h^f 3 year'i p<t;Qb that tio h^d tak^n 
I^Ktir entertainments 

^^kre were some gentlemen in the pit the: 6rst niirhti 
^Blnok the U;nc fmm the prolcg^t to damn thr ^In^ ; 
^Hbey tnadt: such a noi^e in the «xecut'[cin, thai ilii jKrople 
tort the outcry (or a rrprieve; to thit ihc rfarl tig mL5chi'?£ 
WBOTtr-Uid by their over-fond rics* of the chftii^ding j 'tU 
Mm^^^ac bard th^t gentJ^mtn 5lK>i:ld debase thErm^^lves 
m\OA faflion of adoien, to atah a single person, who n=ver 
hid the nraolution to face K^O mtn at a time ^ If he has hf^d 
the mtafoi-turrt of any mlstitidcr standing with a. particubr 
pencyn, he has hsd a particubr person to answer \i: but 
these fipark^w^uid b; reniark:Abb ]n ihejr reSfnTincnt j ard 
if iny body fall under their di5pit;i&urc» they scorn to call 

Kto a particular account, but wiU very honourably bum 
vcit^s^t or p^ck his pocket, 
he new-houi- has perfeftly made me & convert by t1i?lr 
ity <jo my &ijtth night i for to b^ friend s, and revenged 
K same time, 1 must give them a play. Chat is-— when 
I write another. For faftion runa 30 high, that I could wish 
tSte senate wo^Jd suppress the houses, or put in force the 
id agiinit bribing ekdions ; tJiat house which has the most 
twurq to be 3 tow t will certainly carry it, fipight of all potti- 
oJ justice that would support t' other 

I luve beard some people so extravagantly an^ry at tbil 
pbf^ that <mc would think they had no reason to be d,5- 
pteued at allj whilst some {otherwise men of gond seristO 
bid eoituD ended It so much, that I was afraid they ridiculed 
10 that between both, I am ab^olutoly at a loss what to 
I Oti^ti tor though the cause ha-i coulc on ^^x days suc- 
ti^f yet the trial, 1 fanc;f, Ja not d t ttf mined. "WlwA 
ffij 
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our d^^OEion to Lent^ and our Lat^/t is cver^ the busU 
be brought on ^gA^n^ itt6 tlitn wc ^luU luvf ta.r pJijf 
money. 

T lie re )( a gentlnrun of tht hut undi!rsundin| 
very gariH critlcj who «aM nf Mr^ wnk^^ that m cKj* 
out-aded h^m«elfj and all men that hr ever »w. j 
riot rob Mr* Wilks, b/ 31 worse expression of mill 
compliment that he so much d«erves, ^ 

I had almost forgot to tell you, that the turn of pk 
last a£t, is an adventurt: of Chc^v^Jier de Chastillon n 
and matter of fa£l i but the thing je so universally J 
that J thiok this advice mie^ht h^ive been spared, a*, 
t^t rt^st of thc^ preface, for any $ood It will do cithdl 
or the play < 





^«- '^"" Si*-' '"" r 'tide can please : 
r«« can disf'"^ jb hj 
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COFENT-GARDEN, 



Old Mirabel, an aged gentlemen, of an 

odd compound, between the peevishness 

incident to his years, and his fiatherly 

fondness towards his son, - - - 

Young Mir AB EX., - - - - 

Capt. DuRx-f ETE, an honest good na- 

tured fellow, that thinks himself a greater 

fool than he is, 

DuGAtOy «-.--• 

Petit, servant to Dugard, afterwards to 

his sister^ • « . • • 



Or I AN Ay a lady contracted to Mirabel, 
who would bring him to reason, 

Bisarrx, a whimsical lady, friend to Ori- 
ana, admired by Duretete^ 

Lamorce, a woman of contrivance^ 



Men* 



Mr. Quick 
Mr. Pope. 



Mr. Ryder. 
Mr. Macre; 

Mr. Browr 
fFamen, 

Mrs. Bems 

Mrs. Ablnj 
Mrs. Piatt. 



Four Bravoes, two Gentlemen, and two Ladies. 
Soldiers, Ser rants, and Attendants. 




fSpvtt, Enter DvG A JLD and hU MiiftPfTlT> 
KiJing Habit i^ 

Pit* TtirnM of eleven, *ir» 

Dug* No more f Vi^ have rid a swlngrng pace from 
Scmour* since two this morning;! Petit, rvm to Rous- 
catft and b^]ic^ a dinner \.\X a LewU d'or a heidj to 
pcmdy by one. 

frf* How mafljr will thrre he of you, sir? 

iljrff. Let me sec Mirabel oac, Durctete two, 

nyiclf three 

Fet. And I fotjr, 

/Jtfj-* How now, sir, at your old trivelLing famili- 
rilrl When abroad^ yoy had some freedom for wanj 
rbcttcr company i but among my friends at P-irisi 
abei^yt^tir distance Jksone, sir, {Bxi^ 
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Petit.] Thb fellow's wit was necessary abroad, but 
he "s too qanaing for a domestic ; I must disuse of 
him some way else. Who 's here ? Old Mira1>el and 
my sister Jr^My dearest sister I' 

Enter Old Mirabel and Oriana. 

On. My brother I Welcome. 

Dug. Monsieur Mirabel ! I *m heartily glad to see 
you. 

Old Mir. Honest Mr. Dugard I By the blood of the 
Mirabels, I *m your most humble servant. 

Dug. Why, sir, you've cast your skin sure ; you 're 
brisk and gay, lusty health about youj no signs of 
age but your silver hairs. 

Old Mir. Silver hairs I Then they are quick- silver 
hairsy sir. Whilst I have golden pockets, let my 
hairs be silver an tliey will. Adabud, sir, I can dance, 
and sing, and drink, an d ' n o, I can't wench.^— 
But, Mr. Dugard, no news of my son Bob in all your 
travels ? 

Dttg. Your son 's come hortie, sir. 

Old Mir. Come home I Bob come home! By tiie' 
blood of the Mirabels, Mr. Dugard, what say ye ? 

Ori. Mr. Mirabel return'd, sir ! 

Dug. He 's certainly come, and you may see him* 
within this hour or two. 

Old Mir. Swear it, Mr. Dugard> presently swear it.^ 

Dug, Sir, he came to town with me this morning) 
I left him a.t the Bagnieurs, being a little disordered^ 
after riding, and I shall see him again presently. 
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1* The inconstant. jja j 

Mr* Dii^ardj waa it so civil of Bob to visit Monsieuj 
Rousse.iu before his own natural father, eh > Hcark'e 
Oriana, what think you, now, of a fdlow tliat cafl 
ent and diink ye a whole Louis d'or at a sitting;? He 
must be as strong as Hercules i life and fipirit Ln abun- 
dance- Before Gad, I do tf t wonder at these men oi 
quality, that their own wives can't serve them> A 
Lduis d'or a head I ^l is euoygh to stock the whole na- 
tion w^ith bast .■;rds, 'tis, faith. Mr,Dugard, Ileav* 
you with your filter, lExtt^ 

Dug. Well, sister, I need not ask 3^11 how yon dor^ 
your looks resolve me j fair* tall, well-shaped ; you 're 
almost grown out of ray remeiobrance* 

Ori, Why, truly, brother, I look pretty well, thank 
Nature and my toilette j I Jiave 'scaped the jaundice, 
green-sicknesst and the small-pox j I eat three meali 
a day, am very merry when up, and sleep soundly 
when I^m down, 

Dug^ But, sister, you remember that upon my 
going abroad, you would choose this old gentlenian (or 
your guardian ; he 'a no more related to our family 
than Prester Johuj and 1 hive no reason to til ink you 
mistrusted my management of your fortune ^ theic* 
fore, piay be so kind as to tell me, without reserva- 
I tion, the true cause of making such a choice, 

Ori. Look *c, brother, you were going a rambling, 
and 't was proper, lest r should go a ramhling tuo> 
that somebody should take care of me. Ohl MonBieuT" 
Mirabel is an honeist geuil^mnn, was our father^i 
frifnd, and has a young lady in bis house, wlio» 




TUB tNCOKSTAST* 
I (ike, and who has cbosfH hina for 
porxllma^ well ^ I. 

Dug, WbQ» Mademoiselle Bis^ire f 

Ori* The same^ we live nj<!rrjly tog*tlier, without 
nodal or reproach; we in^k< much of the oUl gen- 
demon between us, and he X2k^& caj c of us \ " we 
" rit wliai we likcj go to bed when we plea$e, ris© 
t^btn we will/' all the week we dance and sing^and 
^b Sundays go first to church, and then to the pUy, 
^p, brother, besides these motives for choosing thlt 
Htieman for my guardian, perhaps I had some prU 
m reasons*' 

Dug* Not so private ^ you imagine^ <Uter ; youf 
bre to young Mirabel 's no secret, I can assure you, 
but $0 public, that aU your friends are tisham'd on ""t. 

Ofti O' coy word then, my frienda are very b^ishfid | 
Ifadugh I am :;fnid, sir, that those people are not 
■handed enough at their own crimes, who have so 
ouiyblushes to sp^re for thefauks of their neighbours, 

j^kS"' Ay, but sister, the people $ay 

H^. P«hawt hang the people, they 'U talk treason, 
Kn profane their Maker ^ must we therefore infer^ 
dot c3ur kin^ is a tyrant-, and religion a cheat ? Look'e, 
brotbtrr, their court uf enquiry h a tavern, and their 
ififonner, daret ; they think as they drtnk, and swallow 
reputations like loches ; a lady's health goes briskly 
lound with the glass, but her honour U lost in the 

Dug* Ay, but sister, thert;ia still something 
L If tFicre be sometbingj biotlier^ 'tis none of 
C 
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le even^iig — Walt m 
[Exit D jgardft j 
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in rep:iir, you may expert me in the < 

on your lady home, P^itit, 

P^t^ A elixir, a cbiir, a chair I m 

Ori, No, no, I '11 walk home, \h but next door, 

lExeitntm 



SCENE iL 




JiTav^rn, Jiscci/frrjig Young Mirabel and Dure- 
TETE rising /rem thf table^ 

Mir. Welcoroe to Paris once more, my dear Cap- 
n, we have eat heartily ^ drank roundly, p^id plen- 
tifully, and let it go for once. I liked every thing 
but our women, they looked so lean and tawdryj poor 

creatures! *Tiii a sure frign the army is not p:iid. 

Give me the p^ump Venetiaji, brisk and aaiigulne^ that 
ilcE upon nie like the g;lowing sun, and meets my 
p$ like sparkling wine, her person shining as the 
gbsi, and apSnt hk^ the foaming liquor- 

Dur. Ah, Mirabel ! Italy I grajit you ; but for our 
men here In Fnmce, they are such thin brawn fallen 
jadea, a man ni^y as well make a bedfellow of a cane 
ch^iir. 

[ ' Mir. Fnmce 1 a light, unseasoned country, nothing 
but feathers, foppftryj ami fashions ; '* we are fine in* 
** deedj so ;ire oiu' coach horaesj men s:iy we arc 
" courtiers, men abust u< ; that wt; aie wise in poli- 

women have wit 
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FparrotB, mere parrots, assurince, and a good m** 
fmory, sets them up" — There's nothing on this 
nhe Alps worth my liumbic >rri*ice t* ye^fLip 
la satita! Italy for my money e their cusroms, 
buildings J paintings, mu^ic, politics, winc, 
and women ! the Paradise of the world not pestered 
1 a parcel of precise old gouty fellows, that would 
■ their children every pleajure that they them* 
idvea aie past the sense of : commend me to the Jra- 
liin familiarity : here, son, there's fifty crowns, go 
jny yonr whore her week's allowance. 

Dur^ Ay, these arc your fathers for you, thiit \u(i- 
irstand the necessities of young men j not lite our- 
muaty dads, who, because they cannot £iih themselves, 
Tcuid mxuldy the water^ and ^poll the ^port of them 
ibtt can> But now ^ou talk of the plump, what d"* ye 
lakk of a Dutch woman ? 
Afir« A Dutch woman's too compaA ; nay, every 
hiiig among them i$ $o; a Dutch man is thick, a 
sh woman is squab, a Dutch horse is round, a 
Dutch do^ is shorty a Dutch ship is broad- bottomed, 
d, in short, one would swear d:e whole produce of 
I cotJiitry were cast in the same mould with their 



Dur, Ay, but Mli-abel, you have forgot the Eng- 
lish ladies. 

hUr. The women of England were excellent, did 
they not take >ucli unsutferable pains to rum what na- 
c «0 incomparably well ; tliey would be 
lure^ indeed, could they but tiioroughly 
C vj 
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arrive at the Frendi mien* or entirely let italonci 
for lh.^y only spoil a very good air of their own, by 
an aukw.ird imitation of our ':j 3 their parliaments ondi 
Qur taylors give laws to three king^loms. Btit comci 
Dtirttete, let us mind the busiui^^ss in hand ; niistressc* 
Ave mu^C have, and must take up with the mLmutaC^' 
tune of the pUce, and, upon a competent dilige&cej 
we tthal] find ti;ose in P;Lris shall match the It^Uiam 
from top to toe* 

Dur, Ay, Mirabel j you will do well enough, buP 
"what will become of your friend ^ you know I am sdi 
pla^iy bashful, so naturally a'^ ass upon the&e occa- 
sions, that - 

Mir. Pshaw ! you mast l^e ^>older, man : travel 
three year^, aod bring home such a baby as bashfuU 
nes$l— A great lusty fellow I and a soldier! fyc' 
upon i£* 

Uur* Look^Cj siTt I can visit iind I can ogle a Ift* 
tle, as thusj or thus now. Then I caji kiss abun 

dantly, and m^ke a ahift to but if they chance to ] 

give nie a forbidding look, aa some women, you^^ 
know, have a devilish cast with their eyes — or if they 1 
cry — What d' yj mean ? What d' ye take me for f — 

Fytf sii', remember who I ^^U), sir A person of . 

quality to be u:^ed at this rate ! 'Egad, 1 'ni sti uck aa 
ilat ^sa frying-pan* 

JU/r, Words of course* never mind them: turn 
you about upon, -your hc«l with aj^J^/^V air ^ hum out 
the end of an old song j cut a cross caper^ and at her 
again, *; 
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I }s»m any thu 
^tfuii^ *i«»IMn their 
vcr £ cometoluvcchiJdreriofm/ 
have the edocatiou of the counfrj', 
' to dance before they can walk^ and 
kg before they can spralc 
come, throw otf that childish hnmoar, 
nee, there's no avoiding It; srand atj 
'rt a stout Justy fellow, and ha at a gtx>4 
tiff, Heftor, you have a gootl side-liox 
mpudent face ; so that 's pretty well* — 
rent abroad like an ox, and is returned 

[J side, 
i fee now bow 1 look. IPuUi cut a f^hn 
wr*^,] A side- box face, fiay you t Tgad 
MirabeL Fye, sirj do n't ab us* your 
A not vrear such a ieico for fhe best 
rifttendom. 

an 't you, biockhead^ a:$wdIasT? 
thou hast impudence to set a ^ood face 
\^ I would change half my gold for haif 
I all my heart. Who contca here ?— * , 




THE INCONSTANT* ^ct h 

vrhy did not you come to sec your father first, sirrah H J 
^mJ^iy dccir boy, I ani heiu tily gbd to £ce thee, my dedfr* 
^Bchildf faitb — CrLptuin Duretete, by the blood of the 
^■Ml^lxJ^t X ^<n yours. Well, my lads, ye look bravely^ j 
^B^itb. Bob, b;ist got any money left P < 

^H Mv*. Not a f;uthing, sir. 
^^ Old M/r. Why, th^n I won't give thee a souse* ^ 

M;>. I did but jest, here's t^in pistoles^ ^ 

Old MkV- Why, th^io lierc *s ten more j I love to be 
F charitable to those that do n*t want it, Wellj and how 
^B^' yc like Italy, my boys ^ 

^ft Mir. Oh, the garden of the worM, air ; Rome, Ncu^ 
^Pple:;^ Venice, Milan, ajid a thous^ind othc^rs — all tine. 

Old Mir* Ay, say you sol And tiicy say^ that 
I Chiari is veiy fiue too, 

^m Dur, Indifferent, sir, very indilferent; a very 
^^ fcurvy air, the most unwholesome to a. French consti* 
tution in the worlds 

Mr> Pshaw, nothing on^'t} these raacaUy Gazet- 
teers have misinformed you» 

0\AMir^ Misint'orraed me I Oons, sir, were not we 
^^ beaten there \ 

^p Mir* Be:itcn, sirl the French beaten 1 
^^ Old Mh\ Why, bow was it, pr^iy^ sweet sir P 

Al^, Sir, the captain will tell you, 

Dttt^ No, sir, your son wiil tell you, 

Mir* The captain w^ lit the action, »r. 

Diir. Vour son s^w more ttuii I, sirt iov h& was x 
I looker on. 

Old Mir* Confound you both foT a brace of cow^ 
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jfftJs: here arc no Germ;ins to ov^r-lwar you j why 
don'f yoa tell me Iwinr it was ? 

ifir. Why, then you must l:.now, tlint wc marched 
npabody of the finest, bravett, well-Jresaed ftibwr* 
in the universe } oui* commnndtfre at the he;id of us, 
illbfie anJ feather, like so many beaux at a iviW — i 
don't helieve there wa« ani^n of them but could dance 
tzharoKr^ Morbkau, 

Old jVjV, Dance I veiy well, pretty fellows, faith i 

Mir- We capered op to tliclr vtry trendies, and 
IhfT^ $awj peeping ov«r, a p:n-tcl of acaie-ci*i^w, olive 
wlourcd, gunpowder fellows, aa ugly aa ihc dcviJ 

^i(r. 'Eg.id, r shall never forget the looks of thi 
i^bilr 1 have breath to fetcb. 

AWr, Thty were^ civil indeed, a* to wtl come 
wrth their cannon i but for the rest, we found th 
ukJ] til) mannerly, rude, un^oclabtc clogs, that we 
^vt tired of their company^ and so we e'en daiiced 

_^Oid Mr. And did ye all come back ? " 

tffr. No — two or three thousand of uk stayed 
lind* J 

&;t1A/j>* Why, Bob, why? \ 

tr, Pshaw-^lwcause they could not come that 
bt. But come, sir, we were talking ot some- 
Mn^ eliC Pray, how does your lonely cliarge^ liie 
pOriarta ? 

I Mir. Ripe, sir, just ripe j you'll find It better 

;lng with her than the Germans, let me tell you, 

I what would you say, my youn^ Mar^^ if t hJk4 



ve- 

en^l 
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a Venus for thee too ? Come, Bob, your apartment is 
ready, and pray let your friend be my guest too, yoa 
shall command the house between ye, and I *ll be as 
merry as the best of you 

** Mir*. Bravely said, father, 
** Let misers bend their age ivitb niggatd cares, 
** And starve themselves to pamper hungry heirs 5 
** fTbo, Having, stint their sons luhat youth may crave, 
** And make them revel o'er a father* s grave , 
" ne stock on tvhich I grovj does still dispense 
** Its genial sap into the blooming branch ; 
** The fruit, he knows, from bis onvn root is grown, 
•* And therefore sooths those passions onci bis ovonJ** 

[Exeunt. 



ACrn, SCENE 1. 



Old Mirabel's House, Orian A and Bisarrb. 

Bisarre, 
And you love this young rake, d' ye ? 

Ori. Yes. 

Bis. In spight of all his ill usage. 

Ori. I can't help it. 

Bis, What 's die matter with ye ? 

Ori, Pshaw ! 

Bis, Um! — ^before that any young, lying, swear- 
ing, flattering, rakehelly fellow should play such tricks 
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, 1 would ' 



teeth to the 



Ktumps with' 
bcand cbajk. OhjthccieviJ takt: all ymirCass^in (Iras 
! CEeoptras for nic- Pr^ytbee mind yoiir airSp _^ 
K^rr, an<l f^hions ; your st^ys^ gown a, and ftirbe- H 
Hark'c, my dear, luve you got honjo your 
lovicd Emocksyet ? 
JO/Th Pf^ythee be quiet j Bisarre j you kiiaw I can 
t to^ a$ you» when this MuibeJ is out ofmy ^ 



%. Psbaw ! wotild he were out or m, or some way 
'to mke you eisy» — I warrant now, you"*! I pl:iy the 
Whiten becomes, and say you love bimj eh! 

Moit certainly ; I can't dissemble, Biiiirrc^— J 
Bcs, *t ia past chat; we 're contra^ed- 

Contracted \ alack 3-day, poor ilimg. What 
Ihave changed rings, or bruken an old brijad piece 
you 1 " Heark'e, child, haVt you bruke 
ncthingelse between ye ? ^ 

[Qri, No» no> I can assure you." H 

its. "Then whit d* ye whine for? WhiUt I kept 
' that in niy power/' t would make afoolofany 
Ibw in France, Well, I must confessj I do love a 
ttle coquetting with aU my heart? my buuluess 
lonld lie to break gold with my lover one houiv and 
id my promise the hextj he ghould find me 
c.daywHth a praycr-booJt in my hand, and with a 
y*book another* He should have my consent to 
nbc wtdding^ringj .ind tlie next moment I would 
gh in iHs fac^i r 

ear. were iJi ere n 
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assure you, madam, as far as a hundred pistoles would j 
reach, I ha'n't forgot the least circumstance. 

Ori. Sir, you misunderstand me. 

Mir, Odso, the relics, madam, from Rome I I da 
remember now, you made a vow of chastity before 
my departure ; a vow of chastity, or something like 
it, was it not, madam ? . . 

Ori, Oh, sir, I am answered at present. [£jaf. 

Mir. She was coming full mouth upon me with her 
contraft. Would I might dispatch V other ! 

Dur, Mirabel — ^that lady there, observe her 5 shc'f 
wondrous pretty, faith; and seems to have but few 
words : I like her mainly. Speak to her, man 5 pr'y- 
thee, speak to her. 

Mir. Madam, here 's a gentleman, who declares— 

Dur. Madam, don't believe him 5 I declare no- 
thing. — ^What the devil do you mean, man ? ' 

Mir. He says, madam, that you are as beautiful as 
an angel. 

Dur. He tells a damn'd lie, madam ; I say no such 
thing. Are you mad, Mirabel? Why I shall dr<^ 
down with shame. . ' 

Mir. And so, madam, not doubting but your far ' 
dyship may like him as well as he does you, I think it/: 
proper to leave you together. [Goings Duret. holds htM*.-- 
. Dur. Hold, hold — ^Why, Mirabel, friend, sure y6tl - 
won't be so barbarous as to leave me alone. Pr*ythee> 
speak to her for yourself, as it were. Lord, Lord| 
that a Frenchqian should want impudence ! . » 

Mir. You look mighty demure, madam. Shc^ 
dciifj Cuptain, •« 
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'. I b^d much nther hxvc Iter dumb. 

The gravity of your air, tiwdamj pr<JmLScs 
extnordinary fruits from your study, wUicli 
OS with curioiiry to enqoii-c the iubjcil of your 
,p'* contemplation. Not a word ( 

J hope in the Lord she *& $peech]e£Sj if she bc» 
nine this moment. MiriM, d* ye thiuk a wow 
Wlence can he narurul ? 

But the formi. th^t logiciant introduce^ and 
Proceed from simpk emtm^ration, mrcdubit^ 

1 proceed only upon admittance 

Hoirj' toity J what a plague have u-c here ?— ^ 

Petticoats > 

Ayj ay, let bergo on, man ; si^ ttlk: in my 
rther- tongue, 

*Th exposed to bvalidUy from a ConiradJc- 
nance j looks only upon common operation ^^ 
infinite in its termination,. 

Rare pedantry t 

Axioms, axioms 1 aclf-evident i>rbdple3. 
Then the ideas wherewttli tbe mind is pre oc- 
—Oh, gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my 

ina t 1 was involved in a profound point of 
BOphy I livtt f shall discuss it somewhere elsc^ 
; £:iti£Jlcd that the subject h not agreeable to your 
* Oiat pitifristhe vatiity of the times, [Exit^ 

ir, Go thy way, good wife Bias. Do you hear» 
ttte f Doit heai' thitstarchM piece of austerity f 

She*s mine, man, she's minel My own ta- 
ll match Iter in dialects, faiths 



I 
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I Bcven years at the universwy, man, nursed up m^ 
Baylfa*-af OiaruHf^ Darii, fgrio^ Beraiipt^j^^ Did yoa 
ever kiiow, man, th:it *t was metaphysics made me ao 
aas? Itwa^, faith* H:id flhe talked a word qfilng- 
iit^, dancing, plays, fiahioas, or tlit like, I bad 
foundered at the first stepj but as she h, Mirabel 
wish mc joy. 

Mir^ You do n"'t mean marnage, I hop^. 

Dur, NOj no, I am a man of morr hongur, 

^hr. Bravely resolved, capUm, Now, for thy cre- 
dit, warm tliis frozen snow-liall i \ wiil be a conqurt! 
above t!^s Alps, 

Dur. But will you promise to be always near me f 

^lir. Upon uU occasions, never fear, 

Daf, Why J then, you shall sec me in two momentt 
make an induflion from my love to her hand, frmn 
her himd to her mouthy from her mouth to her heartf 
and so conclude in bed, caUgttrefnatii-e, 

Mir, Now the game bcglni, and my fool is entered* 
But here comes one to spoil my sport. Now ^hall i 
be teized to death with tliis old fashioned contract,— 
I should love her too, if I might do it my own way; 
btit she 'il do nothing without witneasesj forsooth.— 
I wonder women can be so linmode^T. 

' WeU, madam, why d' ye follow me ? 
Qri, Well, sir* why do yoLi shun me ? 
Mir, *Tis my humour, madam ; arid Pnt n:ttur 
•w^yed by iucliuation, 
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n 



\ Have you foiTgot our coutraift, sir P 
All I rtmcmbcr of that contraift h^ that it 
made iotae^ tlirt^c years ago ; and diat '& ejaough m 
tciencfr to forget tlv; rest on "t, 
W. *Tu sufficient, sir» to rccoUeft the posing of 
for in that cit^ctunstance:, I prejume, lies the jbrcc 
he obligation. 

ftr. Obligations, maiiami that are forced upon the 
, are no tie upon the conscience. I was a slave to 
pission when I passed the insirument^ but the 
jwery of uiy freedom makes the contract voiJ. 

Orr, Sir, you can ^t make that a compulsion which 
IS your own choice ; besides, sir, a subjeciion to 
our own dcsiies has not tlje virtue of a forcible 
anstraint: and you y^Ml iindi sir, tli:it to plead 
mir passion for the killing of a man, will hardly 
cempt 5^ou from die justice of the pumihment. 

MiT. And sOj Tuadam^ you make the sin of mur- 
=r ajid the crime of a contnift the very same, 
Ecause that hanging and matrimony are so much 
Ike/^ 

W, Come, Mr, Mirabelj these expressions I ex-, 
td Irom the raillery of your humour ; but I hope 
rery different sentiments from your honour and 
erosity. 

iir* Look ycj madam ; as for my generosity, 't is 
fonr service with all my heart : I 'U keep you a 
rh and six borsrs, if you please, only permit me to 
J my bonour to myself; '* for I can assure you, 
adanjj that the thing called honour, is a circuTQ^ 
J? ij/ 



I 



I 
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<* st^ncr absolutely itnneccs&ary in a nahiral 
'* spondcnce iKtween male and female i and he't 
** madman that lays h out, Lonajtttniig its 
'* cityi upon any such trivial occa^i^ns^ There *s 
** nour required of us by cmr friend?, and honour 
'* to our enem^ej, and they retujn it to us again ; bi 
*' I never beard of a man that left but an inch of Iii 
** honour in a woman's keeping:, th;it could ever gel 
''the lea^t account cn'tp" Consider, madam, you 
have no such thing among ye j and *t is a maiji poin' 
of policy to keep no faith with reprobates — Thou ait 
a pretty little reprobate ; and so get thee about thy 
business* 

Ori. Well, sir, even all this I will allow to the 
gaiety of yuur temper : your travels have improved i 
your talent of talking, but they ^re not of forcCj I 
hope, to impair your morals* 

Mir, MoraUl Why, there it is again, now, '* I 
« tell thee, child, there is not the least occasion for 
*' morals in any business between you and I/* Do n't 
you know^ that of all the commerce in the world, 
there Is no such coeenage and deceit as in the traffic 
between man and woman ? We stndy, all our* live*, 
long, how to put tricks upon one another, " What 
** is yourbuslness now from the time you throw awayi 
*' your artificial babies, but how to get natural onea' 
"with the most advantage? No fowler lays ahi^jadi 
*' more nels for his game, nor a hunter for his preyij 
" than you do to c:itch poor innocent men/' Wliyl 
4I0 you £it three or four homn at your toilet in a morn' 
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i Only with a villanous design to m>ki some poor 
' a fool before aight. '* What are your lan^ui$h- 
; look 5, your studied airs and aftc^tJtloiUf but so 
ay bait a and devices^ to delude mtn out of 
lir dcaj liberty ai;J trcedom?'* Wb^l d*yc li^li 
I What d^yc weep fvrf What d'ye pray fort 

bft for a husband; that w, yoa bupiore Providence 

t#^idt you in the just and pioui deiign of makui^ 

^Ue^t of his creatures i (ooi, ^nd tlie hc^ of the 

Hon aslavc* 

Hi. Sir J lam proud of my power, and sm resolved 

Kit. 

^fr* Hold, hold, madam; not so fast. As you 

lie variety of vanities to make coxcombs of us, eo 
^vt vow»j^ oathsj and protestations of all %OiU and 
to m^c fool i of you . *' As you a re very s 1 1 iHije 
i whimsical creatures, so we are alio wed a^ unac- 
notable vays of managing yuu*"" And thi$. In 
my dear creature, is our present condition; 
sworn and lied briskly, to gain my entls of 
I your laid)3hip has patched and paijiccd violently,; H 
in you ends of me ; but since we are both disap- ^* 

intnl, let us make a drawn battle, and part clear on 

)tfa vide^^ 

Ori, With all my heart, sir j give me up my con- 
ifer and 1 Ml never ^te your face again* 

ifirr. Indeed J won't, child,. 

Qri, What, sir, neither do one nor t* other? 

JWir, No, you sliall die a maid, unles* you please to 

: othernrUe apon my terras. 



w. 
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take cuckoldom for a mericorioiu action because the 
women art so haatlajmely rewarded for it. i^^t. 



k 
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^ 
^ 



Chirrtgef fo & large Farhur in the same Ihm^. Entsr 

DURETETE and PtTlT- 

Ditr* And alic i» mighty prevish, you say } 

PeT^ Oh, tir, she has a ton^e as long as ny legi 
and tiilks so crabbedly, you would think, she alwaji 
spoke Welch I 

Dur, That's an odd language, mcthinks, for her 
philosophy, 

Fet^ But sometimes she will sit you lialf a day with- 
out speaking a word, and talk oraclt^s all the while by 
the wrinkles of her furehead, and the motions of hef 
eye-brows. 

Bur, Nay, I shall match her in phjlusopLiical o^les, , 
faith ^ that '8 my talent; I can talk bestj you must 
know, wh^n I cay nothing* 

Fet^ But d*ye ever laughj sir ? 

DtcTy Laugh I Won''t she endure laughing r 

Fet. V/hryt she's a critic> sirj «he h^tes a jest^ for 
fear it should please herj and nothing keeps her in 
humoufi buc what gives her the spleen. And then 
for iogic, and all that, you know 

Bur. Ay, ay, I'm prepared; I have been praftising 
hard words and no sense, this hour^ to entertain her. 
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rhcn place yourself behind this screen, that 
have a view of her behaviour before you begin . 
I long to engage her, lest I should forget my 

iiere she comes, sir ; I must fly. 

^. 4md Dur« stands peeping Mind tbi curtiun. 

Enter Bisarre and Maid. 

With a book.'] Pshaw, hang books ! they sour 

per, spoil our eyes, and ruin our complexions. 

\Tbrinvs ofwaj ibe book. 

£h! the devil such a word there is in all 



:ome, wench, let*8 be free j call in the fiddle ; 
lobody near ue. 

Enter Fiddler. 
Would to the lord there was not ! 
tere, friend, a minuet — quicker time, hal- 
ve had a man or two. 

'Stealing a^vay, ] Yow shall have the devil 
ny dear dancing philosopher, 
ds my life ! here 's one. 

[Runs ^0 Duretete, and hauls him back. 
[s all my learned preparation come to this ? 
3me, sir, do n't be ashamed ; that 's my good 
ju're very welcome ; we wanted such a one 
strike Up— I know you dance well, sir ; 
le shap'd for it— Come, come, sir ; quick, 
u miss the time else. 



I 

I 

I 
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Dttr* But, ma<isimt I come to talk with y<m» 
£ii, Ay^ ay» tulk. u you danccj talk as you dai 
come. 

Duf\ But we were t:ilking ofdbleflics, 
£u. Hang dble^^i^i^l mind the time qun 
iirrab, [To rj&/ Fidler.] — Come,— ^Aiid how d' 
find yourself now^ »ir P 
/)^£r* III a fine breathing sweat, do^or* 
Bis. All the better, patUnt, all the belter* CoTn«t 
*ir, ting now, sing ; i know you sing wtU ; I set you 
havea surging face^ a heavy, dull, sonata face, 
Dur^ WhOf I sing * 
Bij. Ohj you Ve xnodcftt, sir! — But come, sit down^ 

closer, closer* Here, a bottle of wine Come, luv 

'* fa, la, ley j" sing, sir* 

Dttr, But, madam, I ciame lo talk with you- 
EU~ Oh, *Ir, you shall drink first ! Cume, fill me a 
bumper — Here, air, bles* the king* 

Ditf. Would I were cut of liis dominions ■ By 
this light she '11 make me drunk too. 

B/V, Oh, paj'don me, sir, you shaJl do me ri^t 1 fill 

It higher Now^ sir, can you drink a hcaJth under 

your kg ? 

Duf. Rare philosophy that^ faith* 

£h^ Comt, off niLh it to the bottom Now^ 

h jw d* yc like me, sir ? 

Dur. Oh, mighty well, madam I 
iw* You see how a woman's fancy varies ; some- 
times splenetic and lieavyt theji g^y and froJiLsome*— ^ 
Aiiti ii(jw do yc like the humtmr? 
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tr, Gock! madum, let me sit down to answer you 5 
am heartily tired. 

r. Fie upon 't! a3'oung man, and tired ! Up, for 
e, and walk about : a6lion becomes us — a little 
r, sir — Wliat d* ye think now of my Lady La 
, aiul Ludy Coquette, the duke*s fair daughter. 
Are they not brisk lasses? Then there is black 
. Bcliiilr, and '.Ji-own Mrs. Bellface. 
ur. They arc all strangers to me, madam. 
s. But let me ttU you, sir, that brown is not al- 
s de*picublc. Oh, lard, sir, if young Mrs. Baeu- 
bad kept herself single till this time o'day, what 
auty there had been! And then, you know the 
ming Mrs. Monkey love, the fair gem of St. Ger- 
a*s. 

>«r. Upon my soul, I don't, 
ij. And then you must have heard of the English 

J, Splcenamorc ; how unlike a gentleman- 

>ir. Hey — not a syllable on't, as I hope to be 
.'d, mudani. 

is. No! Why, then, play me a jig. Come, sir. 
hir. By this light, I cannot 5 faith, madam, I have 
iined my leg. 

//. Ti-.cn sit you down, sir \ — and now tell me 
t's your business with me? What's your errand ? 
:k, quick, dispatch — Odso, may be you are some 
rlenv.iii's servant that has brought me a letter, or 
\\l\\ of venison. 

'/<r. 'Sdcatli, madam ! do I look like a carrier? 
is. Oh, cry you mtrcy! I :jaw you just now > I 
E 
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mistook you, upon my word : you are one of die 
travelling gentlemen. And, pray, sir, how do alloor 
impudent friends in Italy ? 

Dur. Madam, I came to wait upon you with a moil ^ 
serious intention than your entertainments has ait* 
swered. 

Bis. Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greatest affront imaginable, however your expressiont 
may turn it to a compliment. Your visit, sir, wai 
intended as a prologue to a very scurvy play, of which 
Mr. Mirabel and you so handsomely laid the plot.— 
Marry I No, no, I 'm a man of more honour. Where'! 
your honour ? Where 's your courage now ? Ads my 
life, sir, I have a great mind to kick you. Go, goto 
your fellow-rake now j rail at my sex, and get drunk 
for vexation, and write a lampoon. But I must have 
you to know, sir, that my reputation is above the 
scandal of a libel ; my virtue is sufficiently approved 
to those whose opinion is my interest : and for the 
rest, let them talk what they will ; for, when I please, 
1 11 be what I please, in spite of you, and all man- 
kind ; and so, my dear man of honour, if you be 
tired, con over this lesson, and sit there till I come to 
you. [Runs off, 

Dur. Turn ti dum. [Sings.'] Ha, ha, ha ! < Ads my 
life, sir, I have a great mind to kick you' — Oons and 
confusion ! [Starts up.] Was ever man so abused ?— 
Ay, Mirabel set me on. 

Enter Tetit. 
Pet. Well, sir, how d' ye find yourself? 
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Dttr, You son of a nine-eyed whore, d' ye come to 
use me? I'll kick you with a vengeance, you dog. 
[Petit runs off, and Dur. after him. 



ACT 111. SCENE L 

Cwihnuef, Enter Old and Young Mirabel. 

Old Mirabel. 
OB, come hither, Bob. 
Mr. Your pleasure, sir ? 
Old Mir. Are not you a great rogue, sirrah ? 
Mir. That 's a littie out of my comprehension, sir j 
r I 've heard say, that I resemble my father. 
Old Mir. Your father is your ver)'- humble slave. I 
1 thee what, child, thou art a very pretty fellow, and 
ove thee heartily j and a very great villain, and I 
te thee mortally. 

Mir. Villain, sir ! then I must be a very impu Jent 
e 5 for I can't recoiled!: any passage of my life tli.it 
n ashamed of. 

Old Mir. Come hither, my dear friend ; dof.t see 
spifture? [^She-ivs him a littU' picinrr. 

Mir. Oriana's ! Pshaw! 

Old Mir. What, sir, won't you look upon it ? 

l), dear Bob, pr'y thee come hither now. Doot 
nt any money, child ? 
y'llr. No, sir. 
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Old Mir. Why, then, here's some for thee. O 
here now. How canst tliou be so hard-hearted 
unnatural, unmannerly rascal, (don't mistake 
child ; I an't angiy) as to abuse this tender, lov« 
good-aatur'd, dear rogue? Why, she sighs for tft 
and cries for thee, pouts for thee, and' sobs for th 
the poor little heart of it is like to burst. Come, i 
dear boy, be good-natured, like your own father, 
now — and then see here, read this — the effigies of 1 
lovely Oriana, with ten thousand pounds to her p 
lion } ten thousand pounds, you dog ; ten thousa 
pounds, you rogue : how dare you refuse a lady w 
ten thousand pounds, you impudent rascal ? 

Mir I Will you hear me speak, sir ? 

Old Mir, Hear you speak, sir ! If you bad 
thousand tongues, you could not out-talk ten th 
sand pounds, sir. 

MiV. Nay, sir, if you won't hear mc, I '11 bego 
sir J I '11 take post for Italy this moment. 

Old Mir, Ah, the fellow knows I won't part v 
him ! \^Aside,'\ Well, sir, what have you to say? 

Mir. The universal reception, sir, that marri 
has had in the world, is enough to fix it for a pu 
good, and to draw every body into the common cai 
but there are some constitutions like some insi 
ments, so peculiarly singular, that they make tolen 
music by themselves, but never do well in a concer 

Old Mir, Why, this is reason I must confess, 
yet it is nonsense too j for though you should res 
like an angel, if you argue yourself out of a g 
estate^ you talk like a fool. 
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Mir* But, sir, if you bribe me into bo.idage witn 
the riches of Crcesus, you leave me but a beggir tar 
want of my liberty. 

Old Mir. Was ever such a perverse fool heard ? — 
*Sdeath, sir, why did I give you education * Wai it 
to dispute me out of my senses ? Of what colour, now, 
is the head of this cane ? YouUl say 'tis white, and, 
tec to one, make me believe it too. I thought th:it 
young fellows studied to get money. 

M/r. No, sir, I have studied to despise it: my read- 
ing was not to make me rich, but happy, sir. 

Old Mir. There he has me again now. But, sir, 
did not I marry to oblige you ? 
Mir. To oblige me, sir I in what respe^, pray ? 
Old Mir. Why, to bring you into the world, sir j 
wa' n't that an obligation ? 

Mir, And because I would have it still an obliga- 
tion, I avoid marriage. 
Old Mir. How is that, sir ? 

Mir, Because I would not curse the hour I was born. 
Old Mir, Look ye, friend, you may persuade me 
out of my designs, but I '11 command you out of 
yours 5 and though you may convince my reason that 
you are in the right, yet there Ts an old attendiint or 
sixty-three, called positiveness, which you nor all the 
wits in Italy shall never be able to shake. So, sir, 
you're a wit, and, I 'm a father j you may talk ^ but 
I'll be obeyed. 

Mir. This it is to have the son a finer gentlenidii 
than the father; they first give U3 brcediii^ that they 
E iij 
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do n'*t understand, then they turn us out of doors b© 
cause we are wiser than themselves. But I 'm a Ihtll 
aforehand with the old gentleman. [Aside.'] Sir, yw 
have been pleased to settle a thousand pounds sterliiq 
a year upon me 5 in return of which I have a wj 
gr(:at honour for you and your family, and shall tab 
care that your only and beloved son shall do nothiii| 
to make him hate his father, or to liang himself. Sd! 
dear sir, I'm your very humble servant. IRutts^, 
Old Mir. Here, sirrali, rogue. Bob, villain! 

Enter Ducard. 

Dug. Ah, sir! 'tis but what he deserves. 

Old Mir, 'Tis false, sir, he don't deserve it : whal 
have you to say against my boy, sir ? 

Dug. I shall only repeat your own words. 

Old Mir. What have you to do with my words ? J 
have swallowed my words already, I have eaten then 
up ; aiid how can you come at them, sir ? 

Dug. Veiy easily, sir 5 'tis but mentioning your in- 
jured ward, and you will throw them up again imme 
diately. 

Old Mir. Sir, your sister was a foolish young flirt 
to trust any such young, deceitful, rake-helly rogue 
like him. 

Dug. Cry you mercy, old gentleman ! I thought w< 
should have the words again. 

OldA/f'r. And what then? 'Tis the way with younj 
fellows to slight old gentlemen:s words j you neve 
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imd them when you ought. J say that Bob's an ho- 
est fellow, and who dares deny it? 

Enter Bisarre. 
Bis. That dare I, sir ; I say, that your son is a wild, 
appish, whimsical, impertinent coxcomb ; and were 
abased as this gentleman's sister is, I would make it 
a Italian quarrel, and poison the whole family. 

Dug, Come, sir, 't is no time for trifling j my sister 
s abused, you are made sensible of the aii'ront, ujid 
I'oiir honour is concerned to see her rcdiessed. 

Old Mir. Look ye, Mr. Dugard, good words go 
^hest. I will do your sister justice, but it must 
be after my own rate; nobody must abuse my son but 
myself: for although Robin be a sad dog, yet he 's 
nobody's puppy but my own. 

Bis, Ay, that's my sweet-natured, kind old gentle- 
man. [Ji^keedling kim,] We will be good then, if y uu 11 
join with us in the plot. 

Old Mir. All, you coaxing young baggage! what 
plot can you have to wheedle a fellow of sixty- three ? 

Bis. A plot that sixty-three is only good for, to 
bring other people together, sir ; "a Spanish plot, less 
"dangerous than that of eighty-eight; and'' you 
mast aft the Spaniard, because your son will 1 ;>.st 
suspecl you ; and if he should, your authority pretexts 
you from a quarrel, to which Oriana is unwiliinj^ to 
txpo3c her brother. 

Old Mir. And what part will you aft in the busi- 
wss, madain ? 
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Bis, Myself, sir 5 my friend is grown a perfe^.. 
changling : these foolish hearts of ours spoil our hesub 
presently i the fellows no sooner turn knaves, hut we. 
turn fools. But I am still myself, and he may expcft _ 
the most severe usage from me, because I neither lote 
him nor hate him. [.^^ 

Old A//>. Well said, Mrs. Pai*adox j but, sir, who^ 
must open the matter to him ? . 

Dug. Petit, sir, who is our engineer-general. And 
here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 

Pet, Oh, sir, more discoveries ! are all friends about 
us ? 

Dug, Ay, ay, speak freely. 

Pet, You must know, sir— Ods ray life, I*m 
out of breath — You must know, sir — ^you must know- 
Old Mir, What the devil must we know, sir ? 

Pet, That I have [Pants and bloivs.'] bribed, sir- 
bribed your son's secretary of state. 

Old Mir, Secretiu*y of state ! who's that, for Heaven^s 
sake? 

Pet, His valet de chambre, sir. You must know, 
sir, that the intri^A lay folded up with his master!* 
clothes ; and whj^he went to dust the embroidered 
suit, the secret flew out of the right pocket of his 
coat, in a whole swarm of your crambo songs, short- 
footed odes, and long-legged Pindarics. 

Old Mir, Impossible I 

Pet, Ail, sir, be'has loved her all along ! there ww 
z 
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)nana in every line j but he hates marriage. Now, sir, 
his plot will stir up his jealousy ; and we shall know, 
»y the strength of that, how to proceed farther. Come, 
if, let *s about it with speed. 

'Til ixpeditton gives our king the rway ; 

For expedition to the French gi*ve tuay j 

Sivift to attack y or jwft — to run away, [Exeunt. 

Enter Mirabel and Bisarre, passing carelessly by 
one another. 

Bis, [Aside.^ I wonder what she can sec in this fel- 
low, to like him ? 

Mir, [Aside, "i I wonder what my friend can see in 
this girl, to admire her ? 

Bis. [Aside,'i A wild, foppish, extravagant rake-hell. 

Mir, [Aside,'} A light, whimsical, hnpertiiicnt 
mad-cap. 

Bis, Whom do you mean, sir ? 

Mir, Whom do you mean, madam ? 

Bis, A fellow that has nothing left to re-estaMlsIi 
lim for a human creature, but a prudent resolution to 
lang himself. 

Mir. There is a way, madam, to force mc to that 
esohition. 

Bis. I 'JI do 't. with all my heart. 

Mir, Then you must marry me. 

Bis. Look yc, sir, don'ttnink your ill manners to 
t sh;iJJ excuse >'Our iU usage of my friend j nor, by 
cii)- a quarrel here, to divert my zeal for the ab. 
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sent; for I'm resolved, nay, I come prepared to maldi 
you a panegyric, that shall mortify your pride like anj 
modern. dedication. " 

Mir, And I, madam, like a true modem patraiit 
shall hardly givs you. thanks for your trouble. 

Bis, Come, sir, to let you see what little foundatioii 
you have for your dear sutiiciency, I '11 takeyouto pieces. 

Mir, And vvrhat piece will you choose ? 

Bis, Your heart to be sure j 'cause I would get |ire- 
sently rid on 't ; your courage I would give to a HecS» 
tor, your wit to a lewd play-maker, your honour to 
an attorney, your body to the physicians, and your 
soul to its master. i 

Mir, I had the oddest dream last night of the 
Duchess of Burgundy 5 methought the furbelows of 
her gown were pinned up so high behind, that I could 
not see her head for her tail. 

Bis, The creature do n't mind me ! Do you thinks ' 
sir, that your humourous impertinence can divert me ? 
No, sir, I 'm above any pleasure that you can give, but 
that of seeing you miserable. And mark me, sir, my 
friend, my injured friend, shall yet be doubly happy^ 
and you shall be a husband as much as the rites of 
marriage, and the breach of them can make you, 

[Here Mirabel pulls out a yirgil, and reads to bim- 
sclfy while she speaks, 

Mir, [Reading,"] At Regina dolos (quis. fallere possit 
amantem ?) 

Dissimtdare etiam sperdsti^ perfi,U tanfum — Very tiuc. 

Posse rufas* 
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5y your favour, friend Virgil, 'twas but a rascally 
Tick of your hero to forsake poor pug so inhumanly. 

Bis, I do n'*t know what to say to him. The devil 
—What 's Virgil to do with us, sir ? 

Mir. Very much, madam, the most apropos in the 
world — for, what should I chop upon, but the very 
place where the perjured rogue of a lover and the for- 
saken lady are battling it tooth and nail. Come, 
madam, spend your spirits no longer, we '11 take an 
easier method : I '11 be ^neas now, and you shall be 
Dido, and we '11 rail by book. Now for you, madam 
Dido. 

Nee te nosier amor^ nee te data dexter a quondam^ 
Nee Tnoritura tenet creduUfunera Dido 

Ah, poor Dido ! [Lookin^^ at her. 

Bis, Rudeness, affronts, impatience ! I could almost 

start out even to manhood, and want but a v/ea!ion 

as long as his to fight him upon the spot. What shall 

I say? 
Mir, Now she rants. 

%<f quibus anteferam ? jafn, jam nee maxima Juno, 

\ Bis, A man! No, the woman's birth was spirited 
' away. 

Mir, Right, right, madam, the very words. 

Bis, And some pernicious elf left it in the cradle 
with human shape to palliate growing mischief. 
, [Both speak tc^cther, a/j^ r^ise their 'voices by degreei. 
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Mir. Perfidey sed duris genuit te atutibus bomns 

Caucasus^ Hjrcandtque admorunt Ubera ligres. 

Eh. Go, sir, fly to your midnight revels.— 
Mir, Excellent! 

/ scqucre hcliam fventis, fete regna per toidasf 
Spno tquiJem /nediis, siqmdpia fiumina possuat 

{Together agOM* 

Bis. Converse with imps of darkness of your makti 
your nature starts at justice, and shivers at the toodi 
of virtue. Now the devil take his impudence, he 
vexes me so, I do n't know whether to cry or laugh* 
him. [AaA* 

Mir, Bravely performed, my dear Libyan; TU 
write the tragedy of Dido, and you shall aft the parts 
but you do nothing at all, unless you fret yourself into 
a fit J for here the poor lady is stifled with vapoury 
drops into the arms of her maids j and the cruel, bar- 
barous, deceitful wanderer, is, in the very next linCi 
called pious ^ffineas. — ^There 's authority for ye. 

Sorry indeed Mneas stood 

7'o see her in a pout ; 
Bii* Jo've himself^ ivbo ne'er thought good 

To stay a second hcut^ 
Commands him ojf imth all his cre^M, 

And leagues poor Dj, as 1 leave you. [Runs off. 
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. Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, deceitful, agree • 
feiJow. O** my conscience I must excuse Oriana. 

bat lover soon bis angry fair disarms, 
^kse sKgbtiag pleases, and <wbose faults are charms. 

[Exit. 

Inter Petit, runs about to every door, and knocks. 
Pet, Mr. Mirabel! Sir, where are you? no where 
JO be found ? 

Enter Mirabel. 

Mir. What's the matter, Petit ? 

Pet. Most critically met — ^Ah, sir, that one who has 
followed the game so long, and brought tlie poor hure 
just under his paws, should let a mongrel cur chop in, 
and run away with the puss. 

hftr. If your worship can get out of your allego- 
ries, be pleased to tell me, in three words, what you 
mean. 

Pet. Plain, plain, sir. Your mistress and mine h 
going to be married. 

Mir. I believe you lie, sir. 

Pet. Your humble servant, sir. [Going. 

Mir. Come hither. Petit. Married, say yoii? 

Pet. No, sir, 'tis no matter; I only thought to do 
you a service, but I shall take care how I confer iny 
favours for the future. 

Mir. Sir, I beg ten thousand pardons. [Bo-wing lo'W. 

Pet. 'Tis enough, sir — I come to tell you, sir, tliat 
F 
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Oi lann h this moiuciit to be sacrificed j married pasC^ 
r*'Jnuj)tion. 

Mir, I understand her ; she Ml take a husband oat 
of s})if;ht to me, and then out of love to me she wilL 
m:ikc him a cuckold : ** "tis ordinary with women tc^- 
*« marry one person for the sake of another, and t» 
'' throw themselves into the arms of one they hate, to 
*' secure their pleasure with the man they love."— i 
But v/ho is the happy man ? 

Pet, A lord, sir. 

Mir. I 'm her ladyship'^s most humble servant. *' A 
** train and a title, hey ! Koom for my lady's coach 1 
** a front row in the box for her ladyship! lightii 
" Tights for her honour!'' Now must I be a constant 
attender at my lord's levee, to work my way to my 
lady's couchee — a countess, I presume, sir. 

Pet, A Spanish count, sir, that Mr. Dugard knew 
abroad, is come to Paris, saw your mistress yester- 
day, man ies her to-day, and whips her into Spain to- 
iiiorrow. 

Mir, Ay ; is it so ? and must I follow my cuckold 
over the Pyrenees ? Had she married within the pre- 
clniSls of a billet-doux, I would be the man to lead her 
to church; but, as it happens, I'll forbid the banns. 
Where is this mighty Don ? 

Pit. Have a care, sir, he's a rough cross grained 
piece, and there's no tampering with him; would 
you apply to Mr. Dugard, or the lady herself, some- 
thing might he done, for it is in despight to you, that 
the business is carried on so hastily. Odso, sir, here 
he comes. I must be gone. [^Exit, 
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!rr Old Mirabel, dressed in a Spanish bahity leading 
« Oriana. 

W. Good, my lord, a nobler choice had better 

wi your lordship's merit. My person, rank, and 

^instance, expose me as the public theme of nil- 

r, and subjeft me so to injurious usage, ray lortl, 

1 1 can lay no claim to any part of your regard, ex- 

t your pity. 

)ld Mir. Breathes he vital air, that dare presume 

th rude behaviour to profane such excellence ? 

w me the man— — 

d you shall see how sudden my revenge 

U fall upon the head of such presumption. 

his thing one ? [^Strutting up to Mirabel. 

iir. Sir! 

>ri. Good, my lord 

)ld Mir. If he, or any he 

^ri. Pray, my lord, the gentleman 's a stranger. 

)Id Mir. O, your pardon, sir but if you had-^ 

lember, sir — the lady now is mine, hor injuries :ue 

lej therefore, sir, you understand me. Conic, 

lam. 

ads Oriana to the door, she goes off, Mirabel nms to 
kis father y and pulls him by ihe slecue, 
fir. EcoiitCy Monsieur le Count. 
Id Mir. Your business, sir? 
Vir. Boh ! 

IJ Mir. Boh ! What language is that, sir ! 
Vir. Spanish, my lord. 
Fij 
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Q'AMir. What d' ye mean ? 

Mir, This, sir. [Tr^ up Ms bids, 

OM Mir, A verj' concise quarrel, truly lH 

bully him TtiniMuU SigHUur, give me fair play. 

[Offering to rite, 

Mir. By all means, sir. [Takes teway his j«i*«ri.]— 
Now, Signeur, where ^s that bombast look, andiiis* 
tian face your Count ship wore just now ? [Strikes lm» 

Old Mir. The rogue quarrels well, very well, mf 

own son's right ! But hold, sirrah, no more jesting, 

I 'm your father, sir, your father! 

Mir. My father ! Then by this light I could find in 
my heart to pay thee. [AsiJe,'] Is the fellow mad?— 
Why sure, sir, I ha' n't frighted you out of your 
senses ? 

Old Mir. But you have, sir. 

Mir. Then I '11 beat them into you again. 

[Offers to strike hm. 

Old Mir. Why, rogue Bob, dear Bob, don't \ 

you know me, child ? 

Mir. H-x, ha, ha ! the fellow 's downright distraftcJ. 
Thou miracle of i.iipudence I would'st thou make me 
believe that such a grave gentleman as my father would 
go a masquerading thus ? That a person of three score 
and three would run about in a fool's coat to disgrace 
himself and family ? Why, you impudent villain, do 
you think I will suffer sucli an affront to pass Upon 
my honoured father, my worthy father, my dear fa^ 
ther ? 'Sdeath, sir, mention ray father but once again 
and I 'II send your soul to thy grandfather this minute! 

[Offering to stab him. 
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Old Mr. Well, well, I am not your father. 

hiir. Why then, sir, you are the saucy, hecioring 
I ipaniard, and 1 '11 use you accordingly. 

Old Mir, The devil take the Spaniards, sir, we have 
i ill got nothing but blows since we begun to take their 
Iprt. 

firffrDuGARD, Oriana, Maid, fl«i/ Petit. Diig.iui 

runs to Young Mirabel, the rest to Old Mirabel. 

Dug, Fye, fye, Mirabel, murder your father ! 

Mir, My father! What is the whole family mad r— i 
Give me way, s*u-, I won't be held. 

Old Mr, No I nor I neithef j let me be gone, pray. 

[Offering toga, 

Mir, My father ! 

Old Mir, Ay, you dog's face ! I am your father, 
for I have bore as much for thee, as your mother ever 
did. 

Af/r. Oho! then this was a trick it seems, a design, 
a contrivance, a stratagem — Oh ! how my bones acli I 

Old Mir. Your bones, sirrah, why yours ? 

Mir, Why, sir, ha' n't I been beating my own flesh 
and blood all tliis while. O, madam, [7(? Oriuna.] I 
wish your ladyship joy of your new dignity. Here 
was a contrivance indeed ! 

Pet, The contrivance was well enough, sir, for they 
•imposed upon us all. 

Mir, Well, my dear Dulcinea, did your Don 
Quixote battle for you bravely ? My father v.Lll an- 
swer for the force of my love. 

F Hi 
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Ori. Pray, sir, do n\ insult the misfortunes of your . 
own creating. 

Dug, My prudence will be counted cowardice, if I 
stand taincly now. — [Comes up bettueen Mirabel oiiiif 
Sister,^ Well, sir! 

Mir, Well, sir ! Do you take roe for one of you*^ 
tenants, sir, that you put on your landlord's face al^ 
me ? 

Dug, On what presumption, sir, dare you assume 
thus ? [Drofmrn 

Old Mir, What's that to you, sir ? [Dramm 

Pet, Help I help I the lady fa nts. 

[OnvjOi falls into ber Maid's arm* 

Mir. Vapours ! vapours \ she '11 come to herself.— 
** If it be an angry fit, a dram of Assa Foetida— If 
" jealousy, harts-horn in water — If the mother, burnt 
" feathers — If grief, Ratifia — If it be straight stayi, 
<* or corns, there 's nothing like a dram of plain 
" brandy," 

Ori, Hold oif, give me air O, my brother, 

would you preserve my life, end;mger not your own j 
would you defend my reputation, leave it to itself j 
't«is a dear vindication that 's purchased by the sword} 
for though our champion proves victorious, yet our 
honour is wounded. 

Old Mir, Ay, and your lover may be wounded, 
that 's another thing. But I think you are pretty 
brisk again, my child. 

Ori, Ay, sii-, my indisposition was only a pretence 
to divert the quarrel ; the capricious taste of your sex 
excuses tliis axtiiice in ours. 



lU, THE INCONSTANT. 59 

• For often nvben our cbiefperfeci'fnsfaUj 

* Our chief defers ixjithjoolisb men prfvaiL"* [Exit. 
fet. Come, Mr. Dugard, take count- e, there is a 

ny still left to fetch him again. 
Old Mir, Sir, I '11 have no plot that has any rela- 
tion to Spain. 

Ihg, I scorn all artifice whatsoever, my sword shall 
do her justice. 

Pet, Pretty justice, truly ! Suppose you run him 
through the body 3 you run her through the heart at 
the same time. 
/ Old Mir, And me through the head — rot your sword 
I —Sir, we '11 have plots. Come, Pttit, itt 's he:u . 
I ?£U What if she pretend to go into a nuniicry, and 
I 10 bring him about to declare himself ? 
f Dug, That, I must confess, has a face. 
• Old Mir. A face ! A face like an angel, sir. Ad 's 
■ myhfc, sir, 'tis the most beautiful plot in Ciuistcii- 
dom. We *11 about it immediately. lExcu/U, 

SCENE II. 

" *Tbe Street, Duretete ^;;^Mirab::l. 

" Dur, [/« a passion,'] And though I can't dance, 
" nor sing, nor talk like you, yet I can tii^ht, you 
" know I can, sir. 

** Mir, 1 know thou can'st, man. 

" Dur, 'Sdeath, sir, and I will: let me occ the 
" proudest man alive make a jest of me ? 
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« Mir. But I '11 engage to make you amends. 

<* Dur, Danced to death! Baited like a bear I • Ri- 
** diculed ! Threatened to be kicked ! Confusion I— 
" Sir, you set me on, and I will have satisfadion j 
<* all mankind \iill point at me. 

** Mr. lAsicU-l I must give this thunderbolt some 

** passage, or 't will break upon my own head 

** Look 'e, Duretete, what do these gentlemen laugh at? 

<' Enter tivo Gentlemen, 

** Dur. At me to be sure— Sir, what made yow 
** laugh at nie ? 

«* J St Gen. You 're mistaken, sir, if we were incr- 
** ry, we had a private reason. 

" ad Gen. Sir, we do n't know you. 

** Dur. Sir, I '11 make you know me 5 mark and 
" observe me, I won't be named j it sha'n't be men- 
*« tioned, nor even whispered in your prayers 9^ 
•* church. 'Sdeath, sir, d' ye smile ? 

** ist Gen. Not I, upon my word. 

«< Dur. Why then, look grave as an owl in a barn, 
" or a friar with his crown a shaving. 

«< Mir. lAside to the Gent.] Do n't be bullied out of 
** your humour, gentlemen ; the fellow 's mad, laugH 
*« at him, and I '11 stand by you. 

** ist Gen. 'Egad and so we will, 

« Both. Ha, ha, ha, 

<« Dur. Very pretty. [^Dranvs,'] She threatened to 
** kick me. Ay, then you dogs, I '11 murder ye. 

** [Fights, anc/ heats them off ', Mirabel runs over 0^^ 
his side. 



13 UL THE INCONSTANT. Cl 

" Af/r. Ha, ha, ha ! bravely done, Duretete, theic 
** you had him, noble Captain. Hey, they run, they 
" run, wBoria ! 'uiSioria ! — Ha, ha, ha — how happy 
" am I in an excellent friend ! Tell me of your vir- 
** txio5o''s and men of sense, a parcel of sour-faced 
** splenetic rogues — ^a man of my thin constitution 
*' should never want a fool in his company : I do n't 
** affect your fine things that improve the understand- 
" ing, but hearty laughing to fatten my carcase : and 
" in my conscience, a man of sense is as melancholy 
" without a coxcomb, as a lion without a jackall ; he 
" himts for our diversion, starts game for our spleen, 
" and perfeiWy feeds us witli pleasure. 
** I bate the man fwbo makes acquaintance nice, 
" And still discreetly plagues me woiih advice j 
" Who mo<ves by caution, and mature delays , 
«* And must gi^ve reasons for njuhate''er he says. 
" T^ke man, indeed, ivbose converse is so fully 
" Makes me aitenii've, but it makes me dull : 
" Gi'ue me the careless rogue, ivbo ne^ver thinks, 
" Tljat plays the fool as freely as he drinks, 
" Not a buffoon, ivbo is buffoon by trade, 
" But one that nature, not his <wants ha've tnade. 
" Who still is merry, hut does ne^er design it -, 
** And still is ridicul^ d, hut ne'' er can find it , 
" Who nuhen he 'j most in earnest, is the best ; 
** And his most granje expressions is a jest ^ 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT IF, SCENE L 



0/</ Miriibc-rj House. Enter Old Mirabel and 

DUGARD. 

Dugard. 
The lady abbess is my relation, and privy to thf 
plot : <• your son has been there, but had no admit- 
** tance beyond the privilege of tlie grate, and there 
" my sister refused to see hira. He went oif more 
<< nvttled at his repulse, than I thought his gaie^ 
** could admit/' 

Old Mir, Ay, ay, this nunnery will bring him 
about, 1 warrant yc. 

£«/^r DURETETE, 

Dur, Here, where are ye all? — O, Mr. Mirabel! 
you have done fine things for your posterity— And 
you. Mi . Dugard, may come to answer this-— I come 
to demand my friend at your hands j restore him, sir, 
or [Xo Old Mirabel. 

Old Mir. Restore him I what d' ye think I have got 
him in ray trunk, or my pocket ? 

Dur, Sir, he 's mad, and you 're the cause on't. 

Old Mir. That may be j for I was as mad as he when 
I begot him. 

Dug, Mad, sir ! what d' ye mean ? 

Dur. What do you mean, sir, by shutting up your 



f/r. THE INCONSTANT. 6? 

ter yonder to talk like a parrot through a cage ? Or 

Iccoy duck, to draw others into the snnre ? Your 

I, sir, because she has deserted him, he has f'or- 

en the world ; and in three words has— — 

MMir. Hanged himself! 

)tfr. The very same, turned friar. 

)Id Mir. You lie, sir, 't is ten times worse. Bob 

icd friar ! — Why should the fellow shave his foolish 

wn, when the same razor may cut his throat ? 

hir. If you have any command, or you any interest 

rhiin, lose not a minute : be has thrown himself 

• the next monastery, and has ordered me to pay 

f»is servants, and discharge his equipage. 

lid Mir, Let me alone to ferret him out ; I Ml sa- 

<« the abbot, if he receives him j I '11 try whether 

spiritual or the natural father has the most right 

he child. — But, dear Captain, what has he done 

h his estate ? 

)«r. Settled it upon the church, sir. 

)ld Mir. The church ! Nay, then the devil won't 

hira out of their clutches Ten thousand livrcs 

lar upon the church I 'T is downright sacrilege. — 
le, gentlemen, all hands to work ; for half th;«t 
I, one of these monasteries shall prote6l you n trai- 
from the law, a rebellious wife from her husband, 
a disobedient son from his own father. [Exit, 

^ug. But will ye persuade me that he 's gone to a 
Uittry ? 

**vr. Is your sister gone to the Jilles refeptlis ? I tell 
, sir, she ^s not fit for the society of repenting; 

Ci5. 
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Dug, Wliy so, sir ? 

Dur. Because she's neither one nor t'other; she's 
too old to be a maid, and too young to repent. 

lExit, Dugard afUrlm. 

SCENE II. 



The Inside of a Monastery \ Oriana in a Hun^s bMt 

BlSARRE. 

Ori, I hope, Bisarre, there is no harm in jesting 
with this religious habit. 

Bis. To me, the greatest jest in the habit, is taking 
it in earnest : I do n't understand this imprisoning 
people with the keys of Paradise, nor the merit of that 
virtue which comes by constrsdnt.— *' Besides, vrt 
*' may own to one another, that we are in the worst 
** company when among ourselves j for our private 
** thoughts run us into those desires, which our pride 
'* resists from the attack of the world ; and, you may 
** remember, the first woman met the devil when she 
** retired from her man. 

** Ori, But I 'm reconciled, methinks, to the moP- 
*« tification of a nunnery ; because, I fancy, the habit 
** becomes me. 

" Bis, A well-contrived mortification, truly, tW 
** makes a woman look ten times handsomer than d* 
^* did before ! — Ay, my dear, were there any rcU- 
** gion in becoming dress, our sex's devotion wer« 
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placed ; for our toilets would do the work 

Jtar 5 we should all be canonized. 

But do n^t you think there is a great denl c£ 

1 dedicating a beautiful face and person to 

rice of religion ? 

Not half so much as devoting them to a 

'ellow : if your feminality had no business in 

rid, why was it sent hither ? Let us dedicate 

utiful minds to the service of heaven $ and, 

: handsome persons, they become a box at 

fy as well as a pew in the church. 

But the vicissitude of fortune, the incon- 

of man, with other disappointments of life, 

some place of religion, for a refuge from 
•rsecution. 

Ha, ha, ha ! and do you think there Is any 
n in a fellow's going to church, when he 

only for a san6luary ? Don't you know that 
I consists in charity with all mankind , and 
Li should never think of being friends with 
till you have quarrelled with all the world/' 
nic, mind your business, Mirabel loves you, 
Dlain, and hold him to't; give fresh orders 
luii't see you: we get more by hiding our 
etimes, than by exposing them 5 a \ery 
I see, whets desire j but a pair of keen eyes, 
m iron grate, fire double upon them, with 
iisgin:?e. But I must be gone upon my af- 
vc brought iwy captain about again* 
G 
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On, But why will you trouble yourself with tl 
coxcomb ? 

Bis, Because he is a coxcomb ; had I not better bf 
a lover like him, that I can make an ass of, thai 
lover like your's, to make a fool of me. {Kntickingl 
A?w.] A message from Mirabel, I Ul lay my life. [S 
runs to the door,} Come hither, run, thou charrai] 
nun, come hither. 

Ori, What 's the news ? [Runs to A 

Bis, Do n't you see who's below ? 

Ori, I see nobody but a friar. 

Bis, Ah I thou poor blind Cupid I ** O' my a 
** science," these hearts of ours spoil our heads ** 
*' stantly ! the fellows no sooner turn knaves, tl 
<* we turn fools." A friar 1 Do n't you see a villas 
genteel mien under that cloak of hypocrisy, the lo 
careless air of a tall rake-helly fellow ? 

Ori. As I live, Mirabel turned friar ! I hope, 
heaven, he 's not in earnest. 

Bis, In earnest : ha, ha, ha, are you in earnest 
<« Now 's your timej this disguise has he certai 
** taken for a passport, to get in and try your resc 
*< tion J stick to your habit to be sure ; treat I 
** with disdain, rather than anger ; for pride becoi 
" us more than passion." Remember what I say 
you would yield to advantage, and hold out the 
tack : to draw him on, keep him off to be sure. 
7he cunning gamesters ne-ver gain too fast. 
But lose at fir sty to ivln the more at last, [E 

** Ori, His coming puts me into some ambigu 
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i don't know how J I don't fear him, hut I mis- 
trust myself. "Would he were not come j yet I 
fould not have him goiie neither ; I 'm afraid Vj 
Jk with him, but I love to see him though. 

ITbai a strange po^er has this fantastic fir f^ 
That makes us dread even 'u:bat *uv most desire .'** 

Enter Mirabel in a Friar's habit, 

r. Save you, sister — Your brother, young lady, 
g a regard for your soul's health, has sent me to 
re you for the sacred habit by confession. 
. That's false, the cloven foot already. lAsiile.'\ 
pother's care I own ; and to you, sacred sir, 1 
5S, that the great crying sin which 1 have long 

jed, and now prepare to expiate, was love. 

lorning thoughts, my evening prayers, my daily 
igs> nightly cares, was love ! ** My present 
ice, my future bliss, the joy of earth, and hopt-s 
heaven ! I all contemned for love !" 
r. She 's downright stark .mad in earnest ; dc.itli 
onfusion, I have lost her! [Asit^e.} You confess 
fault, madam, in such moving terms, that I 
almost be in love with the sin. 
i. Take care, sir; crimes, like virtues, are their 
•ewards j my chief delight became my only grief : 
1 whose breast I thought my heart secure, 
d robber, and despoiled the treasure that li" 

'•. Perhaf)s that treasure he esteems so mu^-h* 
Gij 
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that like the miser, though afraid to use it, he 
it sate. 

On, No, holy father : who can be miser 
rhcr's wealth, that's prodigal of his own? H 
WAS open, shar'd to all he knew, and what, ala 
then become of mine? But the same eyes tl 
this passion in, shall send it oat in tears, t 
now hear my vow. 

Mir, iDiscoTJcring bimself,'] No, my fair an 
let me repent ; here on my knees behold the < 
that vows repentance his. Ha ! No concern U{ 

" Ori, This turn is odd, and the time h 
<< that such a sudden change would have sarp] 
** into some confusion. 

'* Mir, Restore that happy time, for I am 
** turned to myself, for I want but pardon to 
** your favour, and here I '11 fix till you rel 
** give it. 

" Ori. Groveling, sordid man ; why wo^ 
<* act a thing to make you kneel, monarch 
** pleasures to be slave to your faults? Ai 
** conquests of your wand'ring sway, your \i 
" humour, fortune, all reduced to the base 
<« of a bended knee ? Servile and poor ! Pra] 
*« this change be real. 

" Mir, I come not here to justify my fault 
'* submission, for though there be a meannes 
«« humble posture, 't is nobler still to bend w 
" tice calls, than to resist conviflion. 

*< Ori* No more thy oft repeated violat< 
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iieak belief, ^tit the tevcreft calnmnjr 
peaks thatbomblepottiirewfaidionoe 
now mortifiBS m^ pride j how cui*it 
* parii»» firom one that 70a wfymXhf 

f.] In my own cauie I*U plead no 

itejmc leave to interosde for you agaunit 

infitiont of that hdbit» which for my 

or. 

ising insolence 1 My greateit foe pre- 

me ooonael } but I am too warm upon 
ifeft. Myretdutiontt air, are fixed! 
aots were united with the ceremony of 
I ahall spare some tears to the .separa- 
.] That *s all { fiueweU. 

must I lose her? No. iRmumdcmcbis 
dl my prayers are vain, I *11 use the no- 
at of man> and force you to the justice 
you^re mine by pre-contra6t i and 
vow so sacred to disannul another ? I *ll 
if your oath, and plead my cause against 
shifts upon the earth, 
md me, ravisher I Would you propbane 
•alls ^-ith violence ? Revenge for all ray 
; now offers, thy life shall answer this, 
voke the law : urge me no farther, but 

corable woman ! let me kneel again. 
C iv 
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Enter Old Mirabel. 

Old Mir, Where, where 's this counterfeit nun? 

Ori, Madness! Ccnfosion! I'm ruined 1 

Mir, What do I hear ? [Puis on bu hood,'] What did 
you say, sir ? 

Old Mir, I say she 's a counterfeit, and you may be 
another fcr ought I know, sirj I have lost my child 
by these tricks, sir. 

Mir, What tricks, sir ? 

Old Mir. By a pretended trick, sir, A contrivance 
to bring my son to reason, and it has made him stark 
mad ; I have lost him and a thousand pounds a year. 

Mir. [Discovering himself. } My dear father, I'ltt 
your most humble servant. 

Old Mir. My dear boy. [Runs a?id kisses him.l Wel- 
come ex inferisf my dear boy, 'tis all a trick, she 's no 
more a nun than I am. 

Mir. No ! 

Old Mir. The devil a bit. 

Mir. Then kiss me again, my dear dad, for the 
most happy news — And now, most venerable holy 
sister. [lOuels* 

Your mercy and your pardon I implore^ 
For the off e /ice of asking it before. 

"Look'e, my dear counterfeiting nun, take ray ad- 
*' vice, be a nun in good earnest 5 women make the 
" best nuns alvvayb when they can't do otherwise. 
*• Ah, my deai- father ! there ij a merit in your son* 
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have told you hitherto nothing but lies 5 our jesting is 
come to a sad earnest^ she ^s downright distra6l:ed. 

E?iter BiSARRE. 

Bis. Where is this mighty vidlor!— The great ex 
ploit is done ; " go triumph in the glory of your con 
«< quest — inhuman, barbarous man!" Oh, sir [Tottt 
oi J gentleman,'] your wretched ward has found a ten. 
der guardian of you, where her young innocence ex- 
pefted prote6Vion, here has she found her ruin. 

Old Mir. Ay, the fault is mine, for I believe thai 
rogue won't man*}', for fearing of begetting such ano. 
ther disobedient son as his father did. I have don( 
all I can, madam, and now can do no more than rur 
mad for company. [Cries, 

Enter Dugard ivith bis'snvord draivn. 

Dug, Away 1 Revenge, revenge. 

Old Mir. Patience, patience, sir. [Old Mirabel boldi 
bim.l Bob, draw. [j^side. 

Dug, Patience I The coward's virtue, and the brave 
man's failing, when thus provoked Villain 1 

Mir, Your sister's frenzy shall excuse your mad- 
ness ; and to shew my concern for wliat she sutfers 
I '11 bear the villain from her brother.— Put up your 
anger with your sword ; I have a heart like yours, that 
swells at an affront received, but melts at an injuiy 
given ; and if the lovely Oriana's grief be snch a 
moving scene, 't will find a part within this breast, 
perhaps as tender as a brother's. 
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> prove that toft Gompatuon for her grief, 
to remove it«— T]Mie» there, behold an 
t*t iiife£Uvei I cannot view her» but I am 
the. 

\nh9hddiytW9MmdSp'u^fwtberimmehmr. 
hat TOf dying parents left, with tiietr last 

btetfing, to mf caxe.— Sister, deareit sister. 

[Gut t$ her, 
*. Ay, poorchiklypodrdiildyd^yeluiowme? 
ml yon are AmaSs de Gmtl, siri— Ofal Oh, 

Were yon never in love, fur lady? AQd 
ver dream of flowers and gardens?— I dream 
I fires, and taU gigantic sights. Take heed, 
ow^WhatVthat? Pray stand away t I have 
face sure.— How light my head it ! 
^hat piercing charms has beauty, even in 

** these sudden starts of undigested words 
irough my soul, vnth more persuasive force 

the studied art of laboured eloquence/'-—— 
dam, try to repose a little, 
xmnoc; for I must be up to go to church, 
;t dress me, put on my new gown, and be so 

Bct my love. Heigfao ! Will not you tell 

my heart lies buried ? 

y very soul is touched — ^Your hand, my fair. 
>wsoft and gentle you feel? I'll tell you 
ne, friend. 

ow she stares upon me 1 
m have a flattering face$ but 'tis a fine cue 
H 
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—I warrant you have a five hundred mistresses — i 
to be sure, a mistress for every guinea in his pocke 
Will you pray for me ? I shall die to-morrow — I, 
will you ring my passing-bell ? 

Mir, ** Oh, woman, woman, of artifice creat 
«< whose nature, even distra£^ed, has a cunning: 
" vain let man his sense, his learning boast, when^ 
" man's madness over-rules his reason." T>o j 
know me, injured creature ? 

Ori, No J but you shall be my intimate acquai 
ance in the grave. \Wti 

Mir. Oh, tears, I must believe you ! Sure then 
a kind of sympathy in madness ; for even I, obdur 
as I am, do feel my soul so tossed with storms of p 
sion, that I could cry for help as well as she. 

l^lVipes his eji 
Ori, What, have you lost your lover ? No, you nu 
me. I ' 11 go home and pray. 

Mir, Stay, my fair innocent, and hear me own 
love so loud, that I may call your senses to their pla 
restore them to their charming happy funftions, * 
reinstate myself into your favour. 

Bis, Let her alone, sir 5 'tis all too late $ shetrc 
bks ; hold her, her fits grow stronger by her talJdi 
Po n't trouble her; she don't know you, sir. 

Old Mir. Not know him 1 What then ? she lo 
to see him, fprall that. 

£«/^r DURETETE. 

Dut:. Where are you all ? What the devil ! mel 
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:fyf and I liere 1 Are ye sad, and such a ridiculous 
bfeft> such a very good jest among you as lam? 
ifir. Away with this impertinence I this is no place 
:bageuUiz I have murdered my honour, destroyed 
lidyy and my desire of reparation is come at lengtii 
9 fate. See there. 
!kr. What ails her ^ 
•ifir. AlasL she^smadl 

I>m, Madl dost wonder at that? By this light, 
i^*re all to $ they*re cozening mad, they *tt bi aw- 
■|inad» they *re proud mad ; I just now came from 
idioie world of mad women, that had almost—— 
Hot, is she dead? 

Ifir. Deadl Heavens forbid I 

Ar. Heavens further it! for till they be as cold as 
ikejr, there ^s no trusting them; you're never sure 
kta woman *s in earnest, till she is nailed in her cof- 
h. Shall I talk to her ? Are you mad, mistress ? 

His, What 's that to you, sir? 

Ihar, Oons, madam, are you there ? [Runs off. 

Mir, Away, thou wild butfbon '. how poor and 
Kan this humour now appears I His follies and my 
wn I here disclaim; this lady^s frenry has restored 
tf senses 5 and was she perfedt now, as once she was, 
)eibre you all I speak it) she should be mine ; and as 
t is, my tears and prayers shall wed her. 
Dug, How happy had this declaration been some 
mrs ago ! 

Bis. bir, she beckons to you, and waves us to go off. 
wnc, cume, let's leave them. [£x^«»^ ali but Mii.vSfOri. 
Hij 
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Ori. Qh, sir ! 

Mir, Speak, my chariniug angel, if your dear senses 
have regained their order ; speak, fair, and blest me 
with the news. 

Ori. First, let me bless the cunning of my sex, that 
happy counterfeited frenzy, that has restored to my 
poor labouring breast the dearest, best beloved of men« 

Mir. Tune, all ye spheres, your instruments of joy, 
and carry round youi* spacious orbs the happy sound 
of Oriaifa's health ! her soul, whose harmony was next 
to yours, is now in tune again j the counterfeiting fair 
has played the fool. 

She was so mad U counterfeit for me j 

/ ^Mas so mad to faiun my liberty : 

Bui now ijue both are well, and both are free, 

Ori. How, sir, free! 

Mir. As air, my dear bedlamite. What, marry a 
lunatic! Look ye, my dear, you have counterfeited 
madness so very well this bout, that youil be apt to 
play the fool all your life long. Here, gentlemen-^ 

Ori. Monster I you won't disgrace me ? 

Mir. O" my fajth, hut I will — here, come in, gentle^ 
men — A miracle, a miracle I the won^an's dispossess- 
ed I the devil's vanquished ! 

Enter Old Mirabel a/iiDuGARD. 
Old Mir. Bless us I was she possessed ? 
Mir. With the worst of daemons, sir, a marnaget 
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nl, a horrid devil. Mr. Dugard, don't be siirpris- 
} I promised my endeavours to cure your sister j 

mad-do6tor in Christendom could have done it 
re efFefVually. 'I\ike her into your charge; and 
re a care she don't relapsej if she should, employ 

not agiin 5 for I am no more infallible than otheis 
the faculty ; I do cure sometimes. 
Ori, Your remedy, most barbarous man, will prove 
; greatest poison to my health ; for though my for- 
T frenzy was but counterfeit, I shall now run into a 
d madness. [Exit OUMlr. after, 

'* Dug, This was a turn beyond my knowledge. — 
['m so confused, I know not how to resent it. 

[Exitr 
Mir, What a dangerous precipice have I escaped I 
as not I just now upon the brink of destru6lion ? 

*« Enter Duretete. 

Oh, my friend, let me run into thy bosom! no hrk, 
tseaped from the devouring pounces of a hawk, 
quakes with more dismal apprehension. 
'* Dur. The matter, man ? 

'* Mir. Marriage, iKinging ; I was just at the g^l- 
<)w's-fcot, the running- noose abcuL my neck, and 
-".ecart whtelin5, from me. Oli, I sha' n't ne iu)S(.lf 
ills month -d'^nm ! 

''Dur, Did not I tell you so? Tluy arc all alib^ 
saints ur devils: ihcw couiittrfcitmy, caift be u- 
;'i:tt.d a deceit ; ibr 'tis tiie n.ua.c oi ti.c b.x, net 
:'.x/: {:o:\tr'.\ aiux-. 

n nj 
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♦* Mf. Ay, ay 5 there's no living here with security j 
*' this house is so full of stratagem and design, tliat I 
** must abroad agsdn. 

" Dur. With all ray heart; I '11 bear thee company 
** my lad. I'll meet you at the play, and we 'II set 
** out for Italy to-morrow morning. 

** Mir, A match ; I '11 go pay my compliment of 
^ leave to my father presently, 

** Dur. I 'm afraid he '11 stop you, 

*< Mir. What, pretend a command over mc, after 
** his settlement of a thousand pounds a year npoft 
** me 1 No, no, he has passed away his authority ?wth 
*« the conveyance ; the will of a living father is chiefly 
" obeyed for the sake of the dying one. 

•< fTbai makes the world attend and croud the great f 

*' Hopes, interest and dependence make their state. 

«* Behold the antf -chamber Jill" d with beaux ; 

^< A horse" s le*vee crowned nvitb courtly cro'ws. 

*' Though grumblij^ subjeSs make the crown their sfort, 

«* Hopes of a place will bring the sparks^ court, 

f« Dependance e'v'n a father" s sway secures j 

♦f For though th^ son rebels, the heir isyours. [Exeunt'^ 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
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V^Sireet before the Play-house. Enter Mirabel and 
PuRETETE, M comtngfrom tie Play, 

Duretete, 
"ow do you like this play ? 
Mir. I liked the company; the lady, the rich 
bmty, in the front box had my attention. These 
mpudent poets bring the ladies together to support 
iiemi and to kill every body else. 

For death"! upon the stage the ladies ay 5 

But ne*er mnd us that in the audience die. 

The foefs hero should not mo-ve their pain ; 

But they should iveepfor those their eyes have slain. 

Dur. Hoitytoity! did Phillis inspire you with all this? 

Mir. Ten times more ; the play-house is the element 
f poetry, because the region of beauty ; the ladies, 
lethinks, have a more inspiring triumphant air in the 
oxes than any where else ; they sit commanding on 
leir thrones, with all their subject slaves about them ; 
leir best clothes, best looks, shining jewels, sparks 
ag eyes, the treasure of the world in a ring. ** Then 

there 's such a hurry of pleasure to transport us j 
the bustle, noise, gallantry, equipage, garters, fea- 
thers, wigs, bows, smiles, ogles, love, music, and 
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" applause.'* I could wish that my whole life long 
were the first night of a new play. ^ 

Dur, The fellow has quite forgot this journey. 
Have you bespoke post horses ? 

Mir. Grant me but three days, dear captain, one to 
discover the lidy, one to unfolci myself, and one to 
make iv.e hanpy, and then I 'm yours to the world's end, 

Dur, Has thv)u the impudence to promise thyself a 
lady of lu'r fit^uro and quality ia so short a time? 

Mir, Yes, sir ; I have a confident address, no dis- 
agreeable person, and five hundred louis d'ors in ny 
pocket. 

Dur, Five hundred louis d'ors ! You an't mad ? 

Mir. I tell you, she 's worth five thousand j one of 
htr black brilliant eyes is worth a diamond as big as 
hjr head. I compai-ed her necklace with her looks, 
and the living jewels out-sparkled the dead ones by a 
million. 

Dur, But you have owned to me, that, abating Ori- 
ana's pretensions to marriage, you loved her passion- 
ately : tlien how can you wander at this rate ? 

Mir, I longed for partridge t' other day off the king's 
plate } but, d' ye think, because I could not have it, I 
must eat nothing ? 

Dur, Pr'ythce, Mii-abel, be quiet j you may remem- 
ber what narrow escapes you have had abroad, by fol- 
low ing strangers ; you forget your leap out of the 
courtesan's window at Bologna, to save your fine ring 
there, 

Mir, My ring's a trifle j there's nothing we possess 
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comparable to what wc desire. Be shy of a lady, bare- 
bed, in the front-box, with a thousand pounds in 
rwels about her neckl-^For shame 1 no more 

Enter Oriana in boy*s clothes ^ ivitb a Utter ^ 

On, Is your name Mirabel> sir ? 

ACr. Yes, sir. 

On. A letter from your uncle in Picardy, 

IG'vves the letter. 

Mir, [Reads,'] * The bearer is the son of a Protcs- 
int gentleman who, flying for his religion, left me the 
barge of this youth.' — ^A pretty boy. — < He 's fond of 
)rae handsome service that may afford him an oppor- 
inity of improvement. Your care of him will oblige 

Your's.' 
ist a mind to travel, child ? 

Ori 'T is my desire, sir j I should be pleased to 
:rve a traveller in any capacity. 

Mir, A hopeful inclination. You shall along with 
.c into Italy as my page. 

Dur. I do n't think it safej the rogue's too hand- 
•me. [Ncise 'without,'] The play is done, and some of 
e ladies come this way, 

£/r/^r La MORCE, njuitb her train home up by a Puge, 

Mir, Duretete, the veiy dear, identical she I 

Dur, And what then? 

Mir, Why, *tis she, 

Dur, And what then, sir > 

fitir, Theal Why— Look ye, sirrah, the firat piece 
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of service I put you upon, is to follow that lady'^ 
coach, and bring me word where she lives. [ToOri - 

Ori. I don't know the town, sir, and am afraid wi 
losing myself. 

Mir, Pshaw ! 

Lam, Page, what's become of all my people ? 

Page. I can't tell, madam 5 I can see no sign (£ 
your ladyship's coach. 

Lam. That fellow is got into his old pranks, and 
fallen drunk somewhere— None of my footmen there? 

Page, Not one, madam. ,. 

Lam. These servants are the plague of our lives,— 
What shall I do ? 

Mir. By all my hopes, Fortune pimps for va» I Now 
Duretete, for a piece of gallantry. 

Dur, Why, you won't, sure ? 

Mir. Won't, brute ! — Let not your servants' negleft, 
madam, put your ladyship to any inconvenience ; fbi 
you can't be disappointed of an equipage whilst mine 
waits below ; and would you honour tlie master so fei 
he would be proud to pay his attendance, 

Dur. Ay, to be sure. [Aside, 

Lam. Sir, I won't presume to be troublesome 5 for 
my habitation is a great way off. 

Dur. Very true, madam; and he is a little en- 
gaged: besides, madam, a hackney, coach will do aJ 
well, madam. 

Mir. Rude beast, be ^uiet. \To Duretete.] — ^The 
farther from home, m.idam, the more occasion yoi 
have for aguard— — Pray, madam—— 
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lam. Lard, sir ! 

[He seems to press, she to decline it, in ifumh slo^v, 
Diir, Ah, the devil's in his impudence ! Nuw he 

wheedles, she smiles; he flatters, she siiii[)crs ; he 

swcan, she believes 5 he's a rogue, and she 's a w 

in a moment. 

A/ir. Without there! my coach! — Duretetc, wi>li 
me joy. [HanJs tbe lady cut. 

Dar, Wish you a surgeon — Here, you little Picard, 
go follow yoiu" master, and he '11 lead you 

Ori. Whither, sir ? 

Dur. To the academy, child; 'tis the fashion with 
men of quality to teach their pages their exercises — CJo. 

Ori. JVon't you go with him too, sir i That wo- 
man may do him some harm ; I do n't like hci*. 

Dur, Why, how now, Mr. Page? Do you si:ut up 
to jive laws of a sudden? Do you pretend to rl.;" i-t 
court, and disapprove the pleasure of your lKtui:>? 
Look ye, sirrah, if ever you would rise by a great iii.in, 
be sure to be with him in his little acHons : anJ, ;is a 
sr:p to your advancement, follow your master injr.K- 
diately, and miike it your hope that he ^ocs to a 
b;:-.vdy-house. 

Ori. Heavens forbid! [''.>.7. 

Dur. ^'ow would I soonfcr take a cart in con-; uiy of 
tile h;uis;man, than a coach with that woman. VV li.it 
. strange antipathy liave I taken against these ck. at -j 1 '• ! 
■-woman 'to me is aversion upon aversion ; a cl.. • i% a 
:.a, a breast of mutton, ti-.e squalling of ehiKii^ii, ;!-o 
..iiuiing oi' knives, and tiic snuJf of a caudic. \^i a**. 
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SCENE 11. 
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A handsome Apartment* Enter Mi 
Lamorce. 

Lam, To convince me, sir, that y 
something more than good breeding, \ 
an hour of your company upon my des 
already upon my necessity. 

Aiifr. Your desire, madam, has onl; 
request. My hours 1 make them } 
eleven, twelve, one, two, three, and 
to those happy minutes. 

Lam, Bat I must trouble you, sir, 
retinue } because an equipage at my d 
of night, will not be consistent with n: 

Mir, By all means, madam, all bn 
Here, page, order my coach and serv 
do you stay ; *tis a foolish country I: 
nothing but innocence. 

Lam, Innocence, sir! I should b 
made any sinister construftions of my 

Mir, Oh, madam, I must not pre 
upon any body's freedom, having so e 
my own. 

Lam, Well, sir, 'twere convenie 
easy correspondence, that we entered 
fidence of each other, by a mutual dec 
we are, and what we think of one anoi 
what arc jou? 
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Ukr, In three words, madam 1 am a gentleman, 

Iha?e five hundred pounds in my pocket, and ac!e:m 
ihirt on. 

lam. And your name is 

Wr, Mustapha— Now, madam, the inventory of 
your fortunes. 

, Im, My name is Lamorcej my birth noble; I 
wi married young, to a proud, rude, sullen, impetuous 
fcflow; the husband spoiled the gentleman ; crying 
ndncd ny face, till at last I took heart, leaped o'lt 
tf a window, got away to my friends, sued my tyrant, 
md recovered my fortune. I lived from fifteen to 
tKoty to please a husband ; from twenty to forty I 'm 
nsolved, to please myself, and from thence upwards 
ril humour the world. 

Wr, The charming wild notes of a Wrd broke out 
of its cage. 

Lam, I marked you at the play, and something I 
ttw of a well-furnished, careless, agreeable tcur about 
you. Methought your eyes made their maiincrly cic- 
mands with such an arch modesty, that I do n't know 
how—but I 'm elcp'd. Ha, ha, ha ! I 'm elopM. 

Mtr, Ha, ha, ha! I rejoice in your good fortune 
with all my heart. 

lam. Oh, now I think on't, Mr. Mustapha, you 
Iw-e got the finest ring there ; I could scarcely believe 
it right; pray, let me see it. 

Afrr. Hum! — ^Yes, madam, 'tis, 'tis right— but, 
Iwt, but, but, but it was given me by my mother ; an 
old family ring, madam, an old fashioned family ring. 
I 
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Lam. Ay, sir — if you can entertain yourself "with 
<« a song" for a moment, I '11 wait on you immedi- 
ately. ** Come in there. 

*' Enter Singers. 

** Call what you please, sir." [Exit. 

Mir, " Tlie new song^— ' Pr'ythee, Phillis. — 
[So»g,**'\ Certainly the stars have been in a strange in- 
triguing humour when I was bom. Ay, this night 
should I have had a bride in my arms, and that I 
should like well enough ; but what should I have to- 
morrow night ? The same. And what next night ?— 
The same. And what next night i The very same- 
Soup for breakfast, soup for dinner, soup for suppcr» 
and soup for breakfast again — But here 's variety. 

/ love the fair ivho freely gi'ves her hearty 
That V mine by ties of nature , not of art ; 
Who boldly oivns ivbate'er her thoughts indite^ 
And is too modest for a hypocrite, 

Lamorce appears at the door ; as he runs to^uards beft 

four Bravoes step in before her. He starts back. 
She comes, she comes! — Hum, hum — ^Bitch— Mur- 
dered, murdered to be sure ! The cursed strumpet, to 
make me send away m.y servants ! Nobody near me-^ 
These cut-throats always make sure work. Wb«* 
shall I do ? I have but one way. Are these gentl^" 
men your relations, madam ? 
Lam* Yes, sir. * 
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Gentleraen> your most humble servant. Sir, 

lost faithful 'y yours, sir, with all my heart ; 

lost obedient. Come, gentlemen, {Salutes all 

please to sit — no ceremony — next the lad) , 

sir. 

/. Well, sir, and how d' ye like my friends ? 

\7hejaUsii. 
r. Oh, madam, the most £aishcd gentlemen ! I 
jever more happy in good company in my life. I 
jose, sir, you have travelled ? 
it£r^. Yes, sir. 

ICJr. Which way, sir, may I presume ? 
ist hra. In a western barge, sir. 
M'vr. Ha, ha, ha, veiy pretty I facetious pretty gcn- 
sman. 

lam. Ha, ha, ha 1 Sir, you have got the prettiest 
ing upon your finger there 

Mir, Ah, madam, 't is at your service with all my 
ieart! [Ojfering the hug. 

Lam, By no means, sir ; a family ring ! [Takes it, 
Mir, No matter, madam. Seven hundred pounds 
y this light! lAsuie. 

2d Bra, Pray, sir, what 's o'clock ? 
Mir, Hum I — Sir, I have left my watch at lur.r.r. 
i^Bra, I thought I saw the string of it jn^t now. 
Mir, Ods my life, sir, I beg your pardon, here it 
! but it don't go. {Puliur^ li *v/. 

Lam, Oh, dear sir, an English watch 1 'l'oiii^>iou's, 
presume. 
Mir. D' ye like it, madam ?— No ceremony— 't i^ 
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at your service with all my heart and soul— Took— 
pion's \ Hang ye ! [Asidr.^m 

I St Bra, But/ sir, above all thing, I adinL-% tfa^V 
fashion and make of your sword-hilt. 

Mir, I am mightily glad you like it, sir. 

I St Bra, Will you part with it, sir > 

Mir, Sir, I won't sell it. 

I St Bra. Not sell it, sir ! 

Mir, No, gentlemen j but I '11 bestow it with ill 
my heart. [OfferhqiL 

I St Bra, Oh, sir, we shall rob you ! 

Mir, Thiit you do, I '11 be sworn. [Ande,"] I ha?c 
another at home ; pray, sir — Gentlemen, you 're too 
modest: have I any thing else that you can fancy? 
Sir, will you do me a favour? [To M^ ij/ Bravo.] I 
am extremely in love with that wig which you weari 
will you do me the favour to change with me ? 

ist Bra. Look ye, sir, this is a family wig, and I 
would not part with it j but if you like it— - 

Mir, Sir your most humble servant. 

{fthey change trngs^ 

i$t Bra, Madam, your most humble slave. 

[Goes up foppishly to the ladjy and salutes her, 

-: J^TM* The fellow 's very liberal j shall we murder 

•i.:.. • [A^ide, 

-' T'-'fi, What, let him escape to hang us all, and 

V Uv»f •,));' wig 1 No, no ; I want but a handsome 

. -. »% V iV quarrel with him 5 for you know we must 

, .'.. ,^r..;c;iKn. \^Aside,'\ Here, some wine, [f^ne 

a ^iif ^-v^rgood health. IPulis Mirabel hj the nose^ 
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Mir. Oh, sir, your most humble servant ! A plc:»sant 
fiolk enough, to drink a man's he:ilth, and pull aim 
lythenose. Ha, ha, ha! the pleasai^test, pictty-lm- 
Koured gentleman ! 
Lam, Help the gentleman to a glass. [Mir. drids, 
ist Bra, How d' ye like tlie wine, sir ? 
Mr. Very good o' the kind, sir. But I tell yc 
wh.it j I find we are all inclined to be frolicsome, and 
•qpui, for my own part, I was never more disposed to 
he merry. Let 's make a night on 't, ha !— This wine 
is pretty j but I have such Burgundy at home — Look 
ye, gentlemen, let me send for half a dozen flasks ol' 
my Burgundy, I defy France to match it — 'Twill 
■uke us ail life, all air ; pray, gentlemen- 
ad Bra, Eh shall us have the Burgundy ? 

Hi Bra, Yes, faith, we '11 have all we can. Here, 
call up the gentleman's servant— What think you, 
Lamorce ? 

Lam, Ves, yes. Your servant is a foolish country 
boy, sir, he understands nothing but innocence, 
Mir. Ay, ay, madam. Here, page! 

Enter Oriana. 
T^ke this key, and go to my butler, order him to 
send half a dozen flasks of the red Burgundy, maiked 
a thousand j and be sure you make haste : I long to 
tiitcitain my friends here, my very good iriends. 

0/Mes. Ah, dear sir ! 

mBra. Here, child, take a glass of wine — Your 

I iij 






94 THE INCONSTANT. MtM 

master and I have changed wigs, honey^ in a froUcv*--* 
Where had you this pretty boy, honest Mustaphal 

Ori, Mustaphal .^ 

Mir, Out of Picardy. This is the first errand W 
has made for me, and if he does it right, I *11 encos* 
rage him. 

Ori, The red Burgundy, sir f 

Mir, The red, marked a thousand; andbcntff 
you make haste. 

Ori. I shall, sir. {Bjoii 

ist Bra. Sir, you were pleased to like my wig, hm 
you any fancy for my coat ? Look ye, sir, it hat servel 
a great many honest gentlemen very faithfully. 

Mir. Not so faithfully, for I am afraid it has got 
a scurvy trick of leaving all its masters in necessity.— 
The insolence of these dogs is beyond their cruelty. 

lAsidt* 

Lam, You 're melancholy, sir. 

Mir, Only concerned, madam, that I should have 
no servant here but this little boy ; he '11 make some 
confounded blunder, I '11 lay my life on 't : I would 
uot be disappointed of my wine for the universe. 

Lam. He'll do well enough, sir. But supper*! 
ready $ will you please to eat a bit, sir ? 

Mir. Oh, madam, I never had a better stomach in 
my life I 

Lam. Come, then $ we have nothing but a plate ol 



iar. [Aside^] Ah, the marriage-soup I could dis- 
{CBK wkh tttm \ lExit, banding the lady, 
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td Bra, That wig won't fall to your share. 

ist Bra, No, no, we '11 settle that after supper , in 
Ae mean time the gentleman shall wear it. 

id Bra, Shall we dispatch him ? 

3d Bra, To be sure. I think he knows me. 

ist Bra, Ajy ay, dead men tell no tales y I wom!c r 
It the impudence of the English rogues, that will 
knard the meeting a man at the bar, whom they have 
CDCoimtered upon the road. I ha'n't the confidence 
to look a man in the face after I have done him an in- 
juiys therefore we '11 murder him. [Exeunt^ 



SCENE JIT. 

Changes io Old Miraberj House, Enter Duretete. 

Dur, My friend has forsaken me, I have abandoned 
my mistress, my time lies heavy upon my hands, and 
my money burns in my pocket. But, now I think 
on't, my Myrmidons are upon duty to-night j Til 
feirly stroll down to the guard, and nod away the 
night with my honest Lieutenant, over a flask ot wine, 
a rakehelly stoiy, and a pipe of tobacco. 

Going off, BiSARRE meets bim. 
Bis. Who comes there ? Stand I 
Dur, Hey-day I now she 's tui n'd dragoon. 
Bis. Look ye, sir, I 'm told you intend to travel 
gain. I design to wait on you as far as Italy, 
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Dur. Then I '11 Uavel into Wales. 
Bis. Wales! What country 's that ? 

Dur. The land of mountains, child, where you 're 
never out of the way, because there 's no such thing 
as a high-road. 

Bis. Rather always in a high road, because you 
travel all upon hills. But, be as it will, I *11 jog along 
with you. 

Dur. But we intend to sail to the East Indies. 

Bis. East or West, 't is all one to me ; I 'm right 
and light, and the fitter for sailing. 

Dur. But suppose we take through Germany, and 
drink hard. 

Bis. Suppose I take through Germany, and drink 
harder than you. 

Dur* Suppose I go to a bawdy-house. 

Bis, Suppose I shew you the way, 

Dur. 'Sdeath, woman, will you go to the guard 
with me and smoak a pipe ? 

Bis, Allans done ! 

Dur. The devil 's in the woman I Suppose I hang 
myself. 

Bis. There I '11 leave you. 

Dur. And a happy riddance j the gallows is welcome. 

Bis, Hold, hold, sir j [Catches bimby the arm, gmg.] 
one word before we part . 

Dm\ Let ine go, madam, or I shall think that you 
are a man, and pCi haps examine you. 

Bis. Stir if you daiCj I have still spirits to attend 
nic \ and can raise such a muster of fairies as shall 
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li jfou to death. Come, ur» stand there now and 
eme. [Hi frowtu ttfom btr,] Now a languishing 
» [Hignmu.'] Now run and take my fan — faster. 
linmsmtd takes it 1^.] Now play with it handsomely. 
Ar. Ay, ay. [He tears it all in pieces, 

lir. HoMf hold, dear hamourout coxcomb 1 Cap. 
> qare my fan, and I 'U— Why, you rude, in- 
hm momter, do n*t you expeft to pay for this } 
Ar. Yes, madam, there *8 twelve-pence \ for that 
f ft He price on ^. 
hi. Sir, It cost a guinea. 

Dv, Well, madam, you shall hare the sticks again. 

\nrovjs tbem to ber, and exit, 

Bii, Ha, ha, ha ! ridiculous below my concern. I 

nst follow him, howeveo to know if he can give me 

«nf news of Oriana. [Exit, 



SCENE IF. 



Changes to Lamorce's Lodgings, Enter Mirabel. 

Mir. Bloody hell-hounds! I over-heard you. Was 
not I two hours ago, the happy, gay, rejoicing Mi. 
ribd ? How did I plume my hopes in a lair coming 
prospe6t of a long scene of years ? Life couru d mc 
with all the charms of vigour, youth, aiid fortune ; 
and to be torn away from all my promised joys, is 
more, thr.n death — the manner too, by villains. Oli, 
piy Oriana, this very moment might have blc^sM me 



in thy ann« I itil my poor boy, ths ioaoccot boy* 

^KfctU — No XKvvs of roy wiu^t geaUemeu ? 

^B £«f^ the four Bi^tocs. 

^K tst friz. NOf sir; 1 beUevtyoar ooumry booby hi» 
^■l^t hiiusf If, ajid wc csm mit no l^ngtr f^ it — Tinci^ 
Hi|r, you ^rc a pleasant g^ndeman^ but I suppo^ )^ 

tinJcrstand our bu^bc?^. 

JWfr> Sir J I niay go near to ^esa at your emplflj^^ 

nentt j you, iiTj are a lawyer* I presume ^ you a pby- 

E' :jan, vou a scriveiwr, and you a stock-jobber^—^ 
II cut-ttirual$> ""egad. [i/;xi^ 

4,tti Bra. Si r, I am a brokca officer ; I wa* caiiiierrA 
the bc;(d oi the army for a coward \ so I took u| 
the trade of murder to retrieve the reputation of inq^" 
cuurage- 

jdf^'^. I am a soldier too, and would serve mf 
king \ but I do u't like th£ quanel: and I have mote 
honour than to tight in % bad cause, 
^fa id f rj* I w^s bred a gentleraaD, aiid have no es- 
^Tatc; but I muit have my whore and r^y bottlci 
through the pnejudice of education- 
ist ^ra. I am a rulfiaii too, by the prejudice of 
education i I w:is bred a butcher. In short, sir, if 
your wine had come, we niigi^t have trifled a little ion- 

■ger, Conie^ sir, whicij swoM will you fall by ? Mine, 

sd Er^. Or mine P [D^^tfWJ* 

3d Bra, Or mine ^ 
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Af/V. Oh, m.Khm, by no means, *t is tool 
rob you of all ! [Taking it from ber*"] Good dear i 
thou 'it a precious thing, I 'm glad I have 
thee. [Putting it up,"] What, my friends negleded iBP 
this while 1 Gentlemen, you'll pardon my comphi— ■ 
fiance to the lady. How now— is it civil to be to f 
of humour at my entertainment, and I so 
with yours? Captdn, you are surprized at all tfabK-^ 
but we 're in our frolics, you must know ^nilgr" 
wine here. Y 

Enter Servants luith 'wine. 
Come, Captain, this worthy gentleman's health.-" 
\ Tweaks the first Bravo by tbe nose ; be roars,} Btf^ j 
now, where 's my dear deliverer, my boy, my cham^ 
ingboy! 

t St Bra. I hope some of our crew below stairs biff 
dispatched him. 

Mir, Villain, what sayest thou? Dispatched 1 I'll 
have you all tortured, racked, torn to pieces alive, if 
you have touched my boy. — Here, Page I Page ! Page! 

IRimsoMt, 

Dur, Here, gentlemen, be sure you secux^ those 
fellows. 

ist Bra. Yes, sir, we know you and yoar guard 
will be very civil to us. 

Dur, Now for you, madam— >he, he, he. I'm 
so pleased to think that I shall be revenged of one 
woman before I die — ^Well, Mistress Snap-Dragon, 
which of these honourable gentlemen is so happy to 
call you wife ? 
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«' fi lends, cjrntlemcn, behold the youth that 
^* llevcd mt from the most ignominious deatl 
" the scandalous poniards of these bloody i 
" where to have fallen would have defamed 
<« mory with vile reproach — My life, estate, 
** is due to such a favour." Command me, 
before you all, before my late so kind indulge] 
I swear to grant whate'er you ask. 

Ori. To the same stars, indulgent now to m 
appeal as to the justice of my claim; I shall 
but what was mine before— the just perfom 
your contraft to Oriana. IDisco^erin^ 

Omnes, Oriana! 

Ori. In this disguise I resolved to follow you 
counterfeited that letter that got me into your 
and so, by this strange turn of fate, I became 
strument of your preservation ; few common 
would have had such cunning j my love insp 
with the meaning of your message, because i 
cern for your safety made me susptft your cor 

Dur, Mirabel, you're caught. 

Mir. Caught ! I scorn the thought of imj 
" the tricks and artful cunning of the sex I b; 
" pised, and broke through all contrivance." 
No, 't is my voluntaiy a6V ; this was no hum 
tagem, but by my^providential stars design'd, 
the dangers wandering youth incurs by the p\ 
an unlawful love, to plunge me headlong in tl 
of vice, and then to free me by the hands of v 
Here, on my knees, I humbly beg my fair pn 
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firdon; my thanks sure needless, for myself I owe.— 
lAad now for ever do protest me yours. 
: OldAfw". Tall, ^1, di, dail. \Sings.'\ Kiss me, 
Angliter— No, you shall kiss me first, [7b Lamorcc.J 
& you 're the cause on *t. Well, Bisarre, what say 
ifOQ to the Captain ? 

Itf. I like the beast well enough, but do n't un. 
4aitand his paces so well as to venture him in a strange 
nd. 

Old hCir, But marriage is so beaten a path that yon 
C&'t go wrong. 

Bm. Ay, 'tis so beaten, tliat the way is spoikvl. 

ZHtr, There is but one thing should make ine thy 
losband — I could marry thee to-day for the piivilci^e 
rfbcatingthee to-morrow. 

Old Mir. Come, come, you may agree for all this. 
Mr. Dugard, are not you pleased with this ? 

Dug, So pleased, that if I thought it might secure 
your son's atfe^ion to my sister, I would doubit- hci 
t'ortune. 

A//r. Fortune! has she not given nie mine, my liu, 
rstate, my all, and what is more, her virtuous sclr ? — 
' Virtue, in this so advantageous life, has her ov. n 
' sparkling charms, more tempting far than glictcr- 
* ing gold or gloiy." Behold the foil {FoinUug io 
.amorce.] that sets this brightness off! [To Oriana. J 
iere view the pride [To Oriana.] and scandal of Jier 
ex. [To Lam.] " There [To Lam.] the fidse meteor 
' whose deluding light leads mankind to dcstnulion. 
' Here [To Oriana.] the briijlit shining star ih t 



104. THE INCONSTANT. 131 

" guides to a security of happiness. A garden, ai 
** a single she, [To Oriana,] was our first fethci? 
** bliss; the tempter, [7b Lam.] and to wander, m 
" his curse.'* 

IFbat Uberty can be so tempting there , [To J 

As a soft^ ^virtuous, anfr§us bondage here f [To Qi 

[Exeunt ( 
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PREfJCM. 



Tioifioii*ft'Wkidngi'l& gmeiil tn to replete with moral 
mi fdS^ofOM intCra^tiiMif at wdl at tentiment and poetry, 
Aatdief OBghtp wrelyy to be at familiar to the ear of thote 
vktlkmre not meant or leitate fiir icadinf;, as they are to 
ike c mt B B i p lation <»f thote who are pottetscd of such ele« 
pat lA tt iW jt t . It had long -been matter of regret to the 
pRsmt JEt^lor oCdiia Plaj, that to ttnking an event in the 
' amritoflnglandy and tnch an exemplary mttance of conjugal 
' hmiHB, thoold hnt been cxdnded. the Stage, that exten- 
sile ncocd of noble adiont, and wimctt against vicious 
i^ Mkii. Btny hinted a ^ith to rettoie it : a desire to 
tUft that excellent aftresty and fiimith her vrlth a new op- 
I poftimity of displaying her riHfitkt, at wdl as an ardour to 
be die meant of producing to an audience another work of 
oor amiable and jefegtnt Thomton^ induced the present Editor 
to undertake an alteration. The omission of too prolix pas- 
iSges rendered some additions indispensibly necessary 3 such 
as they are, particukrly the scene at the opening of the last 
aft, he submits them with deference and timld.ty, to a can- 
<fid public, hoping that his motives to this attempt will con. 
stitote some degree of merit, and conciliate mild judgment 
tad gentle criticism. 
Miwaas, 1775. 
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Ir O- NIGHT jour Ja^i/Bur ^mdyour pruije ive thimj 
For h i ihc p^ge bfars Thomstm'/ honoured ftamc, 
*Tii jour ofwn Thomson — hf ^whose Uirrnl mtjui 
Brei^ib\i love to alt—th^ friend ^f human kindi 
'Thrm^h aU ih^ *varhusjffar his genius r^w, 
AfidfrG^*d the ptet^ fwbik it graCd the man^ 
Spring CQ7/ICS jtt>m hm \n hyv^U&st tints arrufd^ 
He ^^L'di ber bc-auiiesy that i:£iH tie^erfade ; 
Ih deatbUiS roies is his Suinmer Jtess^d^ 
And e^er^fueriag ^verdure r^bes her breast ^ 
Hitfitidi *wM/i stores exbaHstiess Autumn entivfUj 
And tvjtb u/tTvanUd pride metjesiic Winter^ www/. 



0J\ oa these boards hath CorioJanuB bled^ 
Aitd SigiirnuiidLij tears pfviftae rhed] 
Trw io hisfams^ '^e usher to the stage 
Tiij iong-jj£^/e^Udj iveU-des^r^ing pag£ ; 

* fVbereitt old Ettgiish honour U*ves a/ie^w, 

* Tow^r^fU first EdwArd rising to jour ifieivJ^ 
Where Eleonora^s firmness beams a grace ^ 
A digmty <rer all th^ female race. 
' These scenes -^ould ^wiJe h:tmanitj impart^ 
' Would breathe eyttensi've candauir through the hearty 
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i ibe find husband £tftdibe gtifr^us 'wife I 
'hijatb^in bis i/dic^ iomphdnsj 
lith^mothrr iff her tender strmns^ 
e best passrtms prompt fhi pleasing Wflf ^ 

iit freely Nature h'tds iijio^v — 

parentkaturi leads jau cannot sir&j^ 
ibal sbe 'wills j ^t is 'virtue lo obfy/* 
heSf ^cifb feeble aid^ve sTriite to r&ist 
sri oblivion these 7tegleSleJ laji^ 
^gmentt hlind to usy alsm regard 
mne beauties of the gentle bajd ; 
that ^vreatby ivhinh ntuA fir e^ver bboM, 
vne iaurgl morey t^adsrn bis tQjnb, 
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EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 



ACT 1. SCENE I. 

iCaf» Prince Edward, Tubald» Archdeacon 
(fliegfi^ Md thf Earl of Gloster enters. 

Edward, 
will no longer doubt. 'T is plain, my friends, 
'hat with bur little band of English troops, 
y all allies, all western powers deserted, 
111 but the noble knights that guard this land, 
"he flower of Europe and of Christian valour,) 
ought can be done, nought worthy of our cause, 
Worthy of England's heir, and of the name 
F Lion-hearted Richard ; whose renown, 
fter almost a century elaps'd, 
akes through its wide extent this eastern world. 
Tiat else could bend the Saracen to Peace, 
"ho might, with better policy, refuse 
> grant it us ? Yes, to the Prince of Jaffa 
vili accord the peace he has demanded j 
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And though my troops, impatient, wait the signa 
To storm yon walls, yet will I not expose. 
In vain attempts, valour that should be sav'd 
For better dayy, and for the public welfare. 
Rash fruitless wai*, from .wanton glory wag^d. 
Is only splendid murder — What says Thcald ? 
Approves my reverend father of my purpose ? 

Tbea, Edward, illustrious heir of England's cro 
I must indeed be blinded with the zeal 
Of this our holy cause, to think, your arms. 
Thus all -forsaken, thus betray 'd, suificient 
To reach tlie grandeui* of your first design, 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free 
The sacred city, objed of our vows. 
Yet this, methinks, this J^fFa might be seizM : 
That still were something, an auspicious omen 
Of future conquest — but, unskilled in war, 
To you, my lord, and Gloster's wise experience, 
I this submit. 

Eiiiv, Speak, Gloster, your advice. 
Before I fix my latest resolution. 

Glos. You know, my lord, I never was a frient 
To this Crusado. My unchanged advice 
Is strenuous then for peace. Nor urge I thig 
From your deserted circumstance alone. 
But from the state of our unhappy country . 
Behold her, Edward, with a filial eye, 
Behold her bleeding still from savage war. 
And say, is this a time for these adventures ? 
Return, return 5 lose not a day, an hour, 
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erne, 'tiftftaHMdnnoftpioaaidBoe, 
iTotend jpour fiitber^t okl and hn^wn jean, 
liidfaki'liii oare-worn heut in downjr peace; 
lAooblBr office fiu-i oatlKfinnttns • 
|orwdl.proportioaL*d liberty, to biuld 
IftecanmKn quietr luppineti and gfcxy 
[Ofkiiigaiidpeopley £ng^imd*s rising grandeur. 

Tka, Glosler. thy atranger acgument& liave won loe 
^ IV) job thy cause— HDay add ont reason more 
Ibr peace, immediate peace— «hould blind misfortune 
la this fac-distant hostile land, oppress us ; 
(A chance to which our weakness stands exposed :} 
What, Edward, of thy princess would become. 
Thy Eleonora $ she, whose tender love 
Through stormy seas, and in fierce camps, attends 

thee? 
What of thy blooming offspring ? Charg'd with these, 
To ^ve our courage scope were cruel rashness. 

E(hv, Enough, my lord, I stand resolv Men peace j 
IfSelim olFer honourable terms. 
Such as may suit our dignity and glory: 
Such as without a blush we may proclaim. 
When, on arrival at our native coast. 
Flushed with gay hope the people round us press 
To learn by what exploits we have sustained 
The fame of Richard and of English valour. 
Wc wait his last appeal. — ^Meanwhile, good Glostcr, 
kt tliat the captive princess, fur Daraxa, 
B 
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Be yitldtd to the Sultan of this dty. 

Whose bride she is. We wage not war widi women. 

Jm Officer belngoig t$ the Pxince enters. 

Off. One from the Prince of Jaffa, sir, demands 
Your secret ear on some important message. 

Edv:. Condu£^ him to our tent — [Officer jv^/ lif. 
He brings, I judge. 

The Sultan's last instructions for this peace. 
Here wait ; I may require your ^ithful counsel. [£j^. 

Tbea, Whatever woes, of late, have clouded Engiand| 
Yet must I, Gloster, call that nation happy. 
On whose horizon smiles a dawning Prince 
Of Edward's worth and virtues. 

Glos, True, my fnend j 
r.dward has great, has amiable virtues. 
That virtue chiefly which befits a prince : 
He loves the people he must one day rule 5 
With fondness loves them, with a noble pride 5 
Esteems their good, esteems their glory his. 

Tbea. But let me ask thee, Gloster, whence the 
motive 
That bids tl\ee W2ar the chains of court attendance, 
At these grey years ; that should in calm retirement 
Pass the soft evening of a bustling life. 
And plume tliy parting soul for better worlds ? 

Glos, Amidst his many virtues, youthful Edward 
Is loft)', warm, and absolute of temper: 

I therefore seek to moderate his heat. 

To guide hi$ fiery virtues \ hence I attend him 
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Inexpeditxms Iniiidi I ae^cr approved* 
Inboiyivin— yourpardooy nsrerend &tiier— — 
Imusc dedare I think rach wan the fruit 
Of i& Goonge or tnutak^ seal. 

nem, I venerate this knd. Its ucred hills, 
Iti vales, ita cities^ trod bj saints and prophets. 
If God himselfy ^e scenes of heavenly wonders^ 
Inq^ me with a certsdn awful' joy. 

GIqs. But the same God, my friend, pervades, sus- 
tains, 
Snrroonds and €dls diis nniversal frame ; 
Aad every land, .where spreads his vital presence, 
ffis all-enlivening breath, tome is holy* 

Edw, [Bebhui the Seems, 1 Inhuman villain ! is tby 
message murder I 

Ti^a. Ha! heard you not the Prince exclaiming 
murder? 

Gks. Should this barbarian messenge r ■ 

[M9wng towards the noise. 
lis so! 

Prince Edward enters, 'wounded in tbe Arm, and 
dragging in tbe Assassin. 

Edw, Detested wretch ! and doth the Prince of Jaffa 
Send base assassins to transact his treaties ? 
Take then a villain's due — ^yet hold my fuiy I 
Ui not the blood that fills a ruffian's veins 
Pollute a prince's hand I Justice, not rage. 
Shall vindicate my wrongs. Guards, take him hence. 
And let our equal laws decide his fate. 



...-.-. "H-jr nt T^nr rise iiss^OT^rr of the f.uthful! 
' "r^r TT.-MHrr tt* s— 3>r :i ^rr=r 3=3K*d thy heart, 
\ i: :-jr: r or i. ir* •«?as •t^ mortal poison, 

"--•^ ^:^=- T-:U^; :saca:r-. ASsh* beprais'd! 
Hrjm I zsr. T 'uain r^ ;.">rac=ir* in the worst 
TsivL CM ^ atz's:. ar rr^- "«::je ures indiA. 

2 Assassin ^cmr^' 

iTa- H. J'.-j.^it £ir ':« SET ? 

Cssc Tie ?^-iiva jcJiiXi- 
C ;: . :u .iJz i: U: ' 

/- -:. *L ja^ icr:: rbf rrttir rr^of 
^"ns a^r>:JT i. mTac- *Lr7cy.- Thcald a Lctier* 

TrvCT s? a: .-in::; tt'" TrarCir isi ciunnnr lost. 

/^^'.. v."r ' si^j:: 7-i r:-^ irrirrfTMr.: en each other? 
*.::; w^ i*:c oa*. rr- «-:).tc: ibf TiHcu* cl;ances 

y.r; :^^ :V„ p:jiii:#- cir. ii-r:::^ :t5 n^*, 

C i:. -i =.:: frcrri risr renccrness ! 

Pris^^ss Eleosoha isUrs, 

£Z', \:y Edward! 
5^:^r»Dr: :u.^: Oil! 

JJti-. Sr.c i^r.ts My Eleonora ! 

Ivvjfc up, aai bless me with thy gentle eyes ! 
r^ec:iourco:nts, her cDceks resume their beauty, 
.i-iJ Jul htr charms revive. 
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Ik, And lives my Edward, lives my dearest lord, 
iRmdusatsastinsav^dl-— ^Alas! you bleed 1 

Edw. *Tisnoiiglit, my lovely Princess 1 A slight 
woitnd* * 

EU. Bat ah 1 mettumght, I entering heard of poison 
Tainting the blood— What I was the dagger poison'd? 
Ni! dient all ? will none relieve my fears ? 

GUs, Princessy restraun your tenderness a moment— 
rbe Prince delays too long — ^let him retire, 
leanwbile the troubled camp shall be my care i 
at the base foe should make a sadden sally, 
HThile yet our troops are stunnM with this disaster. 

Edw, I thank thee, noble Gloster. Nor, alone, 
ittpport my troops } go, rouse them to revenge, 
rdl tbeoD, their injurM prince will try their love,* - 
rhdr valour soon — And you, my friend, good Theald^ 
Attend the Princess— Chear thee, Eleonora ! 
I cannot, will not leave thee long, to vex 
Thy tender soul with aggravated fears. 

[Exit luith Glcsttr. 

^tga. Behold Daraxa, the false Sultan's bride. 

Da RAX A CTtiers, 
Dor, Princess of England, let me share thy grief. 
^Vhence flow these tears, and what this wild alarm. 
This noise of murder and assassination ? 

Ele. Alas ! tlie Prince is wounded by a rufEan ; 
\nd with a poisoned dagger, as I fear, 
t'ct none will ease me of this racking thought——. 
^'ay, tell me, Theald^ since to know the worst 
B iij 
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I> oft a kind of miserable comfoi t j 

\V>. .: h.it*:i hcfairn the P; ince ? for this slight wound 

Cj'jIu never thus o'ercast the brave with terror. 

■rK.:. I darj not, Princess, dall) with your fate. 
An '.::-.pious villain from the Sultan S^lLii, 
P..:;:r.J.e.i tj the Prince a secret message, 
A'siut the DCAce in treaty ; dreading nought, 
He left us here, and to his tent retirM, 
There to i-ec;.ive this execrable envoy. 
S:rait with the Prince alone, the fierce assassin 
Attc:npted on his life j but, in his arm, 
He took, it seems, the blow, and from the villain 
Wrestini; the dagger, gave him to the law. 
1 his last we s.iw, and heard th' inhuman bigot 
\^\^o decm\l himself a martyr in their cause) 
IVrntingiy bo::3t the Piince's Wvound was pjison'd. 

l.'j, Tiien all I fear'd is tnie ! tlien am I wretched, 
'i. .onJ c\en hone ! 
JVr. A villain fi'om the Sultan!— 
>..-. Ah, the dlstra6ling thought ! And is my lifel 
\ ,?ve! my Edward! on the brink of fate I 
^' : .:e that ma)- this moment snatch him from rae ! 
r^u'. What! Selim send assassins I and beneath 
■ nimc so sacred 1 Selim, whose renown 
• . wcense breathing o'er the svveetenM East j 
V ' each humane, each generous virtue fam'd ; 

vViw *- ro^ ^^ ^^^^^* ^"^^ ^^^ ®^ honour I 

|. ,. t- £X2?licatcd woe ! The Christian cause 
u-.\. -n«rT. ftifc-c t patTon, and restorer j 
. ^-i^v^rtTOfft -.1 flrace, in whom she plac'vl 
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5I017, hcrdclight, her only hops j 
e desolated troops no more achief ; 
lore a hnsband^ a prote6h>r9 I9 
end, a' lover ! and my helpless children 
tore a father 1 

r. Pardon> gendc Princess, 
this whirlwind of revolving passions; 
snatch my soul by turns, Xliave forgot 
ay the tribute which I owe thy sorrows—— 
myself, alas ! am more unhappy ! 
'. What woes can equal mine ? who lose, thus 

vilely, 
jest! the bravest! loveliest of mankind !--— 
r. You lose the lover, I mast learn to hate him, 
:orn what once was all my pride and transport I 
d Edward die by this accursed crime, 
with his image, with his virtues, still, 
Ut the pensive gloom, may converse hold ; 
s I — Ah ! nothing meets niy blasted sight 
black view of infamy and horror ! 
: is the loss of life to loss of virtue ! 
bely'd — some villain hath abus'd him. 
a. I honour. Princess, this your virtuous grief, 
lat the Saltan did employ th* assassin 
t all doubt — Behold the false instrudions, 
lich he gain'd admittmce. 

[Gi'ving her the letter the Prince had gii;en him* 
\ Hal— 'Tisso! 

nd ! his seal \ — From my detesting heart, 
him thub for ever I— Perish 8elim I 
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Fsteem his ovnx : but sure the life of thousands. 
The mingled cause at once of heaven and earth. 
Should o*er the best, the dearest ties prevail. 

GIoj. Alas ! my friend, you reason, Edward lom. 
How weak the head contending' with the heart I 
Yet be the trial made ^Behold he comes. 

Edward enters. 
Edrjj, O, thou bright sun ! now hastening to thop 
climes. 
That parent isle, which I no more shall see 5 

thither bear, resplendent orb of day. 
To that dear spot of eartli my last farewell ! 
And thee, eternal Providence, whose course. 
Amidst the various maze of life, is fix*d. 

By boundless wisdom and by boundless love, 

1 follow thee, with resignation, hope, 
With confidence and joy ; for thou art good. 
And of thy rising goodness is no end I 
Welcome, my dearest friends I the villainy's threatniif 
It was too true, and now I nearly touch 

The awful hour which every man must prove. 
Come then, raid let us fill the space between. 
These last important moments, whence we take 
Our latest tinfture for eternity, 
With solcam converse and exalting friendship- 
Nay — Thcald — Gloster — wound me not with tears. 
With tears that fall o'er venerable cheeks ! 
What could the Princess more ? — Ah ! there, indeed. 
At every thought of her, I feel a weight. 
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r wwltttkm if i Where is the ? 
fiflMC Sine tenu widi fond impsdeiice to attend you. 
. Aad how* faimve Gloster> did you leave the 

v; Tlie cuHp» dr, it tecnre i each soldier there 
I mdigDition draws new force aad spirit. 
^ ^is ag^orknis, in afieding sight ! 

t fnrrov*d cheeks, that never knew before 
edew ol tears, now in a copious shower 
\$M bith*d. Around jfonr tent they* various, crowd> 
'Asakoverranki some pressing for a look $ 
' tone sadty mosingy with dqeded eye ; 
Sons on their kiteesy preferring vows to Heaven; 
And, with extended arms, some hreathing vengeance. 
Mdw, What onboi^t love and generous valour fire 
The fiee-bom heart ! — ^Yet nuxlerate their zeal i 
And let the sword of justice only strike 
The^thkss Sdim, and his guilty creatures. 
Ifynew-departed spirit, just escaped 
Fhxn the low feverish passions of this life, 
Would grieve to see the blood of innocence 
With that of guilt confounded, stain my tomb. 

^a. Permit me, sir, the hope, that you yourself— 
I tfcsk it on just cause— —may live to punish 
This breach of all the sacred rights of men. 
Edw, Why will you turn my thoughts, from earth 
enlflorgM, 
To lofit enfeebling views of life again. 
Thea. Not to a vain desire of life, my lord» 
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Would I recal tliem ; but inspire each hope. 
Advise each possibility to save it. 
And there is yet a ranedy. 

£ci'zv. Dtlusloii ! 

Tb^a. 71ie tiiir Arabian Princess mentioned one. 

EJ'Zv, She one ! — ^Daraxa ? — Something to compl 
Ilcr lover's crime. 

7%'a, i'ou could not wrong her thus. 
Had you beheld the temp;-st of her soul. 
Her grief, her rage, confusion when she beard 
Of Sclinrs baseness j had you seen that honour, 
nil it glorious lire that darted from her tyes j 
Till in a flood of virtuous sorrow sunk. 
She idniost equalled Eleonora's tears. 

£ckv. What was it she proposed ? 

*jkca. It wa5, my lord. 
To find some person, who, with friendly lip, 
Wi^ht diaw tl.e deadly spirit 

£(i^\ Ihaveheaid 
Of such a cure ; but is it not, good Theald, 
An a6lion fatal to the kind performer t 

Tbea, Yes, surely tutal. 

Ednv, Name it then no more: 
I should despise the paltry life it purchased. 
Besides, what mortal can dispose so rashly 
Of his own life ? Talk not of low condition, 
And of my public rank : when life or death 
Becomes the question, all distinctions vanish ; 
Then the first monarch and the lowest slave 
On the same level stand, in this the sons 
Of equal Nature all. 
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'ea» Allow me, siry 
Is a certain, an ^stablishM duty, 
1 duty more, the height of human virtue, 
acnfice a transitory life 
:hat kind source from whence it is derived, 
all its guarded joys, our dearest country ; 
acrifice it in the cause of Heaven, 
lor of every good : by tlie same reason, 
ay be justly sacrificed for those 
Aom depends the welfare of the public, 
there is one, my loni, who stands devoted, 
olemn and irrevocable vov^-s, 
lie for you, 

kv. To die for me ! — Kind Nature ! 
nks to thy forming hand, I can myself, 
rful, submit to pay this debt I owe thee, 
iiout the borrowed sufferings of another, 
Tlieald, urge this argument no more. 
e not life to that degree, to purchase, 
!ie sure death of some brave guiltless friend, 
vv uncertain days, that often rise, 
tliis, serene and gay, when with swift wing, 
Dment uTaps them in disastrous fate. 
ea. Did we consult to save your single life, 
that the present question, thy refiisal 
: just, were generous. But, my lord, this person-, 
ktands fjr you devoted, should, in that, 
rein'd devoted for the Christian cause, 
common cause of Europe and thy country, 
lat this iiiartyr die*? j dies for thy children j 

r 
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Dies for the brave companions of thy fortUDe, 
Who weeping now around thy tent conjure thee, 
To live for them, and England's promised glory. 

Ghs. O, save our country, £dward 1 save a natk^i,' 
The chosen land, the last retreat of freedom, . • 

Amidst a broken world — Cast back thy view, 
And trace from farthest times her old renown. 
Think of the blood that, to maintain her rights, 
And nurse her shelt'ring laws, hath flow'd in batd^ " 
Or on the patriot's scaffold. Think what caies. 
What vigilance, what toils, what bright contention 
In councils, camps, and well-disputed senates. 
It cost our generous ancestors, to raise 
A matchless plan of freedom : whence we shine, • 
The happiest of mankind, the first of nations. 

7hea. Thy father sinks in years j cv'n while wc 
speak. 
He may be summoned to a higher state 5 
Should it be so, say, must we lose thee too ? > 
Wilt thou not, Edward, stay to guard the rights. 
The liberty, the glory, of thy country ? 
Wilt thou not live for her ? for her subdue 
A graceful pride, I own, but still a pride. 
That more becomes thy courage and thy youth 
Then birth and public station ? Nay, for her. 
Say, would thou not resign the dearest passions ? 

Bd^w, O, there is nothing which for thee, my counUyi 
I, in my proper person, could not suffer I 
But thus to sculk behind anotlier's life, 
'T is what I have not courage to support. 
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ces a kind of coward of mc, Gloster. 

e, at least> 

it I sink in death, let me behold, 

'ond'ring, thank the friend, whose breast is fraught 

such high ardour for the public weal, 

vt this instance of exalted virtue. 

iSt him hither, Theald. lExit Theald.] Ah, my 

Gloster, 
lave not touch*d on something that pleads here 
nger life, beyond the force of reason, 
ps too powerful pleads — my Eleonora ! 
ee, my friend, I will not be asham'd 
to avow my love in all its fondness. 
I, there shines in this my dearer self ! 
partner of my soul ! so mild a li^ht 
leless charms, of unaffefted beauty, 
nore than beauty, such endearhig goodness, 
when I meet her eye, where cordial faith 
;very gentle virtue mix their lustre, 
a transport that partakes of anguish ! 
ihall I then behold her, on the point 
ave her, Gloster, in a distant land ? 
rer in a stormy world to leave her ? 
: is no misery to be fear'd like that, 
ti from our greatest happiness proceeds ! 

LD enters f presenting the Princess Eleonora /7.f 
Person be ivent to brings D ak AX A fol/o^'ing. 

V. Ye Powers ! — What do I see ? — I am be- 
tray 'd ! iTun.i/tg aiAJO)'* 

Cij 
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Eie. Edward! 

Eihv. O, 't is too much ! O spare me. Nature! 

Ele, Not look upon me, Edward ? 

Ednv, Eleonora! 
How on this dreadful errand canst thou come > 

Ele, Behold me kneel 

Ed^. Why kneel, tliou best of women! 
Thou never hast, not ev'n in thought, oifended j 
Thou art all truth, and love, and angel-goodness! 
Why dost thou kneel ? O, rise, my Eleonora ! 

Ele. Let me fulfil my vow. 

Ediv, O, barbarous vow ! 

Eh, Let me preserve a life, in which is wrapt 
The lives of thousands dearer than my own! 
Live thou, and let me die for thee, my Edward! 

Edio, For me ! thy words are daggers to my soul. 
And wouldst thou have me then thus meanly save 
A despicable life ? a life cxpos'd 
To that worst torment, to my own contempt ! 
A life still haunted by the cruel image 
Of thy last pangs, thy agonizing throes. 
The dire convulsions of these tender limbs j 

And all for one O, infamy ! for one. 

By love, by duty bound, each manly tie. 
Even by a peasant's honour to proteft thee? 

Ele, This ne'er can blemish thee. I know full well 
There is no danger, pain, no form of death. 
Thou wouldst not meet with transport to proteft in« 
But I, alas ! an unimportant woman. 
Whose only boast and merit is to love thee \ 
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ii, what am I, with nameless numbers weigh'd ? 
ITitli myriads yet unborn ? all ranks, all ages, 
W aits, ail virtues, all a state comprizes, 
Tiese have a higher claim to thy proteftion. 

i?e then for them. O, make a noble effort ! 

VTiat none but heroes can, bid the soft passions, 
rbc private stoop to those that grasp a public, 
.iveto possess the pleasure of a god, 
Jobless a people trusted to thy care, 
jve to fulfill thy long career of glory, 
lut just begim. To die for thee be mine, 
ne'er can find a brighter gentler fate ! 
Ind fate will come at last, inglorious fate ! 
), grudge me not a poition of thy fame ! 
Is mix'd in love j O, share with me thy glory I 
Edw. In vain is all thy eloquence. The more 
Thou wouldst persuade, I, with increasing horror, 
'iy from thy purpose. 
EU, Dost thou love me, Edward ? 
Edw, Oh ! — If I love thee ? — Witness, Heaven and 

earth ! 
Intjels of death that hover round me, witness ! 
Vitness these eyes suffus'd, these trembling arms ; 
'his heart that bears unutterable fcndncbs, 
'0 what delightful agony I love thee ! 
Ele, Then wilt thou save me sure from greater pain. 
£d-M, O, that I could from all engross thy sufferings I 
iin felt for thee were pleasure ! 
£fe. Hear me, Edward, 
speak the striilest truth, no flight of passion, 
C ni 
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1 speak my naked heart.— To die, I own, 

Is a dread passage, terrible to nature. 

Chiefly to those who have like me, been happy .-^ 

But to survive thee 't is greatly worse I 

' T is a continual death ! I cannot bear 

The very thought— O, leave me not behind thee ! 

EJiv, Since nought can alter my determin'd breasi 
Why dost thou pierce me with this killing image ? 

£Ie. Ah! selfish that thou art ! with thee the toil, 
The tedious toil of lite will soon be o'er ; 
Thou soon wilt hide thee in the quiet grave : 
While I, a lonely widow, with her orphans. 
Am left defenceless to a troubled world ! 
A false, ungrateful, and injurious world 1 
Oh \ if thou lov'st me, Edward, I conjure thee. 
By that celestial flame which blends our souls ! 
By all a father, all a mother feels ! 
By every holy tenderness I charge thee ! 
Live to proteft the pledges of our love. 

Our children ! 

Edxv. Oh! 

Ele. Our young, our helples s 

Ed^ju, Oh! 

Distraction ! — Let me go ! 

Ele, Nay, drag me with thee— 
To the kind tomb — ^Thou canst not leave our childr 
Exposed, by being thine, beyond the lowest ! 
Surrounded with the perils of a throne ! 

E^-w. Cruel ! no more embitter thus our last. 
Our parting moments ! Set no more the terrors 
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se best passions in array against me 1 
^,that Power, I swear. Father of life! 
c tuuveml love embraces all 
breathes this am^e air i whose perfe6t wisdom 
} light from darknessy'and from evil good $ 
iKMn I recommend thee, and my children : 
n I swearl I never will submit 
hat diy homd tenderness proposes I 
r. My lor d 

!o. Oh ! — these emotions are too much— 
aheavy languor steal upon me : 
oft me to my coach — ^Ahl Eleonoral 
ne'er meet s^;ain— This one embrace— — 
lote nature! thon must be obeyed. [Exit, 

. I will not, eannot quit thee ! 
r. Princess, stay. 

iess sleep now rushes on his powers : 
the various poison oft begins 
)read its dark malignity. 

. Ha! Sleep! 

ks, gracious Heaven, who pointest out the 

moment, 
bappy moment teeming with sucpess ! 
thy blest throne, propitious. Oh ! look down, 
ovc and sanftify my pious purpose 1 [Exeunt, 
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ACT r II. SCENE I. 



Ed ward V Tent. Gloster enters. 

Gloster, 
O, MIRACLE of love! O, wondrous princess! 
Souls such as thine alone preserve the flame. 
That animates society, alive, 
That makes the dwellings of mankind delightful. 
What is vain life ? An idle flight of days, 
A still delusive round of sickly joys, 
A scene of little cares and trifling passion^, 
If not ennobled by such deeds of virtue ? 
And yet this matchless virtue ! what avails it? 
The deadly venom hath forsaken Edward, 
And now pours all its torments on the Princess. 
The poison leaves him. — But he must awake 
To keener evils than the body knows, 
Which minds alone, and generous minds can feel. 
O, Virtue ! Virtue ! as thy joys excel. 
So are thy woes transcendant, tlie gross world 
Knows not the bliss or miser}' of either 

Edward enters, 

EA'ZL\ Hail to the fresher earth and brighter day ! 
I feel me lighten'd of the mortal load 
Th^t lay upon my spirits. This kind sleep 
Ihth shed a balmy quiet through my veins. 



/ 
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Whence tliis amazing change ? 

Bat be my first cliief caie. Author of Good ! 
To bend my soul in gratitude to thee ! 
Ghs. How fores my honour'd lord ? 
Ed^M. To health restored. 
Only a kind of lassitude remains, 
A not unpleasing weakness hangs upon me : 
Like the soft trembling of the settled deep. 
After a storm. 
Gks, Father of healtli be prais'd ! 
Edw, The moment that I sunk upon my couch, 
A sick and troubled slumber fell upon me. 
Chaos of gloomy unconnefted thought ! 
That in black eddy whirl'd, made sleep more drcadf 
Than the worst waking pang. Wliilcthus I toss\l, 
Ready to bid farewell to suffering clay, 
Methought an angel came and touchM my wound. 
At this the parting gloom cleared up ap.ice j 
My slumbers softened ; and, with health, returned 
Serenity of mind, and order'd thought. 
And fair ideas gladdening all the soul. 
Aerial music too, by fancy heard, 
^oothM my late pangs and harmonizM my breast. 
Tlirough shades of bliss I walk'd, where hcavcnl 

forms 
Sung to their lutes my Eleonora's love- 
But where, where is she ? Glory of her sex ! 
dearer, justly dearer far than ever ! 
Quick, let me find her, pour into her bosom 
.My full full soul, with tenderness o'crcii:uT;cd, 
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Wilh glad surpn7.e, with gi*atitude and wonder.— 

Ha! why this silence? this dcjeftcd look? 
VoLi cast a drooping eye upon the ground. 
Where is the Princess ? 

GIos, She, my lord, reposes. 

£^w. Rcpobcs ?— No '.—It is not likely, Glostcr, 
That she would yield her weeping eyes to sleep 

While I lay there in agonies Away ! 

I am too feeble then to know the truth. 
Say, is she well ? 

GIos. Now show thy courage, Edward— 

EJ-w. O, all my fears ! I shall start out to madnetil 
What ! while I slept ? 

Glos, Yes 

Eiiw. Misery ! distraflion ! 
My peace, ray honour is betray 'd for ever ! 
Inhuman men ! why did ye suffer this ? 
Angels of light, could ye, could ye look on. 
While it was done ? behold her balmy lips 
'Prain the foul poison from my tainted veins, 
To bring me back to a detested life f 

Gios, Yes, hear, my lord • 

Ediju, Away — I 'm all despair. 
O love I O shame! O murdered Eleonora! [E^dU 

GIos, Unhappy prince ! go find thy Eleonora, 
And in heart-easing grief exhale thy passion i 
All other comfort now, were to talk down 

The winds and raging seas. But yonder comes 

Th' Arabian princess. From her tea*s 1 leurii 
The moving scene within. 
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Daraxa enters with a Messenger fram Selim, i-Iq 
attends at some distance^ 

Dor. Oh ! 'tis too much ! 
I can no more support it. 

C/cj. Generous mourner, 
How is it with the Princess Eleonora ? 

Dor. Struck by the poison on her couch she lies, 
A rose soft- drooping in Sabcan vales, 
Beneath the fiery dog- star's noxious rage. 
0, Christian chief, I never shall forget 
The scene these melting eyes have just beheld. 
With mingled tears of tenderness and wonder. 

CIqs, How was it, princess ? 

Har, When this pride of woman. 
This best of wives, which in his radiant course 
The Sun beholds, when first she, sickening, felt 
Th' imperious summons of approaching f ite, 
Ailrob'd in spotless white she sought her altars; 
And, prostrate there, for her departing soul, 
The prince her husband and her orphan chlklrcn, 
Implor'd th' Eternal mind. — As yet she held 
Her swelling tears, and in her bosom kept 
Her sighs repressed : nor did the near approach 
Of the pale King of Terrors dim her beauty ; 
No, rather adding to her charms, it breath'd 
A certain mournful sweetness through her features. 
But as th' increasing bane more desperate giew, 
V»'iiJ to her bed she rush\l, and then indeed, 
TlieL\ciy fountaiiis oi ha- eyes were op;;u d, 
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Then flowM her tears * Connubial bed (she crj 

* Chaste witness of my tenderness for him, 

* To save whose life I unrepining die, 

* In bloom of youth, farewell ! — Thou sHalt, perhaj 

* Receive a foirer, a more happy bride; 

* But never a more fiithful, never one 

* Who loves her husband with a fonder passion.* 
Here flow'd her tears afresh ; with burning lip 
She pressM the humid couch, and -wept again. 
At last, while weary sorrow paused, she rose, 
And, fearing lest immediate death might seize hei 
Demanded to be led to see the Prince ; 

But fear of chasing from his eyes too soon. 
The salutary sleep that heal'd his pangs, 
Restrained her trembling footsteps. On her coucl 
Abandoned to despair, she sunk, anew, 
And for her children caird. Her children came. 
A while, supporteJ on her arm, she ey'd them. 
With tears pursuing tears a-down her cheek, 
W'xxh all the speechless misery of woe 

G!os, Proceel, Daraxa! 
Check not, nor strive to hide those virtuous drop; 
How bright how graceful is the tear that flows 
From sympathetic pity ! 

Dar. Then starting up, she went 
To snatch them to a mother's last embrace ; 
When strait reflefting that the piercing poison 
Might taint their tender years, she sudden shrur' 
With horror back * O, wretcbed Elecnora! 

* (She weeping cry'd) am I forbid to taste 

i 
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'The poor remaining comfort of the c'-yir?. 
* To see a husband, clasp niy dearesr chil. !:•.:: . 
'And mix my parting soul with theirs I ]i •. c ■' 
Ber sad attendants, that till then had mccr:/.! 
In silent sorrow, all at this gave way 
To loud laments- She rais'd her hnr'*i cyr. 
And casting on them round a gracious srr.V.c, 
To each by name shecallM, even to the lowest, 
To each extended mild her friendly h::ni!, 
Gave, and, by turns, receiv'd a hst farewell. 
' G!os. Why were my lingering years rescrv'd for tl . : 
Dar. Come nearer, thou, the messenger or S^lim, 
Afld bear him back this answer — His chief aim, 
He sa}-s, in stooping to solicit peace. 
Was from the chains of infidels to save me. 
What! was it then to rescue me he sent, 
Beneath an all-reverM and s?.crcd name. 
Beneath the shelter of his hand and Gta:, 
A murdering wretch, a sacrilegious 'oigc! , 
Ea>tly to slay the gallant Prince cf Kni:i:::iv'i - 
S^sure the poison work'd, the CIiri:.t.ir.:i pii'-i'' 
Had now been mingled with the mighty clc\u!. 
If his bright princess, glorious Eleono; .., 
Had not redeemed his dearer life with htri. 
You heard in what extremity she lies. 
Go, tell the tyrant then— O, Heavtn and enrth ' 
0, vanity of virtue ! that Duraxa 
Should e'er to Selim send so fell a message 



I will suppress its bitterness Yet tell him, 

This crune has placed eternal bars bct^vixt u?- 
D 
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See ray last tear to love Arabian wilds 

Shall bury 'm'.dst their rocks the lost Daraxa. 
Away I JiExit Messetigir, 

Glos, Behold, they bear this way the princess. 
Once more to hail the radiance of the sun. 
Ere yet to mortal light she bid fareweU. 

Theald, Edward, Eleosora enter^ bcrne Inbyhtr 
Attendants, 

Ele. lEjitering,'] A little on, a little farther on, 
Beiir me, my friends, into the cooling air. 

O, cheerful Sun I O, vital Light of Day 1 
O, Clouds that roll your tempest thi'ough the skj !— 

f^ov. That sun is witness of our matchless woc% 

Is witness of our innocence Alas 1 

What have we done to merit this disaster ? 

lie, O, earth! O, genial roofs'. O, the dear coast 
Of Albion's isle ! which I no more shall see !• ^ 

£i/av. Nay, yield not to thy weakness, Eleonoial 
Sustain thyself a little, nor desert me ! 
Th' all-ruling Goodness may relieve us still. 

£!e, Edward 1 I tremble ! Terror seizes on mc! 
Through the rent veil of this surrounding sky, 
I had a glimpse, I saw th' eternal world. 
They call, they urge me hence — ^Yes, I obey. 
But, O, forgive me. Heaven 1 if 't is with pain, 
With agonies, I tear my soul from his ! 

£Jw, Heavens 1 what I suffer ! How thy plaijitW 
voice 
Sbcots ang\:isii thrcuglv niy soul ! ' 
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0r. Sooftpoyverviueeii!— ^ 
Fhf juttdi mjr£dward^*^-mme dark power unseen 
kdnggrcine awaf-^, yet a little 
hratjmiiU spare m^t Ah! how shall Heave 
Ify weeping firlendSyiB^r husband .and my children f 
Eiw. Unhappy friends 1 0| gieatly wretched 
husband? 
lady Oy poor cardesi orphans, who not feel 
rhe depth of your misfortune ) 
i&« laagrnedown; 

lofty lagr me dbwn-^y powers are all dissolv^d-i^-^^ 
kitttle fonmupd bend me— Oh I 
£Ai^. OiHeavto! 

km thafc aoft/nune u torn with cruel pangs I 
^ugs robbed from me ! 

Ek. *Ti8 thence they borrow ease! 

fy duldrenl O, my children I you no more 
[are now a mother I 
Ed^, What desolating words 
le these ? more bitter than a thousand deaths ! 
£2r. Edward, I feel an interval of ease ; 
nd, e^er I die, have something to impart 
hat will relieve my suiferings. 
Edfw, Speak, my soul ! 
«ak thy desire x I live but to fulfil it. 
£k. Thou seest in what a hopeless state I lie, 
who this morning rose in height oi youth, 
igh blooming, promised many happy years. 
die for thee, I self-devoted die. 
huk not from this that I repent my vow ^ 
Dij 
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Or tint with Uttle vanity I boast it : 
No i what I d)d from unrcpcntmg love 
I chc^ul did, from love that knows no fear. 
No pain* no we^k reimssion of its ardor. 
And w!iat, ul4S ! what w:is it but the dictate 
Of honour, and of duty? 

Twj fears yet stand betwixt my soul and peace* 
One IS for th^, lest thou dUtarb my grave 
With tears of wild despair* Grieve not like th<at 
Who have no hope. We yet sbili meet againi 
We still are in a kind Creator^s hand j HJ 

Eternal Goodness reigns. Besides, this parting,^ 
TliJi parting, Edward, must have come Evt lastj 
When years ©f friendihip had, perhap^ij exalted 
Our lovffj if that can be, to keener anguish. 
Think what tlty station, wh^Lt thy fame demaniJ^ 
Nor yield thy virtue even to worthy passion g* 
My other caie— — -Ah ! wherefore should I nam* it 
From that thy equal tenderness with mine. 
Thy love and generosity seciAre me. 

Our children 

EJ-zu, On tills band, Ot dying sweetness 1 
This cold pale liand 1 vow, our chltdreii never. 
Shall never c^l another by the narne ^H 

Sacred to thee ; my Eleonora^s children ^| 

Shall never feel the hateful power ihou fear'&t. 
Where can I iiud such beauty ? Where such gracej 
Where such a soft divinity of goodness > 
Such faith? such love ? such tenderness unequal 'd 
5uch ali tUat H^vcu could give to make me wretch 



I 
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IV moment that I low thee—Oh I I know not ! 
Ikn not tluokl But these unhappy orphans 
Ul aoir be doubly mine | to shelter them, 
Hiesepledget of our love, for their dear sakes 
Thjr Edward shall exert his utmost strength 
To brave the horrors of loath*d Uie without thee. 

A. Enough I enonglit upon this solemn compa6l 
ham them from my hands. 

U». Dear hands 1 dear gift I 
Ibr, piedousy dying, miserable gift ! 
With transport once received, but now with anguish 1 
Se. What darks<»ne ways I treadl"— O, sun !— O 

cwthi 
/Av.Stay,cnie1,stay I— Thouleav'stme, Eleonora! 
Sir. Ah I the strong hand of iron fate compels me ! 
Edw, Raice, raise, my Eleonora, tliy sweet eyes, 

Mor quit thy children I 
£tr. With what pain I quit them ! 

0, Heaven !— receive my last adieu 1 ■ 
£dw. Again, 

yet again behold them 1 
£ie. Oh! 'T is darkness 

A deadly weight 
£Jw, Thou leav*st me then forever !— — 
£le. Not yet — I still remain a slave to torment. 

rhe quivering flame of life leaps up a little. 

yrant me, my Edward, grant this last request ; 

«ave me a moment, while I yet enjoy 

i puting gleam of thought — Leave me to Heaven \ 
D iij 
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Gloster, farewell— be careful of the Prince 
Attend him hence, and double now thy friendship! 

Edw, Barbarian oS\ — Ah! whither would'st tbou 
drag me ! 

Glos, My lord, in pity to the Princess 

MJiju. Oh! 

EU. Farewell! a long farewell I——— 

Bilvj. O, word of horror! 
There, take me, lead me, hurl me to perdition ! 

lExit luitb Gloster. 

Ele, 'T is past, the bitterness of death is past- 
Alas 1 Daraxa, I can ne'er requite 
Thy generous cares for me. Thou art the cause 
My Edward lives, my children have a father. 
Thy Heaven-inspir'd proposal— Tell him, Thcald, ^ 
That in the troubled moments of our parting, j 

I had forgot to beg he would restore 
Th' Arabian Princess to her friends and country—* 
A deed like this, howe'er in faith we diifer. 
Humanity, the soul of all religion, i 

May well permit. 

Dar, By Virtue's sacred fire ! 
Our Paradise, the garden of rhe blest, 
Ne'er smil'd upon a purer soul than thine. 
For me, think not of me ; such are my woes 
Tiiat I disdain all care, - detest relief: 
My name is trod in dust j thine beams forever, 
The richest gem that crowns the worth of woman. 

Ele, The guilt of Selim cannot stain thy vijtoeii. | 
Itriith^r lends them Wslre^—'^t^mt back, 
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fdevattendaattfi «ik1» goodTheald, oomey 
, mdmfwaanisag tool to spring aloft, 
1^ lof*d fiettsri of this kindred day, 
p lb die bri||fat realiiM ci everlasting day. lExeuntm 



ACT IF. ^EHBh 
CWw». Thbald, iuii/iz Gentleman nf/^. 

' ToneaDervise? Through the furioos camp, 
7etn^;ing at the perfidy of Selim, 
Boirdid he safely pass } 
t (hit. Sir, he had fallen 
FA ri86m to their vengeance : but he told them, 
His life was of importance to the Prince, 
That he who struck him, stabb'd the heart of Edward, 
This stayM their rage j then, after a strict search. 
They let him pass through ranks of glaring eyes. 
I have besides to say, an English ship 
And one from Italy are just arrived : 
The first brings great dispatches to Prince Edward ; 
The other, holy father, tlicse to you. {^Kneeling. 

Tbea, Go, bid this Dsrvise enter. \^Exit Gent. 

[He opens and looks on the dispatches * 
Awful Heaven ! 

Great Ruler of the various heait of man ! 
Since thou hast rais'd me to condu6t thy church. 
Without the base cabal too often pra^is'd. 



40 EDWARD AND ELEOROItA« JBJt 

beam upon my mind the holy light. 

The virtues which that sacred trust requires t 

A loving, lov'd, unterrifying power, 

Such as becomes a father } humble wisdom ; ■ 

Plain primitive sincerity 5 kind zeal. 

For truth and virtue rather than opinions'; 

And above all, the charitable soul 

OF healing peace and Christian moderation— 

The Dervise comes. 

Selim enters disguised as a Dervise. 

^hea. With me, what would'st thou, Dervise ? 

$eHm, I'he princess Eleonora, lives she stilJ ? 

l^hea. She lives, and that is all, 

Selim, Allah be prais'd ! 
Then lives the honour of the brightening name. 
Of Saracen and Mussulman. 

nea. How, Dervise ? 
What can wipe out the horror of this deed ? 

Seli7n, The deed was execrable ; but my hand 
This instant shall prevent the dire efFefts. 

1 bring a certain remedy for poison j 

Nor can it come too late, while wand'ring Ijfe 
Yet with faint impulse stirs along the veins. 
nea. Ha! Dervise I Ait thou sure of what tl 

say'st ? 
Selim. Christian* I am ; and therefore am I here 
Haste, lead me to the Princess : Though she lay 
Even in the last extremity, though caird 
By the fierce angel who compels the dead, 
% 
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boU eqieriaieepvet me room to hope. 
Py^ witttlKmtnist me with the trial» Christian? 

i2tf. Thoa kaom^st, we have great reason for 

£itnut.| . 
Ittfiar in those ^dio can no longer hope 
ibeidkandabfurd. 

^leSM.Bi%htfleaTcnl what fear? 

itkre a dave of auch inhuman baseness 

iBi*d en the uck^ning bosom of this earth, 

Mddaddfiedi outrage to that dying soiEtness ? 

Vfirtnedyii^? Look into my eye s 

Mooe weik ray there shiui ^y keenest gaze ? 

Am. Md I teiimiiig truth and generous candour shine 

iliat thou iny^st. C(Hne, follow me, good Dervise. 

Mb. A moment yet. Should Heaven accord success, 

we, besides the life of Bleon(»a, 

r injnrM Sultan^ wounded name to save ; 

hose soul abhors the crime imputed to him. 

len let me be the first who to the Prince 

parts the happy news ; that Selim^s h(HK>ur, 

forced by Edward^s joy, may strike more deep, 

Ch strong convi6tion. 

Paraxa enters, 
'>ar. The departing Princess 
I the delivering moment, and demands 
y presence, reverend Christian. 
Itea. Dervise, come; 
bid it, Heaven, this aid should be too late ! 

\^ExU tmtb Seliin* 
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■ Dar. O, my astonished fancy ! can it be ? ' * "\ 

111 liis fierce looks, methought I marked tlife Sultan^ 
Andj as he shot :;thwait me, from his eye 

lashM the proud lightning of aftronted virtue. 
He must be innocent j his being here 
Is radiunt proof he must — O, weak Daraxa! 
What man of viitue more would deign to lodge- 
His image in thy breast ? Ah! what avails 
The light unfounded love, the treacherous friendslup 
Thiit, credulous and rash, gives up unheard 
A worthy man to infamy and slander ? 
They talked of aid— what aid ? 

I A groan heard <wit^' 
Alas ! 't is past ! 

For death was in that sound and now her soul. 

Exulting, quits the coil of this dim world. 
Aliis! what refuge for Daraxa then — 
VVliere must she guide her lonely step ? — Confusion I 
Despair and desolation frown around me. 
Soft, soft, awhile 5 I will explore ray fate- 
Seek out this Dervise — if he prove my Selim, 
I 've wrong'd his honour ; and when justice claims^ 
The noble mind feels triumph in concession j 
But should his haughty and resentful soul 
Insult my tears, and scorn my supplication. 
It matters not what wayward fate betides. 
Or whither wanders then the lost Daraxa* l^xiU 

Edward enters from the Tent » 
EJzv» She is no more I the soul of every graces 
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erciy virtue ? tenderness itself ! 
Tbc matchless Eleonora is no more ! 
Where am I ? Heavens ! — Ah ! what a hidc^o-.i.; ilc.crt 
Iinowthis worhi, this bhsted world, around nic ? 
P, Eleonora ! perish'd Eleonora ! 
pDor not 80 fast thy beauties on iny he:irt : 
Ah! whither s^-.all I fly from thy perleitians > 

Where go? That tent! Ah! that way nvidncsc 

lies ! 

I dare not enter there. There death displays 

Ki utmost terrors. 

The grave too is shut up, that hst retreat 

Of wretched mortals Yes, my word is pa«;?;M, 

To Eleonora pas-i'd. Our orphan children 

Bmdme to life — O dear, O dangerous pas:;i')ns I 

The \aliant, by himself, what can he surter ? 

Or what does he regard his single wees ? 

But when, alas, he multiplies himself 

To dearer selves, to the lov'd tender f lir, 

To those whose biiss, whose beings b:<ng up',n hi■:^ 

To helpless children ! then, O then ! he !ccU 

The point of misery festVing in his hcj.rr, 

And weakly weeps his fortune like a coward. 

Gloster efitcrs, 

Echv, My Lord of Gloster, 
I thought my orders were to be alone. 

Glos. Forgive my foiid intrur.ion Hut 1 c.ir.uut 

Bt so rcgaidlet^.i o- tSy wc-li'ue, Kdward, 
As lo OiK) iliCoC orJcrs, 
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Ed^. But they must. 
Shall be obey'd ■ I will enjoy my sorrows* 
All that is left: me now. 

Glos, The more thy grief 
Seeks aggravating solitude, the more 
It suits my love and duty to attend thee. 
To try to sooth 

Edix), Away ! thou never shalt. 
Not all that idle wisdom can suggest. 
All the vain talk of proud unfeeling reason 
Shall rob me of one tear. 

Glos, Of nature's tears 
I would not rob thee : they invigorate virtue. 
Soften at once, and fortify the heart. 

Edw. Hence ! leave me to my fa t e' Y ou \xM 

undone me ; 
You have made shipwreck of my peace among you, - 
My happiness and honour j and I now 
Roam the detested world a careless wretch ! 

Glos. Thy honour yet is safe ; O, still preserve it ! 
Ye great, ye pitying Powers that rule mankind! 
Who so unworthy but may proudly deck him 
With this fair-weather virtue, that exults. 
Glad, o'er the summer main ? The tempest comes, 
The bold winds speak aloud ; when from the helm 
This virtue shrinks, and on the rock of passion 
Bliss, fame, and reason, all are wreck'd and lost. 
Heavens ! how debas'd, if privileg'd from trial, 
How cheap a thing were virtue ! 

Ednju, Rail— —insul t ■ ■ 
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Thou canst not make me feel thee all is past 

I have no more connexion with mankind. 
Clos, Insult thee, Edward! Do these tears insult 
thee ? 
These old man's tears ! — ^Friendship, my prince, can 
weep. 

As well as. love But while I weep thy fortune. 

Let me not weep thy virtue sunk beneath it 

Thou hast no more connexion with mankind 9 
Put off thy craving senses, the deep wants 
And infinite dependencies of nature ; 
Pnt off that strongest passion of the soul, 
Soul of the soul, love to society; 
Put off all gratitude for what is past. 
All generous hope of what is yet to come : 
Then use this language — Let me tell thee, EdwarJ, 
Thou hast connexions with mankind, and great ones. 
Thou know'st not of j conne6lions ! that might rou;e 
The smallest spark of honour in thy breast, 
To wide-awaken'd life and fair ambition. 
Ed'w, What dost thou mean ? 

Clos. What mean ? This day in Engliuid, 

How many ask of Palestine their king, 

Edward their king '. — Read these — Returning rearoii, 

guide, conduct him by tliy friendly ray 

To that high sense of dignity and fame 

Wiicnce frenzy hath misled iiim ! 

£./■:'.•. [Pcrusi/zg the ^'isfatc/jcs.'] Gloster ! — Gloster ! 
Ahs! my royal father is no more ! 
The gentlest of mankind — O I why, affilflion, 
E 
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Why thus pursue me with unwearied steps, 
And with fresh torments load my harrassM breast? 

Thus weak of heart, thus desolate of soul. 
Ah ! how unfit am I, w ith steady hand 
To rule a troubled state ! She, she is gone. 
Softener of care, the dear reward of toil. 
The source of virtue ! She, who to a crown 
ILid lent new splendor, who had grac'd a throne 
Like the sweet seraph, Mercy, tempering Justice. 
O, Elcononi ! she is now no more. 

Ghs. Now is the time, now lift thy soul to virtue! 
Behold a crisis, sent by Heaven to saye thee. 
Whatever my pnnce pan touch or can command. 
Can quicken or exalt the heart of man. 
Now speaks to thine — Thy children claim their father 
Nay, more than father," claim their double parent ; 
For such thy promise was to Eleonora : 
Thy subje6ls claim their king, thy troops their chief 
'I'he manes of thy ancestors consign 
Their long-descended glory to thy hands j 
And thy dejected country calls upon thee 
To save her, raise her, and prote*5t her honour. 
Angels themselves might envy thee the joy, 
Tluit waits thy will of doing general good 5 
Of spreading virtue, cheering lonely worth; 
Of dashing down the proud} of guarding arts, 
'I'he sacred rights of industry and freedom { 
Of making a whole generous people happy, 
Ani need I add — Thy Eleonora' s death 
Calls out for vengeance 
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, If ttooy indeedv 
t honour Umt her memory then show it, 
tbjr Mft tears and wcMuamsh com^laiiits, 
tifaovitlikea man? 

r£^. twiU! 
I Oif. Yon towers I 
iMr. *TittnieI 
u^icL^lMr. YoBgttiltjrta^tveri! 
Insnltnsitilil 
. Tbe murderer of thy Priiicess Hots there I 
|lfo. But shall not long!-— Thoa art my better 
genius, 
1 hnve old man I thoil hatt recallM iny virtue — 

»'d with sorrow— what— or where 

- to have thought of. tliis. 
ttirtne, welcome I Vigour of the mind ! 

5 from Heaven that lights up higher being! 
K wdcome I widi thy comrade^ resolution ! 
[ And just revenge! Hence^ let us to tbe camp» 
I Aid tiiere transfuse our soul into the troops. 
I TUsSultan*s blood will case my fever'd breast. 
Tci, I will take such vengeance on this city, 
Tbttall mankind shall turn their eyes to Jalla j 
A«l»^ they see her turrets sunk ia dust, 
I Sail dread the terrors of Eternal Justice. [Exeu;jt, 
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ACT r. SCENE I. 



Tie Camp. Selim and Daraxa enter, 

Daraxa, 
Indignant Selim, tum—yet turn and hear me, 

Selim, Indignant \ Yes, and false Daraxa*s guilt 
Hatli made me so— What ! credit the vile tale 
That mingled Selim's name with foul dishonour ? 
O, light of faith! O, credulous of soul ! 
Where then, injurious woman, where was fled 
Thy firm affiance here ? My crime, thou saidst 
Had placed eternal bars between our hearts ; 
Such was tlie haughty answer to my zeal 
To rescue thee from bondage — Ves, I bade 
My pride submit to love, to give thee freedom. 
' Eternal bars T Remember nor complain 
To feel the misery thou meanest for me. 

Dar, O, I acknowledge, I repent my crime: 
Bat let the wild distra6lion of my soul 
Wherewith I then was torn, obtain my pardon ! 
Hadst thou, like me, beheld the virtuous princess, 
Lost Eleonora, breathing out her spirit 
In agonizing pangs !— — 

Selim, Away, away I 
Thou shouldst have seen the Christian race expire 
With unchanged visage, and unruffl'd mind, 
Ere doubted Selim' s honour. 
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W". Lol agsin 

HT to 0vA in soiTOiw and ranorse. 
nk what my heart endures, while thus I sue 
what 1 tbot^t I never codld have Uxt, 
felim^ kve! 
tSm. Thy Selim! 
W, Kin me not 

b thy contempt, but rathfer let diy poignard 
ift the ponithment my crime deserves, 
1 kt me die at least like Setim^s wife 1 
duu like 8elim*s wife I 
i art thou she? Is ^possible 
' gOMTOus bosom cookl descend so low, 
«re noblest confidence 
kr. One erring moment 
k me unworthy of the name— *but cannot 
ife of sorrow and unceasing tears 
::un thy pardon for one fatal rashness ? 
I will never quit these honoured knees, 
er cease to fix these flowing eyes on thine, 
1 diou relent, and speak the voice of pardon 
thy once-lovM Daraxal 
'iSm. Ohl that look! 
oehs my best resolves I 
W, Assist me, prophet, 
win his yielding soul I Now, now he looks, 
Bpeaks himself— Oh, the delighthil break 
endemess in those melodious notes, 
! dawn of heavenly pity in tliose eyes 
ilge, indulge it, Selim ! 
£ iy 
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Hast thou not often said, the self-accus'd 
Deserve no deeper wound, but claim compassion 
Ev'n from the breast they injure ?— Such thy prec 
When, in soft intercourse and sweetest converse 
Our hearts fii st mix*d ; when Selim's virtues, bk 
To full perfection in their native soil, 
(Like that kind plant whose bending head create 
A second root) bowM down with graceful sweeti 
And took fresh growth in his Daraxa^s brejist. 

Selijn,, O, lovelier far, than the fair promised vi 
Wherewith our prophet's paradise is stor'd ! 
Take my returning love, accept it all. 
In this full burst of tenderness and tears 1 
Lift up thine eyes— let clearest confi Jence 
Calm and assure thy heart ! 

Dar, It doth, it doth ! 
Selim hath spoke it, and my heart obeys— 
But wherefore here in this disguise ? 

Selim, I come 
To clear my injur'd name 
Nay, cease — I meant not 
To wake the painful feelings of thy mind. 

TCbea, \Within,'\ The dervise — show me to hir 

Selim, Theald's voice ! 
He comes to lead me to the prince.— Retire 
Awhile, my love j this interview complcats 
My business here — these Christians must be tau 
What Selim is — ^they shall behold him break 
Through the foul mist, suspicion cast around h; 
(As bursts the sun from momentary clouds) 
And Doiir a brighter nvdvAHC^ >N\<i^ -s^ciicQraA* « 
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ds him. 
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lU striit will come thij way, rhe king of England, 
ir-:ch wr.v l:e Is. Mean tiinc, 'tia fit to tell thee, 
JI-.* must be managed sofHy i for his passions 
Arc all abroad, in wild confusion hurrd : 
Tiie winds, the floods, and lightning mix together. . 
I need not say liow little, in this upioar. 
Avails the broken thwarted light of reason. 
Sf!h/t. Fear not. J trust in innocence and truth. 
7 ha. He cannot long deby, for, as I entcr'd 
I o.:'.v li:;n pariing from the hiuried camp, 
T>.rit rghten'd wide around him: bumish'd helms. 
And glittering spears, and ardent thronging sjldicn» 
Demanding all the signal, when to storm 
These walls, devoted to their vengeance. 

Silim. Ha! 
Then let us quickly find him But lie comes. 

Edward mci/GLOSTER. enter. 
EJiv, \Vhence is it those barbarians, here again, 
Those base, those murdering cowards, dare be seen ? 
AViiat new accurs'd attempt is now on foot ? 

What new assassination ? Start not, dervise. 

Tinge not thy caitiff cheek with red'ning honour. 

What thou ! Dost thou pretend to feci reproach? 

Art thou not of a shameless race of people. 
Hardened in arts of cruelty and blood, 
Pernt^io'is all ? Ves, have ye not profaned 
T::j i:iith cl* nations ? broke the holy tie 
Ti.it binds the families of earth together. 
That i;ivcs evca fot* to mcer with hoitiic joy. 
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And teaches w:ir security ? Your p.-Liv.r, 
Voiir prince has done it ! 

Tc€a. Sir, lUis dervise coins. 
To dear the Sultan Selini from that triine, 
Wliich you, with strong ap:«ea;ar4Cc, t^iXizc :'.>..n him. 

Elvi, Appearance, Theald? wiih uii^uc-iund 
proof. 
Doubtless the villain would be glad to chuii^e 
Tiie course by nature lixd, enic»y hii crime-; 
Without their evil — But lie sh:ill iijt ';^:apj .:i: ! 

Siiim, If, King of England, in this wci^I.t/ i:: ..:■.:, 
On which depends the weal and lire of thou>a.i.i.^, 
You love and seek the truth, let re^jja j lui,"- j 
Cool, steady, quiet, and dispassion*d rcusi^n : 
For never, yet, since the proud selfish race 
Of men began to jai', did passion gi\e, 
Nor ever can it give, a right decision. 

Ediv, Reason hath judg'd, and passion shall ch:isti>:e. 
Shall make you howl, ye cowards of the East ! 
Wiut can be clearer ? This vile Prince of Juiia ! 
This infamy of prmccs ! sends a ruiHan, 
By his own hand and seal coiUinissiouM, sends him, 
To treat of peace : And, as 1 read his letters, 
The\i]lain stabs me — ^This, if this wants lljht. 
There is no certainty in human reason j 
If this not shines with all-convincing truth, 

Yon sun is dark And yet these cowards cciiic 

With lying shifts, and iow elusive arts 

0, it inflames my anger into madness 1 
This added insult on oui* undcrstuu.liiia". 
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This treacherous attempt to steal away 

The only joy and treasure of my life. 

Sweet sacred vengeance for my murderM princessl 

St^iif/i, The cui-sed wretch, who did assail tby life, 
O, Kin^ of England, was indeed an envoy 
Svnt by the Prince of Jaffa t This we own. 
B-'it then he was an execrable bigot. 
Who, for such horrid purposes, had crept 
Into the cheated sultan's court and service j 
As by the traitor's papers we have learn 'd. 
For know, there lives upon the craggy clifft. 
Of wild Phoenician mountains, a dire race, 
A nation of ass.issians. Dreadful zeal. 
Fierce and intolerant of all religion 
That differs from their own, is the black soul 
Of that infernal state. Soon as their chief. 
The Old Man (so they style him) of the Mountains, 
Gives out his baleful will, however fell,| 
However wicked and abhorr'd it be. 
They, swift and silent, glide through every land, 
As fly the gloomy ministers of vengeance. 
Famine and plague ; 
And never fail to execute his orders. 
Of these the villain was, these ruffian saints. 
The curse of eaith, the terror of mankind : 
And thy engagement, prince, in this Crusado, 
Tint was the reason whence they sought thy life. 

£d'W. False, false as hell ! the l}e of guilty fear I 
You are all bigots, robbers, ruffians all ! 
It is the very genius of your nation. 



have ours. The liberal hand of nature 
created us, nor any nation, 
the blessed canopy of Heaven, 
malignant clay, but each may boast 
Ltive virtues, and their Maker's bounty, 
us bigots. — Oh, canst thou with that 
1 us, Christian pri^ice ? What brought thee 
hither ? 
;e but bigotry ? What dost thou here ? 

« but persecute ?•: The truth is great, 

:han thee, and I will give it way ; 

u thyself, in all thy rage, wilt hear it. 

Away ! restrain thy foul licentious speech .' 

;e, vile dervise, what have I to do ? 

' hour of vengeance, I debase me, } 

this talk with thee. 

While truth and reason. j 

►m ray tongue, vile dervise as I am. 
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Edfw, My equal, saidst thou ?— Ha ! presumptuc 
dervise ! 
Thou gnaw'st thy quivering lip — Asmothcr'd pasa 
Shakes tlu-ough thy frame. — ^What villany is that 
Thou dar'st. not utter ? — Wert thou^not a wretck, 
ProtefteJ hy thy habit— Hence ! away l' 
Go tell rhy master that I hold him base. 
Beyond the power of words to speak his baseness ! 
A coward ! an assassinating coward I 
And when I once have dragged him from liis city, 

Which I will straitway do 1 then will make hin 

In all the gall and bitterness of guilt, 
.Will make the traitor own it, 

Seiim, [Disco'vering himself, "] Never ! 

£d-cv. Ha! ^ 

Seivn. Thou canst not, haughty monarch ! laml 
I am this Selim ! this insulted Selim! 
Yfrt clear as day, and will confound thy passiom 

■£ch',\ Thou Selim 1 

Selhn. I. 

Eciw. Was ever guilt so bold ? 

Sriim. Did ever innocence descend to f^ar ? 

£dw. This bears some show of honour. Wiit th 
then 
Decide it by the sword ? 

Selim. 1 will do more 

EJzv, How more ? 

Saim, Decide it by s'.iperior leason, 

Ed'w, No weak evasions f 
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SiSm. If I not ccm^ce thee, 
Xf by thyself I am not of this crime 
Acquitted^ then I grant thee thy demand. 
¥sff taon, yon yielded city shall be thine : 
forlcitowj hot prince, I should disdain a throne> 
-I oonld not fill with honour. Were t guilty, 
I would not tremble at thy threatening voice j 
Jio, *tis myself I fear. 
Edw. What shall I think ? 
StUm. Hear but one witness and I ask no more, 
.'iTo clear my name. The witness is a woman. 
2ler looks are truth ; fair uncorrupted faith 
3kuiu from her eyes* Thou ne'er can doubt such 

beauty; 
For *t b the expression of a spotless soul. 

Bdw. Curse on thy mean luxurious Eastern arts 
Of cowardice ! Thou would seduce my vengeance-^ 
-But I detest all beiiuty — ^-Barbarous Sultan ! 
Ah I thou hast murder'd beauty ! thy fell crime— 
tbste, Gloster, haste— In sight of camp and city, 
^Frepare tiie lists-^Now show thyself a prince, 
ir die in shameful tortures like a slave. 
SiSm. I came not hither, prince, to dread thy wrath, 
court thy mercy. 
Glos, Sir, you cannot, justly, 

ise him his demand. The fervent soul 

undisaembling innocence, metihinks, 

fidt in what he says. First hear this person, 

if the gives not cleflr and full convidHon, 

tten ttoonne to vthst should always be 

F 
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The last n^i>cdl of re^onablc bemg^, 
Brute for«, 

£dvj^ Enough, coiaduiJl her hither. Saltan. 

iS^it Seiia 
Ah ! my disorder"' J mind! from thought to thoiight^ 
Unccrt^m to&ftMt ihe wiE;ck of^tom^y pAS$ionL 
This rage ix while suppr.^rts me ; bat I tcel 
It will dcsttt me soon, and I agajji 
Shall Boun relapse to miscr)^ and we.^kiiess* 
O, Elconori ! iiule diJst thoa think. 
How deeply wretched thy dire gift of life 
Would m^e mcl 
[Selim r^^oiUr aajdu^ixg Eleonora, D^u^xa, awi/Thc 

Siiim. Raise thine eyes, O, King of Enghmil, 
To the: bright witness <jf iny bla^meless honour, 

^iv. Noj beaut)' shall no more engage niyeycsj 
It Ehiill no more pratjine the shrine devoted 
To the Bwreet imiige of my Eieonora ! 
Let Iicr detbre her knowledge iu this matter. 
Elf, Wiii not my Edwaid bless ^ne with a look.* 
fdiv. What an^jCl borrows Eleouora's voic*i:l — 
O, tliou pale lih^de of her I weep for ever J 

Permit me thus to worship thee — Thou art! 

Ain^zing, Hsaven \ — Thtiu art my Eleonora I 
My dearj my lov'd. 

My Uvjjig Eleonora 1 — What—^to whom 
Owe I tius mir;ide? this better life ? 
Oppressive joyl — owe I my Eleonora ? 

£ie. To him J thit generous prince, who put his li 
tlia honour on th? dtspejate risque to s^ve me. 
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ytUxi iramber'd with the dead ; who brought^ himself^ 
A swift and powerful remedy* by which 

Ian to light restored to thee* ray Edward 1 

Edw, To him! to him I O monstrous ! whom I, 
thus, 
BtTC With such inhimianity insulted I 
Bfiod, brutish rage! and canst thou then forgiv* me> 
ThoQ who hast o>r me gainM that noblest tiiumphj 

The triumph of humanity ? ^Thou canst. 

Tis easier for the generous to forgive, 
Tbui for offence to ask it. 

£efiff. Use not, prince, 
& harsh a word. More than forgive, I lov! 
Thf noble heat, thy beautiful disorder. 
0, 1 am too much man, I feel myself. 
Too much the chamung force of human passions. 
E'er to pretend, with supercilious brow, 
With proud affe6led virtue, to disdain them. 

Eb, Exalted, glorious chief? hence let us learn, 
(Deficient in ourselves !) coolly to judge, 
And cautiously arraign another's heart. 
Misled by warmth, by prejudice, or pride. 
How oft hath passion's hasty tongue prochim'd 
^Vhat cool refleftion shudder'd to repeat ! 
Join then, my Edward, join in grateful thanks 
To this our guardian angel, gen' reus Selim ; 
To him and Heaven ! whose wonder-working hand 
Tarn tears to smiles, affliction to delight. 

Ediu. Take, with the overflowings of a grateful hcLirt, 
Thy good, thy lov'd Baraxa, whom I meant 
F ii 
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To hive rcstor'dj wheiv lLu$ misfortune happtll^ 
But secret- working Heaven ord^m'^d her stay. 
To save us alL 

Siliftt. Wtrt thou tbe Lord of earth, 
Tliou could' St not give (tie moie 1 — my dear Darw*! 

Dar, Aht v^hy from me conceal tlii$ bltist event? ' 
Yet pardon 1 — Ev'ry painful thought h lost 
In Selim'a love and Eleonora's safety* 

MJiv. HejKe, to the camp, my G loiter Bid 

soldiers 

Forsake the trenches Let unbounded joy 

Reigu fearless o'tr the mingled camp and city 

Goj tell my faithful soldiers, that their (^ueen 
My Elconora lives 1 A pri^e beyond 
The ciwnce of ^^ar to give ! She lives to soften 
My too imperious tem[w:r, and to make them. 
To make uiy people happy I 

££e. Transporting bliss t — How bountiful is li^aver 
Depressing often, hut to raise us more- ^| 

Let never those despair who follow virtue. ^| 

£d'W. Love — Gratitude — divide me — Once more, 
Sultaui ^^ 

Forgive me ; pardon tny mistaken zealj ^H 

That left my couriny, cros&'d the stoi'm aeas. 
To war with thee, brave prince, ty wnr with honouri 
Now that my p;is$iona give mc leave to think ; 
IThe hand of i^leavt:n appears in what 1 suJter'd, 

Selitii. It does, O, King, Aud, venei able Christiai 
I know thy moderation will excuse me* 
■ But since by ruling wisdom ^who unwcigii 
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:anty does nought) men are so various made, 
rious tumMy that in opinion they 
blindly think, or take a different way )* 
pite of forccy since judgment will be free^ 
gbteous medium be our future guide 1 
y rage, let persecution cease, 
; head aigue, but the heart be peace, 
mankind in love of what is right, 
ue and humanity unite. 
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WrittcnbyR. Sheridan, Esq. SpokenbyMrs.MATTOcKi. 

jLE fwedded critics *, loho hwoe mark* dour taky 
Ho^M say you ? does our plot in Nature /Jz//.? 
May ive not boast that many o modern imfe^ 
Would lose her o^wn to sa<ve a husband' j life ? 

Would gladly die O, monstrous and ill-bred, 

There V not a husband here but shakes bis head ! 

Butyou, my galVry friends \ — Come, 'what say you? 
Tour nm<ves are 'with you — shake their noddles too ! 

Abo<ve there — hey, lads X-^Tou '*ll not treat us so — - 
Tou side luith us ? — They grin and grumble no ! 

c 

Tet bold-^t hough these plain folks traduce their dox'us 

Sure ^e ha<ve EleonoraV in the boxes > 

Inhuman beaux I nxihy that ill-natur'^d sneer ! 

What then you think there 'j no such ideot here? 

There are, no doubt, though rare to find I kno-iv, 
Who could lose husbands, yet surm've the blo-w ; 



• TO tue Pit. t First Gallery. % Second GaUery. 



EPILOGUE. 



fiao years a wife — w*u;Lesbia, sobing, crywg, 
Ber chair is waiting — hut my lord is dying ; 
freparingfor the twfrst ! jbe tel/s bernunJ, 
^fceutitermandBerfointj and new brocade^ 
Rr ! if J should lose the htst of men, 
^tofoen knows nvben I shall see the club again. 
^} Lappet, should he die luhile 1 am outy 
Ym''U send for me at Lady BastoV rout ; 
^ do3or said he might hold out Uill three. 
But I ha' n't spirits for the coterie f 

Mjw change the scene — flace madam in thefe^vre. 
Iff krdfor comfort at the S9avoir Vivre 5 

h vaUt enters Shakes his meagre head, 

Chapeau — what ne<ws?' — * Ah I Sir, ?ne lady dead T 
Tke deuce ! — 'tis sudden, faith — but four days sick ! — 
^dl, se'ven's the main — (poor Kate) — Eleven's a nick,^ 

But hence reflexions on a senseless train, 
^'I^Oy lost to real joy, should feel no fain ; 
'^longst Britain'/ daughters still can HymenV light 
'fjcal the lo<ve ^vubiih charmed your hearts to night, 
ht'-w beauteous martyrs — njuho njuould each prefer, 
die for him, lAjho long has li'v'dfor her j 
^mestic heroines — 'who, ivitb fondest care, 
^utsmile a husband' s grief s — or claim a share', 
tarcb where the rankling e'vils most abound, 
nd heal with cherub-lip the poison" d wound* 
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Nayy such bright ^virtues in a royal miHti 
Were not alone to EdwardV days conjindy 
Stilly Still they beam around BritanniaV tbroney 
And grace an Eleonora of our o^wn. 



THE END. 
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TO 

HENRY BRETT, Esq. 

I HE Commons o^ England haife a right of pet i-^ 
Zoning; and since, by your place in the senate, you 
nt obliged to hear and redress the subject, I presume 
vpott the privilege of the people, to give you the foU 
htring trouble, 

Js prologues introduce plays on the stage, so dedi- 
cations usher them into the great theatre of the world; 
andas we chose some staunch actor to address the au' 
Hence, so we pitch upon some gentleman of undis* 
futed ingenuity Id rtcorhmehdus to the reader. Books, 
Uke metals^ require to be stamped with some valuable 
effigies before they become popular and current. 

To escape the critics, I resolved to take sanctuary 
tpith One of the best / one who differs from thefraier- 
hity in this^ that his good-nature is ever predominant ; 
can discoi^er ah author's smallest faults, and pardon 
the greatest. 

Your generous approbation. Sir, has done this play 
service f but has injured the author; for it has made 
him insiifjferably vain, and he thinks himself autho- 
rised to stand up for the merit of his performance, when 
eogreaia master of wit has declared in his favour. 
Ay 
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PREFACE. 



The success and countenance that debauchery has met 
with in plays, was the most severe and reasonable charge 
against their authors in Mr. Collier^s Short View j and indeed 
this gentleman had done the drama considerable service, had 
he arraigned the stage only to punish its misdemeanors, and 
BOt to take away its lifb. But there is an advantage to be 
made sometimes of the advice of an enemy, and the only way 
to disappoint his designs, is to improve upon his invedlives, 
and to make the stage flourish, by the virtue of tliat satire by 
which he thought to suppress it. 

I have, therefore, in this piece, endeavoured to shew, that 
an English comedy may answer the stridnessof poetical jus- 
tice ; but indeed the greater share of the English audience (I 
mean that part which is no fiuther read than in plays of their 
own language) have imbibed other principles, and stand up' 
i& vigorously for the old poetic licence, as they do for the li- 
berty of the subject. They take all innovations for grievances; 
and let a project be never so well laid for their advantage, yet 
the undertaker is very likely to suffer by it. A play without 
a beau, cully, cuckold, or coquet, is as poor an entertain, 
ment to some palates, as their Sunday's dinner would be with- 
out beef and pudding. And this I take to be one reason that 
the galleries were so thin during the run of this play. I 
thought indeed to have soothed the splenetic zeal of the city, 
making a gentleman a knave, and punishing their great 
grievance — a whoremaster : but a certain virtuoso of that 
fraternity has told me since, that the citizens were nevermore 
disappointed in any entertainment | for (said he) however 
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pious vc may appear to be at Iiomc, yet wc r^vrr go to that 
4 end of ihr towti but with nn intent jon eo bt- lewd. 

Th^re wasati oJinmcast opon thJ^ p^a/j bdbrc itapp^Drct!, 
by tome pnson&who thought it their interest to ti^vc it tup^ 
I prrsird. The b<tlcit v»crc frighted from seeing it, by fbnni- 
dflbltf BtoTJCs of a mid Wife J and were told, no doubt, that 
the^ must cxpe^ no fess ih^n a bbour npon the £t^gc ; bnt 
t hope the examining mtD th^t aspersion vn]]] b4? enough to 
Wipe it tif^t sjtice the character of the midwife is only so far 
touched as is necessary for carrying on the plot, she bci(i( 
principally docyphertd in her procuring capacity j and Idirt 
not affront the bd[«s ^o far, as to imagine they could be of- 
fended at the expceit^s t^f a bawd* 

Some critics complain, that the dea'gn js defedlivc forwaat 
oF C]<:!ia*B appearance in tlie scene j but I lud ratlKT tbcy 
thou Id find this fault, tluin I forfeit my regard to the fak, by 
ihewitij a bdy of figure under a mi&fortune j Tor which rea- 
son 1 only msde her nominal, and chose to expose the perwd 
that jnj*ired her. And if the bdies don't agree that J have 
done her justice in the end, I am tt cry sofry for it. 

Some people are apt to say, tliat the charaSer of Richmore 
points at a particular person ^ though I must confess, J ^ee 
nothing but what is very general in hif; chara^er, escccpt bli 
marri'lng hsown mistress j which by the way he ne-verdid^ 
for he was no sooner off the st.tge, but he changed his tnind, 
and the poor lady is atdl in tiatu ijuo ; but upon the wholi 
matter 'ih application only makes the ass j and charactersln 
playSf are like Long-lane cIoth?£, not hung out for the uae 
of any particular perifonj but to be bought by only those they 
happen to fit» 

*Lbe most matrrid objection a^lnst this play is the Im^ 



^ yREFAC g . Vlt 

portance of the subjeft, which necessarily leads into senti- 
ments too great for diversion, and supposes vices too great 
for comedy to punish. 'Tis said, I must own, that the busi- 
ness of comedy is chiefly to ridicule foily, and that the pu- 
nishment of vice falls rather into the province of tragedy j but 
if there be a middle sort of wickedness, too high for the sock, 
and too low for the buskin, is there any reason that it should 
go unpunished ? What are more obnoxious to humane soci - 
ety, than the villains exposed in this play, the frauds, plots 
and contrivances upon the fortunes of men, and ihe v;rtu« 
of women ? But the persons are too mean for heroic ; then 
what must we do with them? Why, they must of necrssity 
drop into comedy : for 't is unreasonable to imagine that the 
law-givers in poetry would tie themselves up from executing 
that justice which is the foundation of their constitution j or 
to say, that exposing vice is the business of the drama, and 
yet make rules to screen it from persecution. 

Some have asked the quest.on, why the elder WouMbe, in 
the fourth aft, should counttrteit madi:es3 in ills conftne- 
nient ? Do n't mistake 5 tliere was no such thing in hii head ; 
and the judicious could easily perceive that it was only a start 
of humour put on to divert his mtlancholy j and wucn gai- 
ety is strained to cover misfortune, it may very naturally be 
Overdone, and rise to a semblance of madness, sufficient to 
impose on the constable, and perhaps on some of the audi- 
ence; who taking every thing at sight, impute that as a 
fault, which I am bold to stand up lor, as one of the most 
ftusterly strokes of the whole piece. 

This I think sufB,cient to obviate what objc«^lons I iiave 
^eard made; but there was no great occasion lor mak;ng tiiis 
<iefence, having had the opinion of some of the greatest per- 
sons in England, both for quality and parts, tluxt. xVvi ^\^^ 
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has merit enough to hide more &ults than have 
and I think their approbation sufficient to excu! 
that may be incident to the author upon this pei 

I must own myself obliged to Mr. Longuev! 
lines in the part of Teague, and something of 
but above all, for his hint of the Twins> upon w 
ed my plot: but having paid him all due satisfa^ 
knowledgment, I must do myself the justice to 
few of our modem writers have been less behold 
assiiitance m their plays, than I have been in t] 
scenes. 
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■^y * ^''. And h [hjs all I must expecV from oujt 

■ ' Xid^ FricncUhipl Sir, there c^u be Jio euch thing 
Hnilhout aji equality* 

I 7, /f. That is, there can be no sach Hung when 
■t^^ h occasion for 't, 

I Kicb* Right J fir our friendship was over a bottk 
mm\y ^ and whilst you cnn pay your club of friend - 
Bihip, I 'm that ivay your humble servant ; but when 
HaBiceyou come boirowltig, I'm this wjiy—^^your 
n^mbk servant. [£;!'//. 

I V, H'^ Rich, big, proud, arro^nt villain \ I have 
■Wn twice hh second, thrice sick of tlie same love, 
BttQd thrice cured by the same pliysic, and now he 
■llrx>{)G me for a trifte— — -Xhat an honest felloiv in bis 

" Cupj should be auth a rogne when he is soher !^ » 

The flarTOW- hearted rascal has been drinking cofiee 

this niornin^. Well, thou dear solitaiy half crown, 

adieu h^ Hefe, Jack, t;tke this, piy for a. bottle of 

kinc, uud bid Balderdash bring it hMnself. [^Bxit 
Merv.] How melancholy sire my poor breeches ; ^<^^ 

■me chin It I Thou aj^t ;t villanoua hand, for thou 

Bia^t picked my podtet.--'^ — - — This vintner now has all 
phc maiks of an houest fi^Ilow, a broad f:ice, a copious 

look, a strutting belly, a^r^da jolly mien* I have 
-lirouglit him above three pounds a night for these tw^o 
bears *ucces si veJy. The rogue has money, I'm sure, 

tf lie would but lead it. 

£at£r Ualueroasu, i^v/i a boftk and glms . 
01:, Mr. Baldijidashj good morrow, , 
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^&f pogt-^dvfrnGf ftff^ qtiahf fir fifir ; 
Rjtns <wiUt^ u^ and do^vn, fir^^ts lo httjff 

JttJ'wvulJ^i^ve till /"^V plamii^r* d to get cff. 

So — Dffftt ^^^ MpjvuJtr — Bitif, hrfor^ tbf skgCy 

/f*frff qttfcj^fj f^Pt\i — Bf f^i'fjlOf itndal Lieg^ : 

"^T^^j t'i^^'fi Spa^nit f livt iyfinc$ ! brfirii% 

iVtf^y, ^nrtifT ; Mcmsatr i ^uariur- * Ah ! Stm^ 

But wb^t j9ur.rfjcluthn can ^ithttmd? 

Tom jtutittt^ih ^nd mx^ the tc^i attd hnd. 

Jtt lAKir-^j^ur valour makes tbe strQng ntbmt ; 

Your jiidgmi7it hztmbies ^il attempts in "ut-'ii. 

What phyy fwbiitjorti ^wha^ Ifnauty ca/t tadure ' 

AUfitm ass^uksj and ai'wsys be secure ! 

Tbfft ^fffnt ^€mgett*rous Unm ^wboidart to 'wt'tti. 

Sifjce jjc^ — tbaS see fits as dsspyaie as io-figbt t 

Jf ^e must yUid— yet *Vr the day hefix^d, 

I^t V^ bo/d 9Ht tbe ibird — And, if <ive may, tbe m 
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^i*pt^8& ! here's sad'news. 
l?«n'Tte*l*^lt't<^tti3r8clf, I^h^^^ enough of 

^J^/'yoD'ifnH hear it too soon. 
i^.F;*il%ail I is Broad below? 
»V'lfo»-te»< Mr J better twenty such as he were 
*[ • "^r, your ^her 's dead. 
Ti My fiiAcr!— Good night, my lord. Has 
pkft me any thing? 
liti 1 Ifeard nothing of that, sir. 
t.* JT. Then- 1 believe yon heard all there was of it. 
ii^-i-wy'fatiierdead, and my elder brother 
|jiAgft-.:l.If Necesn^be the mother of Invention, 
rJEe'iMft rievcr more pre^ant than with me. lPauses.'\ 
[ ten^ «irrah, run to Mrs. Midnight, and bid her come 
UtberY^'eaently. [EJat Servant,] That woman was 
■y mother's midwife when I was born, and has been 
my bawd these ten years. I have had her endea- 
vours to corrupt my brother's mistress j and now her 
assistance will be necessary to cheat him of his estate ; 
for tfae^s famous for' understanding the right-side of a 
woman, and the wrong side of the law . lExit, 

: SCENE 11. 



Changes to Midnight'/ House. Enter Midnight and 

Maid. 
- JMW. Who '» there ? 
Mmd^ Madam. 
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Rich, Pardon niCi sir, I understand your stoicvsu* 
— — You liave loss youc money la*t night. 

Y, ff'^ No, no, foituiit took caric of nic there t 

>| had none to loo^. 
" Rich. 'T is til It givei you the spleen* 
*^Y,iK YcSf 1 have gjt the spleea and something 
*' else Heyrk'c 

^" RUb. Jlow! [rMi^frr* 

" Y. ^. Poijitivdy. The MyTa kind receprkwi 
** was the most severe usa^e I evtfrmet with, — Sb;iVt 
[" I brcA her windows, Kidiniore ^ 

'* Rkh, A mighty revenge, triiiy. Let me tell you, 

" iVienci, thut brii.iking tbe windows of such bouses 

are na more thim writiug ov^er a vintin^r's doorsi 

|«* they do in Holland /7/; te ko^p, ^T ij^ no more 

" than a bush to the tavern, -t. decoy to the trade» 

»'* and to dravc in uvutomci-^ s but, upon tlie whole 
^< matter, I think a gentleman shuuid put up an^S 
** frOJit gut la such little company \ tor the pleasure) 
'< the pain, and the re^ntment, are all alike, ffcanUa- 
" lous, 

'f Y. /J^. Have you forgot, Richmore, how I found 
" yon one moraing witii the Flying-PoBt in your 
*' hnnd, tinnring fur pbysjt:al advem^t;inents } 

P*' Rkh, That was in the days of dad, my friend, 
*' m tiie days of dirty linen, pit -masks, hedge-ta- 
■' vcrns, aiid beet steak*; but now I fiy at nobler 
" game, ths Rin^, the Couit, Paulet^ and the 
'* Park, I despise all women tUit I apprehend any 
L ■* dimger from, icss tliaa the having my throat tut \ 
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«« sgad should scruple to converse even with a lady 
« of fortune, unless her virtue were loud enough to 
<* give me pride in exposing it. Here 's a letter I re- 
^* ceived this morning j you may read it. 

** IGi'ves a letter, 

f« Y. W. \Keads,'\ 

" If there be solemnity in protestation, justice in 

f* Heaven, or fidelity on earth, I may still depend on 

*' the faith of my Richmore. Though I may conceal 

•* my love, I no longer can hide the elie^ts ou't from 

** the world :Be careful of my honour, remember 

ff your vows, and fiy to the relief of tlie disconsolate 

" Clelia. 
.«* The fair, the courted, blooming Clelia ! 

" ^ch. The credulous, ti'oublesome, foolish Cle- 
5* lia. Did you ever read such a fulsome harangue ? 
" — Lord, sir, I am neai* my time, and want your as- 

** sistance. Does the silly creature imagine that 

?* any man would come neai' her in those ciicumstaii- 

** ces, unless it were doctor Chamberlain -Vou 

" may keep the letter. 

" Y. IV. But why would you trust it with me ? — 
•* You know I can't keep a secret that has any scandal 
**in't. 

" RfVi&. For that reason I communicate it. I know 
** thou art a perfeil Gazette, and will spread the news 
"Tall over tlie town: for you must unuerstand that 1 
" am now besieging another ; and I would have the 
"feme of my conquest upon the wing, that the town 
!*fflay surrender the sooner. 
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" a thoiiwnil things, add yet not dai^ to owni 
** langi for oue^ She had lik^ to have uiiscirritd 
*' gthcr day tor the pith of a loin of vc^U* Ah, j 

■* /TrV** But my Aurelia.^ ronfirm rae tliit ] 
" know her, and I 'U adore yon/* 

JW/(/- You would fli 11^ five lumdred gTji;:ieas a* 
head, that you kr;ew as much of' her ;is I do» W 
sir, I brought her into the world j I have had 
sprawl mg^ In my bp. Ahl she wasna pliiinp 39 apul 



Rich. I thtnk she has no great portion to value I 
self upon ; her reputation only will keep up the m 
kct. We must first make thit cheap, by cryiaj 
down, and then she '11 part with it at an easy rate. 

AJiJ. But won't you provide ft>r poor Clelta? 

Rich. ProvK^el why hadn't 1 taught her a trade 
Let her set up when she will, I*ll en5;ige her cust< 
crs enough, because 1 can answer for the goodness 
btr ware. 

ATtif^ NaVj but you ought to set her up with cre( 
and take a shop j thiLt is, get her a liusband, H 
you no pretty gentlem.in, your relation now, that wa 
a young virtuous li)dy with a handsome fortune ? 
young Templar that has sptnt his estate in the m 
of the law, and starves by tbe practice > No spruce 
ficer that wants a handsome wife to make court 
hhn among the major-generals f Have you none 
these, sir? 

" Rich, Phi, pho, madam— you have tkcd 
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Upon that subject. Do you tiiink a lady lliat gave 
me so much trouble before possession, shall ever 
give rac any after it ? No, no 5 had she been more 
obliging to roe when I was in her power, I should 
be more civil to her now she > in miiie : my assi- 
duity before-liand was an over price i had she made 
a merit of the matter, she should have yielded 
sooner. 

" Midm Nay, nay, sirj though you have no regard 
for her honour, yet you shall protect mine : how 
d*ye think I have secured my reputation so long 
among the people of the best figure, but by keep- 
ing all mouths stopped ? Sir, I '11 have no clamours 
at me. Heavens help me, I have clamours enough 
at my door, early and late, in my t'other capacity. 
In shoit, sir, a husband for Cleiia, or I banish you 
my presence for ever. 

" Rich. Thou art a necessary devil, and I can't 
want thee. \^ Aside. 

" Mid. Look'e, sir, 't is your own advantage 5 't is 
only making over your estate into the hands of a 
trustee j and though you do n't absolutely command 
the premisses, yet you may exa6l enough out of 
them for necessaries, when you will.'' 
Ukb, Patience a little, madam! I have a young 
phew that is a captain of horse $ he mortgaged the 
tt morsel of his estate to me, to make up his equi- 
ge for the last campaign. Perhaps you know him ; 
'8 a brisk fellow, much about court, Capt. Trueman. 
Mid* Trueman ! Ads my life, he 's one of my ba- 






liltj J 1 cm tell yoij The very minuttf lie wai boS 

^ — -prcciscW Bt three o'clock, next St. Geodj^^f 
day, TmciflW will he two and twenty; "a$trlpln^H 
the prett'ic>t ijooJ'tutui cd chiid, and your nephrtW 
He mnU be thr muii, and shall be the ma.ti 5 I bi*™ 
ktndii«$ for 1dm. ■ 

Rirh^ But \re must ha^veac^unc^ the feUow w^ 
^either seiist nor courage, ^t^ 

Mitt. Phu, phul never fenr her paitj she ^h3*iwBW 
'Want instrtitlioiisj and then for her Lying-U a littMj^ 
ibruptlyt ^tis tnv business to reconcilf; matters tbeT**TM 
a tVigbt or a fili excuses that ; lurd, *ir, I dotheS* ' 
ihtngs every day. 

RUh. 'T is a pity then to put you out of your roaJ t 
And Clelia aHaII have j. husband. 

MiJ^ Spoke like a man of honour* And now III 
KTVt you again, Tiiis Aurelia, you say 

/?iV£. Ot she dj&tT^^s me ] her beauty, famUyfaml 
virtue* mafce her a noble pleasure. 

MiJi And you liave a iiund, for that reason, to get 
tier a husband. 

Kkh, YeSi f:uth ; Ihavs another young rebtion at 
[Catubridgc^ lice's juit goiit^ into orcl^ers^ and I think 
Bucli a fine woman, with fifteen hundred pounds j is a 
better prestiotation than any liviiig in my gift ; and 
why should he like the cure the wor$ej that an incum- 
bent was there before ? 

MiJ. Thoki art a pretty ftllow. At tlie same mo* 

I nietit you would per£u;tde tne that you love a woman 

^BtOTOadnicfs, you are contriving how to part i^'i^h^rf , 
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U I ktied har not to madness, I should not 
these contradictions. Here, my dear mother, 

•• llw ward [Pfiriv^ ber money. 

Pardon me, sir j [Refusing tbemotffy.'] did you 
me ibcrcenary ? Mo, no, sir) virtue is it's 



W. May» hut madam, I owe you for the teeth- 

eryon sent roe. 

i Q^ Hbat *9 another matter* sir j [Tahs the mo- 

i hope you like it, sir. 

if. Extremely, madam. But it was somewhat 
Ktf twenty guineas. [JsUe^ 

Enter Servant. 
Hr. Madam» here is Mr. Wou'dbe^s footman be. 
IV, irith a message from his master. 
Jfi/. I come to him presently. Do you know that 
f(Ri*dbe loves Aurelia's cousin and companion, Mrs. 
omtwce, with the great fortune, and that I solicit 
rbtm? 

iUef . Whyj she 's engaged to his elder brother :— . 
odj^ Young Wou'dbe has no money to prosecute 
affair of such consequence. You can have no hopes 
success there, I *m sure. 

JM^, Truly, I have no great hopes 5 but an indus- 
sosbody, you Know, would do any thinr rather 
m be idl^. The aunt is very near her time, and I 
re access to the irimily when I please. 
R^. Now I thi|ik on 't ; pr'ythee get the letter 
ni Wou'tfbe that I gave him just now j it would be 
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pvo\^f to ourdesigtw upon Trweman, thatit$hoi 
,ot l>e exposed* 

AJki, And ytm shewed Clelia'« letter to Wou*dbeJ^ 

Kith. Yes- 

Afirf* Eh, jroii barbarous man, — Who the 
voiild oblige you? — What pleasure can you take ^ 
exposing the poor creature ^ Dear little child, 
pity, indeed it is» 

Rich, M^idiun, tlie messenger waits below ^ sol^ 
take my le^ve, [i 

t Mtd, Ah, you 're a sad msui 1 [M/ 



ACT JL SCENE L 



The FurL Enttr Cor stance anJ At; RK Li A, 



^H Aurelia, 

^^ pR-YTHEEi cousin Constaiice, be chearful: let the 
dtjad lord sle^pin peace^ and lookup to the living i^ 
tiakd pen* inkf and papej, and write immetJi:itdy to 
your lover, thit he is now a baron of England* and 
you long to be a baroness. 

Cott. Nay, Aurelf:ij there is some regard due to tiie 
memory of the father, for the respetl I bear the son j 
besides, I don't know how I could wish my young 
lord were at liomc lit this junfturc: this hrotherofhia 

Some mischief will happen 1 had a very 

ugly dream Lasit night^— lu short, I am eaten up 
with liic spleen. 
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Jbir. Cmkiei*CQiiiie«widk: about and divert it ; the 
! -will do }foii good \ -think of other people 's affairs 
When did .^rou see Clelia ? 
N. jGnr. I !m-^ad 3rou mentioned her $ don't you ob- 

her gaiety io be much: more forced than for- 

r^ her humour, do n^t kit easy upon her. 

r. No» norh^.staysjieither, I can assure you. 

i;i Did yOtt obierve hoMr. she devoured the pome- 

ites yesterday ? 

r. She talks of visiting a relation in Leicester- 

I. She fainted away in the country-dance t'^other 

p.' RichnK>re shunned her in the walk last week. 
u And his footman bughed. 
r* jShe - takes Laudanum to make her sleep a- 
s. • ■ • - ' 

Cte. AI19 poor Clelia ( Wliat will she do, cousin ? 
Aur, Do! Why nothing till the nine months be up. 
CIm. That^s cruel,* AureHai how can you make 
'merry with her misfortunes? I am positive she was not 
an easy conquest; some singular villany has been 
'praiftised upon her. 

jfikr. Yes, yes, the fellow would be ■pra6lising upon 
meto6, I thank him. 

' Cm, Hal^e a care, cousin, he has a promising person. 

Amt* Nay, for that matter, his- promising person 

may as soon be broke as his promising vows ; ** Na^ 

<* tore, indeed. Has made him a giant, and he wars 

"•» *with heaven like the giants of old." 
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Com* Then why will you admit his visit* ? 
Amt, I never did. But all the stAaiitt are 
histhtin oiir own * h« lieis a golden Vx^y to every 

in the house : beside*, lie nuke» my ancle believe 
hU intrntion* :ire honourable j and ijndeed he ha* 
nothing ytj-t to disprove it. But, cousin, do you sec 
comes yonder, sitding along the M^U ^ 

Con- Ciptain Trueman ! I protest the campaign 
improved him^ heinak.es a very dean well-ficii 

Attr, Vovithfult easy I and good-natured* I 
wish lie would know ufi. 

Con* Aie you sure he *s well-bred f 

Anr* I tell you he *e good-natured \ and I take ^on 
mjinuers to l>e nothing but a natural destre to he cwy 
and agreeable to whatever conversation we f:iU into; 
and a porter with thU \& mannerly m hi» way \ and tt 
dvikc without it has hut tbe breeding of a dancing- 
nastcr. 

Cott. I like him for his afle^lon to my young lord* 

Auj\ And I like hitn for his atTeftion to my young 
fcrson. 

Con. How, how, cousin \ You never told me that^ 

Aur, How should 1? He never told it me, but I 
have discovered it by a great many signs and tokeasi 
that are better security for hi* htart than ten tlioujsand 
vow s and promises, 

C^it. He 'e RicJ mi ore's nephew, 

rfw. Ahl would he were his heir too, He'j a 
prett)' iclJow — btrt ti;enhe's asoJdier, and must jhare 





Itmie with liiE tnbtre-iss, Hoiiour, in Flanders, No, 
it T am resolved against a man tliat diisappears atl 

c xummer like a wocdcock. 

!■ 

■kr swords arc ipokcn^ True man cuUtj behind ihim^ 

^H tttpojsin^ Q-v^ the stage. 

^pr^ That *s for jne, whoever spoke it. Atirelia \ 

^m [Surprized, The Ladics/t^r^ tihaut^ 

£Vff. What, captain* you 're afraid of every thing 
dt Ihe enemy. 

7riLe. I have reason, ladies, to be most apprehen- 
ive where there is most danger *, the enemy is satisfied 
fith a !eg or an arm, but here I am in hazard of loos- 
5g my heart. 

Aur, None in the world, sir j nohody here designs 
latt.^ck it- 

Tru^* Bot suppose it be assaulted, and taken al- 
^y, madam f 

Aur, Then we '11 return it without ransom. 

Trtt£, But suppose, madam, the prisoner choose to 
ay where it is, 

Aur, That were to turn deserter j and you know* 
Jptain, what such deserve. 

Tru^^ The puniiihment it undergoes this moment, 
—shot to death 

QiH, Nayt then, *t'is time fur me toputin- — Pray, 
fj have you heard the news of my Lord Wou*dbe*s 
cath ? 

TVif^, People mind not the death of others, madam, 
jatorc expiring themselves. [T'd Constance*] Do you 
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C[>nsUcr, m:idaiii, the penalty <>F woundm^ a mm 

theparJc? ' * [T$ A 

Aur". " Hfy-dayl Wliy, cuptam, d*yc 

" fn^ike a Vigo business of It, a^tid break the bi 
" oncft f ** Sifj if you only otly, pray let ray 
have her thatrj or ifyouwoulJ be particular, pi 
be more r^BpeCtfui? nrjt m» much upou tUe di 
tiortt I beseech you, sir- 

Trot* I have been, fair creature, a perfea 
5 ti my passion J 1 have had hard struggUngs witli 
fear before I diii'at engage, and novr^ perhaps, bttu' 
far too desperately, 

Aar* Sir, I am very sony you have said so much 
for I must puniah yoit for % though it be coiitray to 
Toy ijidinanoiis. Come, cousinj wDl you walk? 

Cflfl, ScJrv;tnt, sir- [£A^5(/«f L^cfc 

Trwf, Charming creature \ ^ I must puniith yaufbr'tin 

* though it be contrary to my inclination*^ Hopenfld 

despair in a breach. But 1 '11 think the best, {Ei^' 



SCENE IL 



Wou*Dfli: fmct Midnight m^eting^ 

Y* JIT, Thou life and soul of secret dealing?, ^ 
come. 

JAid, My dear child, ble$s thee Who vt^\A 

have inugiucd t|iat * ^- *^' ♦ii« great roguj^ into tf 
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l> Hemklbei ine an old woman, I protest — ^But 
my child, I fbi^ot 5 I ''m sorry fbl* the loss of 
"fitther,-i*W'ry lit my heart, poor man, [ffeeps.'] 
.; W on'dbc, have yoa gdta drop of IJrandy in your 
I > I an't very well to day. 
|"hrV»)P^ Thatyou tha'A*** want^ but be pleased to sit, 
dear mother. Here, Jack, the brahdy bottle. — 
Wt madam; I have ocCiasion touse'you in dressing 
i^fiandsome cheat for 'me. 
t^Gd. I defy any chamber-m&id in England to do it 
I havediCMcd tip a hundred and fifty cheats 
laqrtime. 

£mtar jAC^if/wiib the br/mtfy-iwitle. 

, boy, this glass k too big, carry it away, I 'II 
. feAa a sup out of the bottle. 

Y. ilT. Right, madam, and ray business being very 
ttgent — ^In three wotds, 'tis this 

MU. Hold, sii*, till I take advice of my council.-* 
[DrkisJ] There is nothing more comfortable to a 
poor creature, and fitter to reviye wasting spirits, than 
I little ]fdain brandy. I an't for your hot spirits, your 
Rosa Soils, your , Ratifia's, your orange- waters, and 
the l &c A moderate glass of cool Nantes is the 
betttiiiiig. 

Y. IT. But to our business, madam — My father is 
dead, and I have a mind to inherit his estate. 

JIK You put the case very well. 

'^/W. One of two things I must choose — either to 
id OTA beggar. 

Pij 
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Mhin Be Ji loifd to choose — Tbougli I bare 1 
tome that have cboseo both. 

Y. ^, I have a. brother that I love very wtUi 
tince one of xis mu^t w-uit, I had ndicr be ! 
itJtrvcr than T. 

3ffi» Upon my coiucictice, (iearheait, you're 
the right on 't, 

Y. IV. Now your advice upon these he^Ei 

MU. They be matters of weight, and I must ( 
uder. {Driitki.^ U thcjre a will in the case i' 

Y. ^. Tho'c j»} which excludes me from 
foot of the estate. 

Mid, That's bad — Where *« your brother ? 

Y, /r* He's now in Germany, on his way to ! 
land, aiid is txptrfteJ very soon* 

MiJ. How soon? 

Y. if'- In a moaLli, or less. 
\^ MiJ* Oh, oh L A montli is a great while 1 Our 1 

finest must be done in an hoiir or two We mn 

(uppoie your brother to be dcid \ tiay, he shall be ac- 
tually dead a nd> my lofdj njy humble service t' yt< 

I Y. IT, o, raadim, I *m your ladyship's most de- 
' voted » M^ke your words good, and I 'U — — ^ 

Mid, Say no more, sir j you ah^ill have it, you shall 
have it, 
Y. J*^^ Ay, but how, dear Mrs. Midnight? 
MhL Mr5, Midnight] Is thjt all: — Whynotmo- 
'^1'. aunt, grandraothi^r f Sir, I have done more for 
ti» monientj than all the relations 
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pT. W. Lift me hear it. 

jTJfi/. By the strength of this potent inspiration, I 
m» made you a peer of England, with seven tbou- 
PhI pounds a year.— ^My lord, I wish you joy. 

rlDrinh. 
Y. tr. The woman *s mad, I believe. 
uMBd. tJi^cky quick, my lord 1 coimterfeit a letter 
Mieiitly from Germany; that your brother is killed 
■a duel: let it be directed to your father, and fall 
Mo die hands of the steward when you are by. What 
krtof a fellow is the steward ? 

Y. fF. Why, a timorous half-lionest man, that a 
litde persuasion will make a whole knave. He wants 
tBun^tobe tlioroughly just, or entirely a villain^- 
bntgood backing will make him either. 

Jf»/. And he sha'n't want that ! I tell you the letter 
must come into his hands when you are by j upon this 
foa must tidce immediate possession, and so you have 
die bete part of the law on your side. 

Y. AT. But suppose my brother comes in the mean 
time. 

Mid. This must be done this very moment. Let 
limcome when you*re in possession, I'll warrant 
re '11 find a way to keep him out. 

Y. fT. But how, my dear contriver ? 

Mid. By your father's will, man, your father's 
riU— rThat is, one that your father might have made, 
Dd which we will make for him. I'll send you a 
ephewof my own, a lav^er, that shall do the busi- 
us I gOy get into possession, I say : let us have but 
Piij 
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the estate to back the suit, and you 'il £jad the bw 
stion^ for justice, I warrant you, 

Y, IT, My oracle ! How shall we revel In delij 
V'htn this gre:it prediction U accomplwbed — But ond 
thirty yet remitins, my Hrother^s mistress, tht charm* 
ing Constance — Let her be mine 

MiJ* Pho, pboj she's your's o"' course j fihe^scoa- 
trafted to yon 1 for uUe's eogaged to marry namaJi 
but my Lord WouMbe's son and heir^ now you beiflg 
the person, she *s recoverable by law. 

y* ff^» Marry her ! No, no, she 's contracted to bim J 
't were mjusticc to i-ob u brother of his wife, an easier 
favour will satisfy me. 

MU. Why, truly, as yousayj thit favour is sotaayi 
that I wonder they make such a bustle ;ibout it.-^— 
But get you gone iind mind your a^Riirs, 1 must about 
mine. Oh I I had forgot — Where's that foolish let- 
ter you had this morning from Richmore ? 

Y. ff^, I have posted it up in the choeolate- house* 

MU, Yaw, [Shrieks.] I shall f^ll into fits i hold me. 

Y. /r. No, no, I tlid but jest j here it is. — But be 
aBGured, madarni I wanted only time to have eKpofied it. 

Mid, Ah 1 you barbarous man, why &o ? 

Y» ^, Because when knaves of our sex, and fools 
of your's mtet, they make the best je^jt m the world, 

Miii, Sir, the world has better share in the jest when 

Tve are the kntives, and you the fools, But look'Cj sin 

if ever you open your mouth about this trick ■ ■ —I *11 

liisLovtr ^Jl your tricks ! llierefore silence aad safety 

[iLOii both sides. 
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Y. tr, Malam, you need not doubt my silence at 
presence, because my own affairs will employ me suf- 
ficiently ; so there's your letter. [Gi*ues the letter. '\ 
And now to write my own. lExit, 

Mid. Adieu, my lord. *< Let me see — [Opens the 
" letter and reads."] * If thefe be solemnity in protes- 

** tations' That's foolish, very foolish — Why 

" should she expe6t solemnity in protestations ? Um, 
** xun, urn, — * I may still depend on the faith of my 
" ^chmore.' — Ah I poor Clelia I-rr— Um, um, urn, 

*' * I can no longer hide the effefts on 't from the 

** world.' The effefts on 't ! How modestly is that 
^'expressed? Well, 'tis a pretty letter, and I'll 
** keep it," [-P^^/ ^^^ letter in her pocket, and exit. 



SCENE 111. 



Lord Wou'dbe's House. Enter Steward and bis Wife. 

f^i/e. You are to blame, you are much to blame, 
iuiband, in being so scrupulous. 

Stew. 'T is true : this foolish conscience of mine 
lias been the greatest bar to my fortune. 

ff^ife. And will ever be so. Tell me but one that 
thrives, and I '11 shew you a hundred that starve by 
it. Do you think 'tis fourscore pounds a year makes 
my Lord Gouty's steward's wife live at the rate of 
four hundred ? Upon my word, my dear, I *ro as good 
a gentlewoman as she, and I expe6l to be maintained 
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ftccordthgly: 'tja conscience, I warrantj that b 
her the point-heads, and diamond necklace ? Was it 
conscitnce that bought her the f^ne house in Jemiaiiw 
street * Is It con science that enables the steward 
buy, when the lord is forced to sell ? 
Sti<w. But 'what would you liave tnc do ? 
JP'rfe* Dot Now '$ y6ur time; that sm^Ll morsel of 
an estate your lord bought lately, a thing not woith 
mentioning ^ take it towards yoor daughter Molly^i 

portion Whiit'stwo hundred a year? 'twill never 

be missed, 

SU-^\ ''Tis but a small matter, I must confess j 
and as a rewaid for my past faithful service, I think 
it but reasonable I shooki cheats little now. 

iFifi. Reason iibl e ! All the rc^soa that can be* U 
the ungrateful world won't reward an honest mani 
why let an honest man rewaid himself* There 's five 
hundred pounds you received hut two days ago, 1^ 
them aside — you m;iy easily sink it in the charge of 
the fAmenii* Do, my dear, now, kiss me, and do it. 

Su^v. Wellj you have such a winning waywitli-l 
yov; — Butj my de^ir, I 'm so much afraid of my yovang | 
lord's commg home : he 's a cunning clo^e man, they 1 
say, and will examine my accoujUs very naiTowly- | 
ff'ifi. Ay, my deyTj would you had the youngeH 
brother to deal witb^ you might ntanage him as you] 

pleased --I $te him coming* Let us weep, let us] 

weep*[Tiry full oat their banker fhkfjf andjeem to ffwwrfl*] 
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Enter Young Wou'dbe. 

iS/^ov. Ahy sir ! we have all lost a father, a friend^ 
Vid a supporter. 

Y. /T. Ay, Mr. Steward, we must submit to fate, 

)s he has done. And it is no small addition to my 

ip^ief, honest Mr, Clearaccount, that it is not in ray 

power to supply my father's place to you and your's. 

Year sincerity and justice to the dead merits the 

!^ |^ta|e«t regard ftx)m those that survive him. Had I 

r but my brother's ability, or he my inclinations, I '11 

i mure you, Mrs. Clearaccount, you should not have 

\ «ich cause to moui-n. 

Wife, Ah, good noble sir ! 

Ste^.- Your brother, sir, I hear, is a very severe 
man. 

Y. W, He is what the world calls a prudent man, 
Mr. Steward : I have often heard him very severe upon 
iKn of your business ; and has declared, that for 
fcnn's sake indeed he would keep a steward, but that 
te would inspedl into all his accounts himself. 

Wife. Aye, Mr. Wou'dbe, you have more sense 
than to do these things ; you have more honour than 
to trouble your head with your own affairs. Would 
lo heaven we were to serve you. 

Y. ff^. Would I could serve you, madam — ^without 
injustice to my brother. 

Enter a Servant. 
Ser, A letter for my Lord Wou'dbe. 
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Sf^^Wt It comes tvo bte, alas! for his perusal j 
me ace it. {Opfns anti rtadt,'] ' FranKfort, Oftober; 
lo, New Style/ Franktarrl Where's FranVfort, 

Y* fV. Tn Germany, This letter must be from my 
brother I I suppose be ^a conihjg home. 

StcfWy *Tis D6neof hi« handi Let me see, {Rtttdi^ 
* My lord, 

' t am troubled at tliis unhappy occaston of vending 
in your lortlship. V'nir brave son, ^ntl my dear 
friend, \vas yc^r^rday imfortunately killed in a dud 

b)"^ A German Cotmt " 

I ihall love a Germati Count as long as I live» My 
lord, my lord, now I m*iy ciU you so, since your 
elder brother's dead* 

Y. f(\:^ndH^ift. Howl 

St£^\ Read there, 

[Ci'Vfi th^ letter ; Wou'dbc perusa h, 

Y,W. O, my fate ! a father and a brother m tal* 

day I He:ivcn* ! 'T is too much Where is the fatal 

messenger ? 

Scr. A gentleman^ sir, who said he came post on 
purpose. He was afraid the contents of the letter 
would unqualify my lord for company, so he v^ould 
take another time to wait on him. 

Y. /r, Niy, thfiii ""t is true j and there is truth tn 
drcims. Last night I dreamt^d 

IFifc. Nay, inr^y lord, 1 drcimed l^o. I dreamed I 
6a w your brotlier dressed in a Inng minister's gowii> 
(I-ord bltss \x^\) with a book in his hand, walking 
btitore a dead body to the gravt. 
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Y. /T. Well, Mr. Clearaccount, get mourning 
leady. 

Stew, Will your Lordship have the old coach co- 
Tcred, or a new one made ? 

Y. tf^, A new one. The old coach, with the grey 
liorses, I give to Mrs. Clearaccount here j 't is not fit 
she should walk the streets. 

H^ife, Heavens bless the German Count, I say^— - 
But, my lord 

Y. H^, No reply, madam, you shall have it— 

And receive it but as the earnest of my favours. Mr. 

Clearaccount, I double your salary and all the servants 

.nages, to moderate their grief for our great losses. — 

Pray, sir, take order about these affairs. 

Stew, I shall, my lord. \_Exeunt Stew, and H'^ife, 

Y. ^. So ! I have got possession of the castle, and 

if I had but a little law to fortify me now, I believe 

we might hold it out a great while. Oh ! here comes 

my attorney. Mr. Subtleman youj: servant. 

E7it£r Subtleman. 

Sub. My lord, I wish you joy. My aunt Midnight 
ltt« sent me to receive your commands. 

Y. IV, Has she told you. any thing of the affair? 

Sub, Not a word, my lord. 

Y. liP. Why then come nearer. Can you 

make a matt right heu* to an estate during the life of 
. an. elder brother ? 

5iA. I thought you had been the eldest. 

Y.IT, That we arc not yet agreed u^on -^ for ^ci>3L. 
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tnnst know, there is an impertinent fellow that 
a Otncy to dijjpute the seniority with me. For look ^ 
«ir, my motlitr has unluckily sowed discord In thefi- ' 
rrilly, by bringing fortb twins; itiy bxother, 'tis tmf, ^ 
was tirst bom ; hat t believe fi'om tlie bottom of my 1 
heart I was the iirst begotten* * 

Suh. T umierstanJ you are come to an estate and 

dignity, that by justice indeed ia your o\*'0, but by law 
it falls to your brother. 

Y. tV, I had j^ther, Mr, Subtleinan, it were his hf 
justice, and mine bylaw ; fori would have the strongest 
title, if possible- 

Sub, I flinvcrysorry thcrcshonid happen anybreach 
between brethren j so I think it wonld be but a Chri^* 
tian :ind ch.irit;ible aft tc> take away all ftilbcr dis- 
pute^t by making you true heir to the estate by the 
last will of your fether. Look *e, 1 *\\ divide stakes- 
yon ^lial) yield the eldei&hip and honotir to lunij and 
he shall quit his estate to yon, 

Y. ^. Why, as you say, I don*t much care if I do 
grant him the eldest, half ah hour is but a trifle: but 
how shall we do about bis will ? Who shall we get to ' 
prove it ? 

Sub^ Never trouble yourself for that: I expe£l a 
car^ of witnesses and usquebaugh by the first fair 
Wind. 

Y, ^, But we can't stay for them: it m.ust bedone 
immediately* 

Sub, Well, well J well find some body, I warrant 
^n, to mol^e oath of his iast woids. 
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Y. fl^. That 's impossible ; for my father died of 
an apoplexy, and did not speak at all. 

Sub^ That *s nothing, sir : he 's not the first dead 
nan that I have made to speak. 

Y. IT. You 're a great master of speech, I do n't 
qiiestiony sir; and I can assu[;e you there will be ten 
guineas for every word you extort from him in my 
fiiTour. 

Sub, O, sir, that *8 enough to make your great grand- 
frther speak. 

Y. ^. Come, then, I '11 carry you to my steward; 
he shall give you the names of tlie manors, and the 
true titles and denominations of the estate, and then 
70a shall go to work. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE IF. 



QhoMges to the Park, Richmore and Trueman 
meeting. 
Rich. O, brave cuz! you are very happy with the 
fcr, I find. Pray which of these two ladies you en- 
coonteitd just now has your adoration ? 

Trtii. She that commands by forbidding it: and 
ibce I had courage to declare to herself, I dnrc now 
•wn.it to the world — ^Aurelia, sir, is my angcL 

Ricb. Hal [/V.vjfj.] Sir, I find you're of every 
.fcody's religion ; but methinks you make a bold flight 
^■t first: do you think your Captain's pay will suJec 
. "Kainst so high a gamester? 
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'True. What do you mean ? 
Rub, Mean ! Bless me, sir, m«n 1 Yoti *re a man 
nf mighty honour we dl know. Butt I '11 tcU you ;i 
«ccrcL The thing U piib]lca1rearly» 

fTrnf/*, 1 should br proud that all mankind were ac- 
quftinttd with it j I should despiRe l:h« passion that 
could m^ikc me cither a^ihimedj or afraid to own it. 

Hlfb. Ha, l^^^ ha! Pr'ythee, dear Capt:iin, no more 
of these rhrxlom'^nt^do*s i *^yo\^ m-iy aa soon put i 
'* standing r^rmy upon us'^ I'll tell you anotltcr se- 
cret—Five hundrt;d pound is the least penny» 

Tiiff^ Nay, to my knowledge^ she has fifteen hun- 
dred. 

RitfK Nay, to my knowledge, she took five* 

Tri/^, Took five f How ! Where ? 

Jtifj^p ]Ul her lapf in i^er jap. Captain j where shouU 

^H Tm** I ''m amazed, 

^^ ^vt'/'. So am It that fihe couM be so nnreasnnablr — 
fifteen hundred pounds ^ "'Sdeath ! h:id a he that price 
from you ? 
^_ 7>w^- 'Sdeath, 1 meant her portion, 
^B /Ur£, Whyj what have you to do with her portion? 
L ■ I'rui^ 1 luved her up to marriage, by this li^ht. 

^ch. Marri:ige! Ha, ha, ha! I love the gj-pey for 
. hrrcunjiing,'— -A youngs ea^y^ amoroiia, credulous 

P/e!low f* of two and twenty," was just the game she 
!|!wnted ! I find she present!)^ singled you out from t!iP 
Jwrd, 

7rui, londistra^ me^ 
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Rich. A fcoldier too, that must follow the wars 
abroad) arid leave her to engagements at home. . 
True, Death and furies ! I '11 be revenged. 
Rich, Why, what can you do ? You '11. cliallenge 
her, will you t > . 

True, Her reputation wag spotless when I went ovei^* 
Ricb, ** So was the reputation, of Mareschal Bouf- 
flers." But d"" ye think, that while you were beating 
the French abroad, that we were idle at home ? No, 
no i we have had our sieges, our capituUtions, and 
surrenders, and all that. We have cut ourselves, out 
good winter quaitcrs as well as you. 
True, And are you billetted there ? 
Ricb, Look 'e, Trueman, you ought to be very trusty 
to a secret, that has saved you from destrudVion. In 
plain terms, I have buried five hundred poijnds in th:jt 
little spot, and I should think it very hard, if you tpok 
itover ray head. 
True, Not by a lease for life, I can assure you : but 

Isball 

Ricb. What? You ha' n't five hundred pouncU to 
pve. Look'e, since you can nidte no sport, ?poil 
'ftofle. In a year or two she tiw indies to a perfe6l 
basset-bank j every body may ph-iy at it that pleases, 
^dthen ycu may pnt in for a piece or two. 
True, Deal' sir, I could worship you for this, 
^*ih. Net for this, nephcrw ! for I did not intend It, 
"''It I came to seek you upon anoiher alfair. . Wtix 
»ot you at court last ni-ht ? 
'^'^"■t^. 1 was. 

E ij ■ 
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^m Richt Did you not tslk to Clclia, my L{u!y Tjtper'i 

Tru^* A iine wonian ? 

Rich. Wcli i I met her upon the stairs 5 and hand- 

Iing her to hej coach, she asked me, if you were not 
Twy nephew? And enid two or three warm thiagfii 
t]]at pei'fiuade me she likes you : her rebtions have in- 
ttre^t at oiirt^ nnd she has money m her poi:ket^ 
Tru^. But — this devil Aureliastiil sticks with me, 
Riih. What thenl The way to love ia one place 
with *ucceM, h to marry in another with conveoltm<:«. 
^H Clelia has four thousand pounds ; this applied to your 
^Bi reigning amhition, whether love or adviincemcnt, Avill 
^^ go a great way 1 and lor her virluej and conduct, he 
assured that nobody can give a better account of it 
than myself. 
^H Trur* I am willing to helieve from this late acci- 
^M dent, that you consult my honour and interest in what 
you propose; and therefore I am saiisEed tobego^ 
I Turned. 

^m Rkb. I sec the very lady in the walk, WeMlaboutit, 
^V ^rue, I wait on you, [£;ff«tf* 

H SCENE V, 

^K Changti iff L^d WouMbeV Htmse^ Enter Young 
^H Wou'dbE, SuBTLEMANj aW Steward, 

^B y, W^ Weli, Mr. Siibtlenian, you are 3ure tlic will 
^H b iti^m ;uid good in law. 
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S^. I warrant you, my lord: and for the last 
words to prove- it, here tbey arc < Ixx^ >, Air. Clear- 
account-— Yes— that 18 an answer to the question that 
vasptit to him, you know, by those about him when 
k wasa djdng'-*— Yes, er '^o^ he must have said j 
•owe have chosen Yes— — « Yes> I have made my 
«ili, as it may be fpund in the custody of Mr. Clear- 
account my steward ; and I desire it may .stand as my 
last willand testament.* Did.you ever hear a dying 
imui'( words more to the pui^sel An apoplexyJ I 
teU ypa» my Lord, had tntervals to the last. 
Stiw^ Ayy but how shall these words be proved i 
Swb^ My lord shall speak them now. ' 
Y./r. ShaUhe,taithl 

Siih^ Ay, now if the Corps be n't buried— 

Iook*e« sir, these words must be put mto his mouth, 
and di*awn out again bicfore us all j and if they won't 
be his last words then— -I % be perjured. 

Y. 9F. What, violate the dead I It must not be, 
Mr. Subtleman. 

Sub. Witli all my heart, sir! But I think you had 
better violate the dead of a tooth or so, than violate 
the living of seven thousand pounds a year. 
Y. /r. But is there no other. way? 
Sub. No, sir. Why, d' ye think Mr. Qearaccount 
here will hazard. soul apd body to swear th^y are his 
last words, unless they be jnade his last words j for 
my part, sir, I 'U swear to nothing bu,t what I sea vvith 
my eyes come out of a man's mouth. 

Y. 9r. But it looks so unnatural,; • . . 
E iij 
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Stdi- Wh^t 1 ro open a man's mouth, and put in i 
tut of papcj t^— Thi& is A\* 

y* /f^". JUk the body is cold, and hii t«th cant be 
got asunder. 

Sub. But wliat occasion has your father fbr tcttfa 
nowT I tell you what i I knewagentlemati, thrw dayi 
buried, laktn out of hU |^ve, a&d his dead tandsrt 
to his Ust will, unless somebody m^de him «)g)i ano- 
ther afterwards \ and I know the estate to be held by 
that tenure to this day i and a firm tenure it is ; for i 
dead band holds fast y and let me tell you, dead teeth 
will faiteiv as hajid. 

Y, #". Well, well, um your pleasures you under- 
Ctand the law b?st» [£jtfKffiSijbtleman ^Wf/Stcw^rd. 
What a mijjhty confusiOfi is brought in faniirieff hy 
suddeu death? Men should do well to settle their af- 
fairs in time. Had \ny father done this hefore he wa* 
taken ills what a trotible bad he saved us> Butheivu 
taken suddenly, poor man 1 

Re-frtter Subtlbmak. 

Sub* Your father still bears you the old grudge, I 
[ £nd : it waa with ranch struggling he consented \ I 
never knew a man so loth to speak in my life. 
Y. /#^ He was always a man of few words, 
Suh. Now I may safely bear witness myself, as the 

Knvener there present 1 love to dt> thingi with a 

ckar conscience. [Subj^-ribejt 

y. /f» But the law requires three witnessrs- 
Sm^m Oh ! I shall pick up a couple moiej that per^ 
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haps nuqr take my word for it— Bat is not y,T, 
Clearaccoant in your interest ? 
y. IT. I hope so. 

SiA. Then he shall be one t a witness in the fami- 
I7 goes a great wayj besides, these foreign evidences 
are risen confounuedly since the wars. I hope, if 
nine escape the privateers, to make an hmidred pound 
an ear of every head of them— But the Steward is 
an honest man, and shall save you the charges. \^Exit. 
Y. ^. The pride of turth, the heats of appetite, and 
fiar of want, are strong temptations to injustice. But 
ivby injustice ? — ^The world hath broke all civilities 
with me, and left me in the eldeststate of nature, wild, 
where forc6 or cunning first created right. I cannot 
sigr, I ever knew a ^ther-— *T is true, I was begotten 
in his life-time, but I was posthumous bom, and lived 
not till he died—My hours indeed I numbered, but 

never enjoyed them, till this moment. My brother I 

What is brother? We are all so; and the first two 
were enemies. He stands before me in the road of 
life, to rob me of my pleasures. My senses, formed 
by nature for delight, are all alarmed. My sight, my 
hearing^ taste and touch, call loudly on me for their 
obje^s, and they shall be satisfied. {Exit, 
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ACT lU. SC£}^^ /. 

[j Le^M' Young Wou'DBfi dresi'tHg^ md 
Gentlemen if^hlspcriTig htm by turns* 

Young' Ifvu^ifbf, 
SuitEl-V iht greiteit omiiment of quality is h deal 
ai>da tiumerouK levee 5 sodi 3 croud of attendants foe 
the cheap rew:ird yf words And promises, diatingulahw 
the nobility from those that pay wages to their servants, 

'* Sir, I fihaU speak to the commlssfion^fri;, and use ali 
•* my J nte re at, I can assure you, sir. [Affoihriuftijpfrs. 
" Sir, I shall meet seme of your board this cveitirigj 
<* iet mc ace you to-morrow, ^A third itjhtiptrs* 

" Sir, 1 11 consider of it. That ftllow^a breath 

** »tinks of tobacco, [AsiJ^jy O, Mr. Comickjyour 
servant. 

Com. My lord, I wish you joy ; I have aomethmg to 
ahew your lordship. 

Y. IV* Wiiat is it, yirayj sir ? 

Com. 1 liave act Elegy upon the dead lord, nnd a 
panegyric upon the living : in utrumque par^Lu, my 
lord. 

y, Jr^. Ha, baj very pretty, Mr* Comlck— But pr^y* 
Mr* Comkkj why do n*t yoj write plays? It would 
give one an opportunity of serving you. 

Com* My lord, I have vrit one, 

Y, IT, Was it ever a£tcd f 
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H Cm. Ndj my lord, but it has been a rchearsliig 

^bc:^ tl;iee ye^irs ard a half, 

B V* ^. A l4>tig tinie. There must be a great deal 

Kisinc^ in it aui-ely* 

Bco/!v. Noi my lord J none at idl, — I have ;int>thcr 

■h^ ji]?t dnishcd, buc that I want a plot for 't. 

K Y, ^- Aplotl Tou should read the Italian anti 

B^amaJi pbysj Mr. Comick 1 like jour ver&CH here 

^iughtily* -Hercj Mr* Clearacco^jnt, 

Gffl*. Now for five guineas at least- [As'tdd 

y. W* Here, give Mr* Comickj giie hini — give hli 
the Spanish play th:it lies in the closet window.—*! 
'* Captain, can I do you any service } 

" L'fipt, Pray, my lord, vise your interest ivith t!ie 
'f general for thit vjicant commission, I hojiCj n:iy 
** lord, the blood I have alre;idy lost may mtitle me 
J^ill the remainder iu my country's Ciiuse, 

' y. Jf^ All the reason in the world — captain, yoi 
^may depend tipon me tor all the service I can 

*' G£n, \ hope your lortlship won't forget to s^ieak 
" to the gene nil about ihat vacant commission s al 
*■ though 1 have never made a campaign, yet, my lordj 
" my intei\£t in the country can riiise me men, whic 
*■ I think, should prefer me to that gentleman, whoi 
** bloody d Imposition tVightens the poor people fr* 
" listing. 

" V, /^. All the reason in the world — sir, you may^ 
•' depend upon me for all the service in my power 
'* CapUtn^ i 'ii do your business for you, — Sir, I'H 
** apeak to I he generilj J tiiail see him at the house 
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Enter a Citizen. 
Ohj Mr. Aiderman, your servant, — Gentlemen all, 
b«]c; your pardon* [Exeunt L 

Mr. al^iirman, have you any service to command me I 

Jfif, Your lnrdsblp*a humble servant-— I iv^vc a 
votuttiWj: YoLi must ktioiv, I haveagniceltstsoni; 
^ fellow th^t drinks and frwean eternally, keept t 
whore ill every comer of the town ; in *liort hc'^s fit &f 
tiokiml of thin^ but a soldter, I'm so tir'd oflrimi 
thtit I tn^cyd to throw him into the army s kt the feU 
\ow be ninicd if he will* 

Y* ^- I com mend your paternal care^ sir. Can I 
^o you any service in this aftair ? 

AU. YcSfc my lord: there is a vacant company tn 
cohnel whaUd"ye-call''em'» regiment, and If yuui' 
lortlship would but speak to the g^^neral 

Y, /^, Has yiTiur^ion ever fl^rved? 

AU. Ser\'cd I Yes, my lord, he*a an ensign in tlie 
tm in -bands now. 

V. ^. Hu he ever si^allzed his courage > 

Aid, Often, oft^n, my lord ; but one day in particu- 
lar, you must know^ bis c:*pt;Ain was so bnsy shipping 
otF a cargo of cheese, that he left my son to comma ad 
in hh plat:e. Would you believe it, my Jord P he 
charged up Che:ipside in the front of the buJF-coatS| , 
with such bribery and couragCj that I could not for- 
bear wishing, in the loyalty of my heart, for ten 
thousand such ofiicei-* upon the Rhine, Ah, my lord ! 
we must employ such feUowi :u he, or we Khali nevai" 
iiUinbJc the French kin^ — Novij uv^ lotd^ if you could 
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find a convenient time to hint these things to the gene- 
ral 

Y. ^. All the reason in the world, Mr. Alderman, 
I'll do you all the service I can. 
• Aid, You may tell him, he 's a man of courage, fit 
for the service; and then he loves hardship. He cieeps 
«fery other night in the round house. 
1 Y. fF", I'll do you all the service I can. 

Jld, Then, my lord, he salutes with his pikr so V( ly 
liandsomely, it went to his mistress's heart t "ctl.er clay 
— <md he beats a drum like an angel. 

Y. /r. I'll do you all the service J can 

[Not taking the least notice of the Aldern:an all this 

^Lvbile, but dressing himself in the glass. 

Aid. But, my lord, the hurry of your lordship's af- 

feirsmay put my business out of your head ; thiCrefore, 

my lord, I '11 presume to leave you some meniorajuluni. 

Y. /T. I '11 do you all the service I can 

[Not minding him. 
Aid. Pray, ray lord, [Pulling him by the sUt^ue.^ give 
me leave, for a memorandum ; my glove, I suppose, 
will do. Here, my lord, pray remember me. 

[Lays his glo've upon the table and exit. 

Y. ^. I Ml do you all the service I can What, is 

he gone? 'Tis the niost rude, familiar fcllovv- 

Faugh! what a greasy gauntlet is here -[// purse 

inps out of the glo've .^ Oh! No, the glove is a clean, 
well-made glove, and the owner of it the meet rcs- 
peftable person I have seen this morning, he knows 
what distance [Chinlnug the purse.'] is due to a man of 
vyvdYitv But whdt iijust I do for iWv^^ YYVi\v:\\x nJo^ 
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hu r^//*,] do you remember whst the aidertnan s^dtj 

Frtj, No, my lord, I thoisgbtyou tordship had, 
Y» If^* This hlotkberid tliinks a man of qviEility 
j^iijid whut p^opie SAY— when they no sometliing 
'tis another caae- Here, call him back* [£jriV Frip] 
sietir,] He talked fiomethin^ of the general and hi 
iiiHf and tr^iin-bands, I know not what ii\xA\ 

Re-rJitgr Aldertiian tfW Frisicurp 
Oh, ^Tr. Alderman, I h^vc put your meinoninduin ii 
n\y pocket* 

AU. Ob^ my lord, you dome too much honour. 

Y, /r. But, Mr. Alderman» the busiaeasyoa vrer^ 
tt)lkingof, it shall be doncj but if you gave a short 
note of it to my secretary j it would not be amiss—' 
But, Mr. Alderman, ha 'a 't you the fellow to tha 
glove, k fits me mighty well. [Futting on ibe glirvt.\ 
It looks so like a ch^lenge to g^lve a man an oddgla^e ; 
and I would not have any thing that looks like enmhy 
between you and 1, Mr* Alderman. 

AU, Truly, my lord, I intended the other glove for 
2 memorandum to the colonel ; but smcer your lorxl- 
*hip has a mind to't [C/Wj thegl^w^ 

Y", fV. Here, Frislcuri lead this gentleman to my se- 
cretary, and bid him take a note of his business, 

Md* EuCj my lord, don*t do me all the service you * 
c^n now* 

y, ^* Well, I won't do you nil the service I cati^ 

These citizens have a strange capacity of soliciting , 

sometimes ■ \E^jdt Aid J 



TKB TWIK ftlTALt* 57 

£«f^ Steward. 
Slew. My lord, here are your taylor, your vintner, 
bookjeller» and half a dozen more, with their 
^Ult, at the door, and they desire their money. 

Y. ir. Ten *em» Mr. Clearaccount, tliat when I was 
[ J private gentleman, I had nothing else to do but to 
niB in debt, and now that I have got into a higher 
nnk, I*m so very busy I can^t pay it. As for that 
damorouf rogue of a taylor> speak him fair, till he has 
nde up my liveries— -then, about a year and a half 
knoe I shall be at leisure to put him oiF a year and a 

klf longer. 

Stmv. My lord, there ^s a gentleman below calls 
timself Mr. Basset ; he says that your lordship owes 
Im fifty guineas, that he won of you at cards. 

Y. IT, Look 'e, sir, the gentleman's money is a debt 
of honour, and must be paid immediately. 

" Stetv, Your father thought otherwise, my lord, 
" he always took care to have the poor tradesmen sa- 
"tisfied, whose only subsistence lay in the use of 
*' their money, and was used to say, that nothing was 
** honourable but what was honest. 

" Y. ^. My father might say what he pleased, he 

•' was a nobleman of very singular humour but in 

** my notion, there are not two things in nature more 
*« difierent than honour and honesty. Now, your ho- 
" oesty is a little mechanic quality, well enough 
** among citizens, people that do nothing but pitiful 
** mean actions according to law ; but your honour 
** flies a much higher pitch, and will do ax>y thing 
F 
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*' that 's free mid spontaneous, but scorns to Itvi 
*• k\{ to what is only just,*' 

Siri'^* But I thidk it ii a litrli^ hard to have j 
poor people ^nrve for want of their moneyj an^ 
pxy this sharping rascal fifty ijuineasp 

Y- AT', Sharping rascal ! What a barbarism tha 
Why he wears as good wigs, as fine linen, and t 
as good company as any at White's j and, between 
and I, sir, thi?: sharping rasca!, as yon are plea5< 
cal) hi in, shal) n;akc more interest among the nol: 
with his cards and counters^ than a soldier shall 
his sword and plstoU Pray let him have fifty gu! 
ijnmo^iatcly, [fjtr 



SCENE Ih 



] 



^he Street, Enter Elder Wou'obe 'wrhl 
Pocht'Bcokf in a RiJing^Habit, 
E, Vr. * Monday the i+th of December, 1701, 
rived safe in London, aJiJ so concluding my trave 

iPuuJftg up htj 
Now welcome, country, father, friends, 
My brother too (if brothers can be friends;) 
But, above all, my ch.irming f^ir, my Conatanw 
Thro^ugh alJ the mazes of my wii^iVnncr steps. 
Through all the various climes that I have run 
Htr love has been the loadstone of my courae, 
Her eyes the iitars that pointed me the way, 
-Had not her chmTnii my heart intire possess*d. 
Who knows ivhat Circi;'s artful voice and loo); 
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)G^ hkve ensnarM my travelling yoath, 
And fix'd me to enchantment ? 

firtrrTjBAGVE, with a Port.manteau. He tkrcnus it 

down and sits on it. 
Banc comes my fellow-traveller. What makes you sit 
Bpoa the port-manteau, Teague ? You'll rumple tLe 



Tirtf. By my shoal, maishter, I did carry the port- 
BUtel till it tired me; and now the port-mantel shall 
any me till I tire him. 

E. W, And how d' ye like London^ Teague, after 
wr travels? 

fia, Fet, dear joy, ^t is the bravest place I have 
been in my peregrinations, exshepting my nown brave 
iity of Carrickfergus. — ^Uf, uf, dere ish a very fra- 
rant shmeU hereabouts — ^maishter, shall I run to that 
lishtry-cook's for shix-penny worth of boil'dbeef ? 
E. jy. Though this fellow travelled the world over, 
; wonld never lose his brogue nor his stomach.—- 
^y» you cormorant I so hungry and so early ? 
Tia, Early! Deel take me, maishter, 'tish a great 
lal more than almost pasht twelve o'clock. 
" E. ly. Tbou art never happy, unless thy guts be 
stuffed up to the eyes. 

*' Tea, Oh, maishter, dere ish a dam way of distance, 
and the deel a bit between." 

tter Young Wou'dbe in a Chair, ivitb four or fiije 
Footmen before him, and passes o'ver the stage, 

J5. Ifp Hey-day! Who comes here? With one, two, 

Fij { 
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thicCt foiirj iive rootmen! Some young ftllowjuit tast- 
ing the $weet vanity of fortune, Runj Tt:ague, tu- 
i)iiirc Avho tfcmt m 

T^r^r. Yea, maishter* iRims fa 6ne <ifthe Footmen »] 
Sir, will you give my liumiile shcrvke to yoor 
maishtt^rj and tell him to ahend me word fat name i£h 
upon him } 

fQoiu You must know fat name ish upon him ? 

7>fl- Yesb, fet wou'd I^ 

f«?^ Wliy, what are you, *ir ? 

1'ca* By my sLou^, I am a shcntlenion bred aod 
bom, and dcie ish mym^ishtcr. 

Fsot* Then your master wou'd know it ? 

jTfa. Ari^ih, you fool, isli it not the same ting? 

fbtff. Then tell your noasterj 'tis the young lord 
"Wou^dbe, just come to lus estate by the dtatb of his 
father and elder brother, f^Exit Footiuaii. 

E* ^. What do I hear ? 

Ti'a. You hear that you are dead, maUhterj fere 
vil you pleasiie to be buried ? 

E. ff. But art thou sure it was my brother ? 

Tea. By my shoul it was his n own self j I know'd 
Jaini very wcli after his man told me. 

E. ff^. This business requires that I be convineed 
with my own eyes. I'll follow lijm^ and know the 
bottom ou*t- Stay here till I rL-turn. 

7>fl. Dear maishter, have a care upon your shelf. 
No\v tiiey kiiow you are dead, by my »houl they may 
kill you. 

£. iK Don't fear ; none of hU servants know me, 
and J 'U t^e care to kee^ my fa^re from, his sigtu. ** It 
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'concerns" me to conceal myself, till Iknon-thc en- 
' gines of this contrivance.'* Be sure you stay till I 
ome to you j and let nobody know whom you belong 
0. [Exit. 

Tut. Oh, ho, hon, poor Teague is left all alone. 

ISiu OK tbf pori-manUau, 

Enter Subtleman anJ Steward. 
Sub. And you won't swear to the will ? 
Stew. My conscience tells me I dare not do't with 
ifety. 

Sub, But if we make it lawful what should we fear ? 
7e now think nothing against conscience, till the 
luse be thrown out of court, 
Stefiv. In you, sir, 'tis no sin, because 'tis theprin- 
plc of your profession : but in me, sir, 'tis down- 
ght peijury indeed. You can't want witnesses 

lough, since money %von^ be wanting and you 

ust lose no time ; for I heard just now, that the true 
3rd Wou'dbe was seen in town, or his ghost. 
Sub. It was his ghost, to be sure ; for a nobleman 
ithout an estate is but the shadow of a lord. — Well, 
ke no care : leave mc to myself; I am near the Fri- 
s, and ten to one shall pick up an evidence. 
Ste^w. Speed you well, sir. [Exit. 

Sub, There's a fellow that has hunger and the gal- 
ws piftured in his face, and looks like one for my 
jrpdsc.— How now, honest friend, what have you got 
ider you there ? 
Tea, Noticing, dear joy. 

Fiij 
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Sab* Nothing 1 Tfl it fioC a |>ort-m;intc2U ^ 

Tifa. ThiLt )£ nothing to you. 

SuJj, The fcllow'6 :i v.\r. 

Ttfz. Flit *-im 1 1 My gr*intir:ither was nn 
—He did write a £:rc^t book of verses conccnitn^ 
Tars between St* Patrick and the wolf-dogi 

5v^, Then thou art poor, I "m afraid ? 

7/fl* By my shoul, my sole g^fiicratlon ish so— 1 bav 
noting L>ut thlsh poit^mantCAUj atid dat itshejt tsb n( 
my own, 

i'a^* Why, whodocsit belong to? 

7>ii. To niy maishter, dearjoy. 

Jiti, Then you have a master ? 

7V/r. Fait I havej but he^'s dead* 

Su^. Right I And how do you intend to livef 

Ttit^ By eating, dear joy, fen I can get it> ai^dl 
■keping fen 1 can get none. — 'Tish the fksluon 
land. 

Sub. What ivaa your master's name pray? 

Tea. [jfj/i^#.] I will tell a lee now; but it shall 
a true ojie Micfadin, dear joy, was his nil 

He vent over vjth King Jamish into France»^- 

wai my raaishter once- Deere ish the true lee noo. 
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Sub. What employment had he ? 

7>.i, jc we sc(?y paj. 

Suh. What, can you speak French ? 

Tea. Ouj, Monsieurj — I did travel France and Spa 
and Italy- — Dear joy, J did kish the pope's tee, an 
VtWi excuse mc v]\ tie sins ot tny life ; and fa 
deadj St* Patrick v^ill c^stcaae-tKe t«t* 
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Sub, A rare fellow for my purpose! [AsUe,] Tb 
lookest like an honest fellow ; and if you will go wi 
me to the next tavern, I 'il give thee a dinner and 
glass of wine. 

Tea, By my shoul 'tis dat I wanted, dear joy j coi 
along, and I will follow you. 

iRuns out before Subtleman nuith the Pert ma 
teau on his back. 

Enter Elder Wou'dbe. 

E. /T. My father dead! my birth-right lost ! He 

iavc my drowsy stars slept over my fortune ? H; 

[looking about,'] My servant gone ! The simple, poc 

tmgrateful wretch has left me. I took him up fro 

poverty and want j and now he leaves me just as 

found him. My clothes and money tool But wl 

should I repine ? Let man but view the dangers he h 

past, and few will fear what hazards are to come. ** Th 

" Providence that has secured my life from robber 

" shipwreck, and from sickness, is still the same j st: 

"kind whilst I am just/' My death, I iind, is firm 

Believed; but how it gained so universal credit, I fai 

would^ learn. Who comes here? — honest Mr. Fai 

bank ! My father's goldsmith, a man of substance ar 

integrity. The alteration of five years absence, wit 

the report of my death, may shade me from bis knov 

ledge, till I enquire some news. 

Enter Fairbakk. 
$ir> your humble servant. 
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Fahm S'lfi I don't know you« [^j&j^/vnrf 1 

E, iV, J intend you no barm, sir; but seein;^ 
ftJinc frotii my Lord Woii'dbe's house* I would ask \ 
yon a question of two. Pray whut distemper didmf 
lord die of? . 

Fair' T atn told h was an apoplexy, j 

E, f^* And prayjsir» whit does the world say? Ti 
his death much bmtnted ? 

Fair. Lamented ! My eyes that question should re- 
solve. Friend, thuu kiiewe^t htm. not j else thy own 
hen^rt h:id answered thee. 

E- i^- His griei, methlnk*, chides my defcfl of filial 
duty. [vJjJir,] But I hope* sir, hb loss ts partly re- 
i:oinpenscd in the merits of hia successor* 

F^ir. It might have been ; but hU eldest son» Iwir 
to hi<i virtue and honour, was lately and unfortunately 
killed in Gi^rmajiy- 

E* *f^- How unfortunately, s»rf 

F^iir. Uufortuniitely for liim, and us. I do remem- 
ber him He was the mildeit, humblest, sweetest 

^^utb. 

E. /^, Happy indeed had been my part In life, if 1 
had left thi^ hum^iu stage, whilst tliis so spotless^ and 
90 fair ap^>iause, had crowned my going oW. ^Aiiift.] 
Wdi, sir. 

Fair. But those th^t s^w him in his travels, told such 
wonders of his improvement, that tbp report recalled 
his father's ye?.rs j and with the joy to hear his Hermei 
praised, he oft w;3u1d break the chains of gout and 
agHij and leaping up with strength of greenest yoiithj 
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\ttff hfy Hermes u myidfi mcfhinks I live my 
^fc^idy dajt a^;aiii» and I am yoang in him. 

< £. fT, S^te of all modesty, aman must own plea- 
[ « nae in the hearing of his praise. [AsUe.** 

far. Yaa'*retfaoiigfatfbl, sir. Had you any rela- 
^'tioB to the £unily we talk of? 

£. W. Noncy sir, heyood my pniate concern in the 
I public loss. But pny» str, what charafter does the 
I jreient lord bear? 
^ fmr. Your pardon, sir. As. for the dead, their 
amories are Idt unregarded, and tongues may touch 
them freely i but for die living, they have provided 
frrthe safety of their names by a strong indosure of 
tbe law. There is a thing called Scandalum Magna* 
rnr. 
£. ^. I qcanmendyour caution, sir; but be assured 
I intend not to entrap you. I am a poor gentleman, 
and having heard much of the charity of the old Lord 
Wou*dbe, I had a mind to apply to his son, and there- 
lore enquired his character. 

f£r, Alas! sir, things are changed : tliat house was 
tntx what poverty might go a pilgrimage to seek, and 
have its pains rewarded. The noble lord, the truly 
noble lord> held his estate, his honour and his house, 
as if they were only lent upon the interest of doing 
gpod to others. He kept a porter, not to exclude, but 
serve the poor. No creditor was seen to guard his 
going out, or watch his coming in : no craving eyes, 
but looks of smiling gratitude. But now, that thniily, 
wluch, like a garden fairly kept, invited every stran£;er 
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to (t$ fruit ind ^hadc, is now run over with werda ^ 
thing but wine and reveUing withiiij ^ croud of jioity 
!redxtors without, a train of servants insolently proucf 

Would you believe it, sir, as I offered to go in just 
now, the rude porter pushed me Lack with his staff, 
I am ^t thh present time (thojiks to Providence an^ 
my industry) wortli twenty thousand pounds. I pay 
the ^hh part of this to maintain the liberty of the 
nation J ^nd yef this sbvej thU impudcat Swiss slave, 
o^Vrcd to strike me* 

E* fFu *r was hard, sir, very hard t and if they used 
a man of your subarLince so roughly, how wUl they 
m*"Uiagc mc, tli;it am not worth a groats 

Fair* I would not willingly defraud your hopes of 
what may happen. If you can drink and swear, per- 
fcnips 

E. ff^^ I shall not pay that pnce for his lordship't 
bounty, would itextendto half he^s worili. Sir, I 
give J ou thanks for your caution, and shall steer ano- 
ther course, 

fmYf Sir, you look like an honest, modest gentle* 
tnan^ Come home wlUi me j I am as able to give you 
Si dinner as my lord , and you shall be very welcomt 
to eat at ray table every day, till you are better pro- 
vided. 

E* /f1 Goodman. [v^jiVj,] Sir, I must beg you to 
excuse me to-day ; but I aliall find a time to accept of 
jour favours, or at least to thank you for them. 

Fuift Sir, you shall be very welcome ivhcnever you 
please, l^^'^* 
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9. Wm Generous dtizen I Surely, if Justice were an 
knki» she would give this tradesman a nobler coat of 
IP than my brother. But I delay : I long to vindi- 
cate die honour of my station, and to displace this 
boU usurper. But one concern, methinks, is nearer 
'idll X my Constance 1 Should she, upon the rumour 
cJF my death, have fixed her heart elsewhere, then I 
were dead indeed $ but if she still prove true, brother, 
Bt£tst: 

Vttsbaiijour strength, all ^stacks rermve^ 
SuttrnfCd hyjusttce^ and inspired by love. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 



Jm Apartment. Enter Constance and Aurelia. 

Con. For Heaven's sake, cousin, cease your imper- 
tinent consolations : it but makes me angry, and 
raises two passions in me instead of one. You see I 
oonmiit no extravagance, my grief is silent enough j 
my tears make no noise to disturb any body. I desire 
no companion in my scrrows ; leave me to myself and 
you comfort me. 

Jur. But, cousin, have you Jio regard to your re- 
putation > This immoderate concern for a young fel- 
k>w. What will the world say ? You lament him like 
a husband. 

Cen. No j you mistake : I have no rule nor method 
fbrmy grief ; no pomp of black and darkened rooms ; 
no formal month for visits on my bed'. . J am .content 
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vith the slight luoy ruing of a broken heart J 
my form is tears * 

Ertt£r MiOKlGHT, 

MjJ. Mail am AiuTclia, madam j do ii*t dirti 
*^^Evcry tbin^ must have its vent. ^Tis 
c^e to hi? crossed in oae's first love. But yoi 
consider, madam, ^To Constance,] that we are 
to die, some young, some olc'. 

Cw;* Better we all died youn^, than to be 
with a^e, as I am^ I find other folks year^ 
tronblc^oine to u^ as our own* 

MU. Yon have reason, you have cauK to 
He yfii the handsomest inani and the sweetc 
that I know; though I must confess too, t 
had much the finer complexion when he wa 
bnt then Hermes, yes HermeSj had the shape, 
had, E\it of all the infants that I ever beheld 
eyts, I think Ben had the finest ear, waK-work 
wax-work : ** and then he dul so splutter at tli 
" — His nurse ws$ a hnle, well-compkxii:>ncd,aj 
** jade, as ever I s:iws but her milk was a 1 
" atale, though :\t the same time ^t was as 1 
'• clear as cambnck,'"* 

Aur. Do you intend all thlsi madam> for 
tion to my cousin? 

Md. No, no, madam, that 's to come. I 1 
fair lady, yon have only lo« the man 3 the es 
title arc still yoiir own \ and thU very moment 
«alute you Lady Wou'dbe, if you pleased. 



i 
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^Ptlri Dear madam, your propossd U rerj tempting j 
Hetm^ consider but tiU to*ruarrow> and I'll give you 
mtn answer. 

B Mid^ I knew it^ I knew it { I said, when you wrnc 
Hkuh, you would be a Jady j I knew it* To-moirew, 
Bou say* My lord shall know k immediately « ^Exitw 
H dur. What d^ ye intend to dOj coviein ? 
H Off. To go into the couiitry this moment, to be 
Bttc from the impertinence of condolence, tbe perse- 
cution of cb^vt moncitfr of a tn^n^ and tli^t devil of ft 
■TDinan* O, Aurelia, Tlon^ Co be alone, I am become 40 
Bbpd of griefr that I would Hy where I might enjoy it 
■iUi and have no interruption in my darling sorrow. 

I £tit£r Elder Wou''Dbe> unptrc^^ed, 

I E* /ST, In tears 1 perhaps for me 1 1 ''II try 

H [^Drapi api^ure^ £;HdgQes tai:k to the entrance tmd 

Aut* If there be aught In grief delightful, don't 
grudge me a share. 

Con^ No, my dear AurelJa, I*ll engross it alL I 
lovtd him so, methinks I should be jealous if any 
mourned his death besides myself. What's here I— 
[TlrJfj up the ft^ure.^ Ha I see, cousin ! the very face 
and features of the man^ Sure ^ome oJTlcious angel 
hi^s brought me this for a companion in my solitude- 
Mow I am fitted out for sorrow. With this 1 11 sigli^ 
ViJtli this converse, gaze on his image till I grQW blinA 

Brirh weeping* 

m Aur* I 'ni amazed t how came it beref 
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Cff«* ^Vh ether by miracle or boman chance, 'tis 

alike J 1 Imve it herci nor shall it ever sepante fi 

my breast— it*s the oiily tiling coukl give roc joy, 

ciiisc It will eticrcfnse my grief. 

I * E. ^* {^a/^rxwj*] Most glorious woman ! now I 

Ifomd of liff* 

AtfT. Hl\ ' Wliat's this? Your busmKSp pray, *] 
K. tr. With this la^ly* [c;^^/ fo Con5t:ince> f 
hfr hajiff, attJ Afir^ff.^ Here let me worship that 
feflion, wliose virtue might attract the listening 
gels, ui\d make them smUe to «e£ $iich purity, so 
tliemseU'fs, in hufnan shape, ^h 

E, /i^", Vtiur living: Hcrmea, who 3h:ill die yours 

'* Con^ Now passion, powerful passion would 
*' me like a whirlwiiid to hi» arms — but my sex 
'•botindii 'Ti* wondrous sir! 

" K. /K Most wondrous are the worka of fit* 
'^ manj and most closely iaid h the sorpendne line 
•'guides him into happiness! That hidden pc 
'* which did permit tlioi^e arts to cheat me of my bi 
** rgbti hfiU this surprise of happiness in store, 
*' kiiowia^ tliat grief is the best preparative for jo^ 

Con* '* I never fom^d tlie tiue sweets of love till 
'* romantic turn I dead and alive! my stars are p< 
** cali" For heaven-s sske, sir, unriddle your fijrt^ 
,. E. fK That niy deai' brother must do: for he n 
the ssnigma, 

Jitr\ Metliinks I stand here like a fool all tliis wl 
would r had some boily or other to aay a fiut tt^uj 
two to mr« ^H 
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E. W. ^adaixiy I beg ten thousand pardons ; I havo 
By excuse in my hand. 
Aur, My lord, I wish you joy. 
E. W. Pray, madam, do n't trouble me witli a title 
! tSl I am better equipped for it. My peerage would 
look a little shabby in these robes. 

Qm. You have a good excuse, my lord } you c:in 
wear better when you please. 
E. W, I have a better excuse, madam — These are 
[ the best I have. 

Cwr. How, my lord I 

E. If. Very true, madam ; I am at present, I be- 
lieve, the poorest peer in lingland. Hark 'e, Aureli^, 
pr'ythec lend me a piece or two. 

Aur. Ha, ha, ha I a poor peer indeed ! He wants a 
guinea. 
Cm. Vm glad on 't with all my heart. 
E. If. Why so, madam ? 

Con. Because I can furnish you with five thousand. 
E. ff. Generous woman I 

Enter Trueman, 
Ha I my friend too ! 

True. I am glad to find you here, my lord ; here 's 
a current report about town thiit you are killtci. I 
was afraid it might reach this family, so I come to 
disprove the story, by your letter to me by the lust 
post. 

Jur. I "m glad*he's comej now it will be mv turn, 
cousin. 

G ij 
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True* NaWj my lord, I wish you joy ; and ] 
the sHfTic from you, 

E, M^. With all my heart i but upoa what score? 

True. Theoldscorcj marriage* 

E. W. To whom? 

9>ttf , To a neighbour lady here, [iwlwg af Aur( 

;tfwr* Impudence 1 [jrfjiir.] The lady nuy ti't be tt' J 
near a£ you imagine, sir. ^ 

True^ The lady may n^t be <o near a* you imiginei y 
madam » L 

Aitr, Don't mistaScemci sir* 1 did not Cir«iftlil 
lady were in Mexico- 

Truf, Nor I neither, madam. 

" Aur^ You're very ahuit, sir* 

f* Trwe, The shortest pleasures are the swwtei^ 
" you know,** 

Aur. Sir, you appear very different to me from \^bit 
you weie very lately. 

Trufw Madam, you appear very diiFerent tomE&xMH 
wh:it you were lately. 

Aur* Strange I 

\Thi$ rwhiU Constance and Wou*dbe txtertain w? 
aMthtr in dutnb jbi^ut, 

True. Miraculous [ 

Aur, I could never have believed it, 

Tru^. Nor I* as I hope 10 he aaved^ 

Aars. Ill manners L 

True* Worse. 

Aur. li^w have I deserved it, sir? 

Trit<* How have I deserved it, madam ? 
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ACT IF. SCENE I. 



Mlf. 
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l^rd WouMbeV Hffus^* Enter Youug Woud'bb ^ 

SC6TLEMAV> 

YoTUig JFou'dhe^ 
Rbtvrwed^ Wlio saw him ? who tpokewitb bim^ 
He can't he returned, 

Sub\ My lord, he's below at tbe gate, parly ing witb 
the pwtcr, who has private orders fmm mc to admit 
nobody tlU you send him wordj ihat we may have the 
jnote time to settle our affaji^, 

y, ff^. 'Tis a hard case, Mr. Subtleman^ that* man 
can*t enjoy his right without all this trouble, 

Sub^ Ah, my lord, you sec the benefit of law 
now, what an advantage it b to the public for sccur- 
h\g of property. Had you iiot the law of your sUr, 
who knows what devicrs might bepraflised todrfbud 

yq^j of your right. But I have secured all The 

wiil is in true form ; and you have two witness al- 
ready tt^ I wear to the bst words of your father, 

Y, /^, Then you have got another? 

Sub, Yest yes, a right one ^ and I shall pick np JW- 
ofitcr time enough before the term. And I haw 
planted three or four con.stables in the next rown, W 
tvik^ care of your brother, if he should be boister^iui. 

y* ^. Then you think wc arc secure* 



Siih» Ay* ay, let him ooczk bov vb-^ bs 7>'.'-:j.12 .- 
11 go dowu and girc orders poc rls ad=irrL.T.:t . 
Y. AT. Unkind brother ! to dirrtn> nc tr-jij, i-- Iz 
le swing and strdcfa of my fdH fcrr-iDf Wii-:- :j 
le tie of blood and natorr, vbea brcciisr* v_ f.^ 
lis ? had he but staid tul Cocstznce bai >r£:i r—iit, 
is presence or his absence hadbecc tixs iadintrtr.:. 

EmUt Midsigbt. 
Mu/. Well, my lofd, [FatOs ms md tfkre^h.^ jsu 'Z 
ever be satisfied till yoa bare bix^Le vsy bt^t. I 
unrehad such ado yonder about roiirMailic^ Clu- 
tamce— but she ^s your own. 

Y,W» How! my own! Ah! my dear heJp-ziate. I 
an afraid we are routed in thsit c^uarter : my brc:.. .rs 
come home. 

Mid, Vour brother come Lome ; then I ii cd 
travel. j^ •'-'•£* 

Y,fF. Hold, hold, madftm, we are a.1 secure} wc 
bave provided for her recci.)tij*i i )\*ar nephew buutie- 
nan has stopped up ail passages lo t*i; estate. 

** Mid, Ay, Subtuman is a p:etty t;invin^ .n^eni- 
** ous boy. Little do you thir.k wno is tne tatl.er of 
"him. I'll tell you J Mr. Moaoite, the rich Jew in 
"Lombard-street. 

« Y. /T. Moabite the Jew! 

" J^id, You shall hear, my lord — One evening^, as I 
" was very grave in my own house, reading tlie— 
" Weekly Preparation — Ay, it was the Weekly Pre- 
" paration, I do remember particularly well. What 
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•' hcETS me I — but pat, pfit^ very softly at the 
** Come iHf cries I, ajtd presencly enters Mr, 
!' bite, fallowed by a smi^^ chair, the windows 
*^ drawn, and in It wi* a fine young' virgin juat 
" the point of being delivered,— We >vere all 
*' great hurly-burly for awhile tobe^rei but 
" produ^ion was a fine boy, I had fifty i^incai 
'* my trouble, the hdy was wrapped up very wai 
'* placed in her chaiTj and re-conveyed to the pli 
" she came from. Who she was, or what she WJd^ 
" T could never learn, though my maid said that 
" chair went throuE^h the Parit — but the child wal' 
'< left With me — —The father would have made a Jew 
(* on it, presently, but I swore, if be committed *ucli 
" a bai'bai'Ety on the infant, that I would discaverall, 
*' So I had him brought up a good cIu-lEtian, ani 
" bound 'prentice to an attorney, 

" Y- /^- Very well. 

'f Mid, Ah, Tuylord! there's many a pretty f*b 
** Ijw in London that knows as little of their true fa.- 
" ther and mother as he does ^ I have had several sucb^ 
*' jobs in my time — there was one Scotch noblenmn j 
" that brought me four In half a year. I 

" Y, ^- Fourj and how are tfiey all provided for H 

" Mid. Ver^' handsomely indeed ; they wer^ twaj 
" sons and t^vo daughtersj the eldest ^an ndes in the, 
•' ii^rst troop of gu:trds, ;vnd the other is a very pretty 
*' felloWf and his fatlier'svalet de chambre, I 

** Y. fP^^ And what is become of the daughter^ 
" prayf ' 



i tifjbt udtitte. Yoo» Bfnjwirin WouMbe, with 
p. crooked back* are iJie ddett boni» and true heir 
B-esttte and digiu^« 
How! 
Arab, hnwf 
, Hone, taj lord» can tell betfer than I, who 

tit yOH bodh into the workl. My deceased 

, Y^on tfaie sii^ of yoiir defbrxnityr^ engaged me, 

conai^erable rewautl, to say you were the last 

, tint ii» beratifiil twin* Ukely to be the greater 

t to tiie fimily* .nugfat tv^oeed him in bis ho- 

This secret my conscience has long struggled 

Upon the news that you were left heir to the 

I tfaoqgfaf justiod .was satisfied,, and I was re- 

i to keep it a secret itilli but by strange chance, 

■aiing^wkat pa^sM just now, my poor consci- 

waa racked, and I was forced to declare tlie 

Y, ilT. By all my former hopes I coujd have swom 
y ht I fbmid the spirit of eldership in my blood ; my 
ppjw beat, and swelled for seniority. Mr. Hermes 
W«q!*dbc^ I *in your most humble servant. iFoppishly, 
£• IT. Hermes is my name, my christian name ; of 
"vludi.- 1 am prouder than pf all titles that lionour 
^ 0MI, er flattery bestows. But thou> rain bubble, 

• foft up with the empty breatii of that more empty 

* woman;** to let thee see how I despise thy pride, 
iHcalitfaee lord, dress thee up in titles lik^ a king 
•t mns 1^ ** you shall be blazonpd round, like any 
** church in iiolland j thy pageantry sliall exceed the 

Hij 
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and Iravc the poor ;nUuitriou« bees* I 
from ihclr hives, to wint* Steward, I4 
have not discharges for evciy farthing oi 
dcht$ upon my toilet to-morrow hiotiiu 
follow the iip-atLiJtV I ca4i assure you- * 

V, IT. Hold, hotdt my lordj you ufini 
power, mfthiflks, over my f-imily- 

E. W, YourfumlyJ 

Y* iV, Yc^, jny family ; yoij hav* no 
it htrc. Mr* ClrTirnccouT^t, yon know yt 

E» /^- How t a comhUwtion against ti 
take heed how you deal with ojiCj that CiU 
f djchood, cotiies prepared to meet your 9 
retort your cvmninij tcj your infamy i yo 
iiiitural desi^n^ a^iiKt my life, before 1 1 
jiiy chariry can paixlon ; but my pruden 
Diembei' to guard me fi'om your mitlice ft 

Y, W^ Our father*! weak lud fond sui 
he upon his death-bed owned; and to rc< 
fjr th:it injurious, unnataial suspicion, 1* 
heir to his estate* Now, my lord, my hi 
v;;nts are at yovir sei*vic^* 

E< l¥, Villany beyond example \ bav« 
from my father of scarce a fortnight's di 
repeats hi; fears for my rctunif lest it 
expose n^c to your hatred ? 

Euh. Well, well, these are no proofs^ ] 
lord; they wont pass in court against 
dcnce. Here is your father s wilt, iXgna\ 
tum^ bcfkiei hl^ last woids to con^Jn ij 
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oa take my positive oath in any court of Wcstinia- 

I, U\ What are yon, sir? 

lab, Oi Clifford's Inn, my lord, I belong to the 
Inr. 

E. yr. Thou art the worm and maggot of tlic I.iw, 
hid in the bruised and rotten parts, and n(nv art 
lOBrished on the same corruption tliat product d x.\\u\ 
Hic English law, as planted first, was like the Kn^<- 
114 oak, shooting its spreading arms around, to shcU 
fcrall that dweit beneath its shade : but now whole 
•ntfms of caterpillars, like you, hang in such clusttjs 
f^Jon every branch, that the once thriving tice now 
«bcds infcftious vermin on our heads. 

Y, /r. My lord, I have some company above ; if 
your lordship will drink a glass of wine, we shall be 
glad of the honour: if not, I shall attend you at any 
Court of judicature, whenever you please to summon 
me. 

E. /T. Hold, sir perhaps my father's dying 

weaknes s was imposed upon, and he has left liiiu 
heir J if so, his will shall freely be obeyed. [AsUt.'^ — 
Brother, ycu say you have a will ? 

Sub, litre it is. [Shewing a parchment^ 

E. JV, Let me see it. 

Sub. There is no precedent for that, my lord. 

E. IV. Upon my honour, I '11 restore it. 

Y./^. Upon my honour, but you sha'n't. 

iTakes It from Sub. and puts it in his pocket. 

^jr, Thisover-caution, brother, is suspicious. 
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Y* J^i Seven thoutaiiui pouiuls a year is wor 
ing after. 

E. tf\ Therefore you can't take it illtha 
little inquisitive about it* Have you witneasci i 
my fatlici*s tlylng words ? 

Y. /f ♦ A couple in the house- 

E. ff\ Who are they ? 

Suh. Witnesses, my lord I 'Tis uDwarran' 
enquire into the meriti of the cause out of cou 
my client shall answer no more questions. 

E. /r. Perh:ip&, sir, upon a satisfajftory act 
LU titlei I intend to leave your client to the q 
joymcnt of his right j without troubling any coi 
the business j I therefore desire to know what 
persons are these witnesses^ 

Sub. Oho, he *5 coming about, lAsUg,] Itt 
lordship alreadyj that I am one i another i* 
bouse* one of my lord^s footmen* 

E. /f\ Wheiie h rliis footman ? 

Yp fT, Forth coming. 

E, /r. Produce him. 

Stth, That I shall presently. The day 's oi 
sUtt [To T. WO But you shall engage fir^t to i 
no cross-questions. 

E, W. I am not skilled in such. But, pig 
thert did my fatlxer quite forget me f left me n 

YJV, Truly, my lord, nothings he spc 
Ihtle, left no legacies. 

E. ^. *Tis strange! he was eyti-emely 
loved me too| but perha];:^'^"^ 



\ 




IfUmjmA mUH 9ki dAd fihxta^^ tkat he^s my 
Aii44ff iMertoof so» became I would not 

^DHai^ Mfi|ra »f Iknim Imd estate, be at. 
to milrder me. 
3mau i i i a t»fafai.tite #f thitt feXL<m : he made 

titth jAniH'filtiik4ialwf aitardudt? 

IHi ttumtry^ itaill» Ithott bare ybahaoiged. 
iboigMt datknatiuD^y dear, joy-— ivve are 
t. • . • - 
r; t7idMiAtl«i0^i|^fisdii> m'Tiyal l ■ ■ 
f^fh, fibnt axate» dear maUbtcr, «lo|i't swear ;— 
be hi tbe CkowOAOffish. Koarknow dere \sh 
abont lu. ' tlMlnisjr ^BmamtibikLtiat bold I'm, 
%iiW*' iir^'CoiistiMe, yoOrlQiow four cGredlions s 
em* 

"* A ir. Hdid — 

-Cbwr* No» no, iforce bim twi^. 

\ne;fallburfy}nm (iff\ manentY. W. andyi:\i. 
T. JF. Now> ny diSr prophetetSi tny sybil ; by all 
^iflitf deinres and ambitions, I do believe you have 
^Ij^^ truth^I am the elder. 

w. No, IH>9 -sir, the ivil a word on^t is true 

IjjMldjiot wrong my conscience, neither : for, faith 

I^Hjtipdi, as I am an honest woman, yoii were b^rn 

i- wHk tiiree-qliarters bif an hour after him — Bat I 

don't much care if I do swear that you are the eldest. 

What a blessing it Was that I was in the closet at that 

W piadil Had I 'not come 6ut that moment, you would 

T bftfe sneaked off} your brother bad been in|K»iP 

/ Hiij 
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iiQTit vid then wc had U»t all : but now you are 
bliihedt posinsioD gcu you moncxT that geii 
bw, and iawt you know — Down on your kiiec« 
fohf and a;sk piy btcssjug^ 

Y. ^. Nof my dear mo(bcx, I'll givttbctal 
tngt % rcnt-chirge of Ave hujn<ired pounds a ye^i 
what part of the estite you will, during your life. 

Jlrfi*/, Thaak you, my bi d : that Kve hundr 
3^ar will afford me " i Icisurdy hfci ajid'* a liand 
rttirenienc in ihe countiyi " wliere I mean to r 
" meormy mubi anJdit: agot^ CMstiailj foTt 
"' vtn knows, £ am old, and ought to bethink i 
*^ antjtbcr lifo." Have you nunc uf tUtijcordial 
that we hjd in tbe morniag? 

Y. ^\ Vcs, yes, we'll goto the fcuntwa llO 



TUSmn. Enter TEACtiE* 
TifA* Deel tauke me but di^h i*h a most shw«et I 
nesfi indeed j maishte rs play the fool, ^nd fihen 
ni>tu shufTer fur it> I oni pni^honer in the canftti 
hou^e, by iny should and shrnt abroad ro fetch : 
b.Til for my jnai^hter j but who Bh:ill bail poor Te 
agja ? 

0\ dcre ish my miUht^rr's old love* Indeed, ] 
dish busmess will s[K>iJ tus foituot. 
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Cnr. Who *• hcie ? Tcaguc ! [He turns from hr. 

Tea. Deel tauke ber, I did tought she cou'd not 
know me agen, now I am a prishoner. [Constance 
fBes about to look bim in the face. He turns from her,] 
Diih ish not shivil, by my shoul, to know a shtntie- 
BBn fether he will or no. 

Con. Why thif, Teague ? What 's the nutter ? — 
Alt you ashamed of me or yourself, Teague > 

Tea, Of bote, by my shoul. 

Cm. How does your master, sir ? 

Tea. Very well, dear joy, and in prishon. 

Con. In prison! how? where? 

lea. Why, in the little. Bashtiie yonder, at the end 
i^tbe street. 

Con. Shew me the way immediately. 

Tea, Fet, I can shew you the house yonder ! shee 
yonder ! by my shoul, I shee his face yonder, peep- 
ing through the iron glass window. 

Con, I '11 see him, though a dungeon were his con- 
finement. [Runs out. 
. fefi. Ah I auld kindnesh, by my shoul, cannot be 
fbrgoi^n. Now, if my maishtcr had but giasi.o 
enough to get her with cliild, her word would go for 
two \ and she wou*d bail him and I bote. [Exit. 
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HMm mUsrahl^ furnhhedt Elder Wot^'fiS* jfflfl 

I* TIk Mpti}i^mg*^h0ux the ptori 
Thus then are degrees ttf $taie 

That i^n the ^X!r£tchedmust trtdttrf* 

f^rgiij li«' cherished in eaurtJ, 
RthAet hni a xplendic taU^ 

Sir^'antfi frvels and sporiSj 
Altho" he 'Writ hs a gaol^ 

Then hzng r«fle?j<!ms, \^Sfafts ftp.] I *!l ^ writer 
nicdy. Hoj wfthin there t tell the lieutenaiht 
tower th^ I would apc^k t^hh him. 
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EsUr Constable 

Cofut. Ay, ay, the min is mad ; lieutenant d! 
tower! ha, ha, ha ! would you con] d make jo 
good, master. 

E* Jf\ Why, am not I a prisoner here ? 

by the stnteTy ipartraents. Wliat la that, pray, 

hangs streaming down upon the wall yonder ? J 

Cofist, Vonderl ^t is cobweb, sir. 1 

; E. /r, 'Tisf^se, air I 'tisas fine tapeetry as a 

L Europe- 

I Centt, The devU it is 1 
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E. W. Then your damask bed, here ; the f.oweii 
•re so bold, I took them for embroidery j and then tlic 
liead-work, foint de Venice^ I protest ! 

Const, As good Kidderminster asanj' in En ;l.\nd, I 
must confess \ and though the sheets be a little 50 i led, 
yet I can assure you, sir, that many an honest gentle- 
nun has lain in tJiem. 

E. W. Pray, sir, what did those two Indian pieces 
cost, that are fixed up in the corner of tlie rocni > 

Const, Indian pieces ! What the devil, sir, they are 
my old jack-boots, my militia boots. 

E. W, I took them for two china jars, upon my 
*ord, But hark'e, friend, art thou content that thc»c 
things should be as they ai*e ? 

Const. Content! ay, sir. 

E. W. Why then should I complain ? 

\One calU n.vitl'i», 

lf^ttbin,Mr, Constable, here 's a woman will force her 
way upon us : we can't stop her. 

Const, Knock her down then, knock her down ; let 
no woman come up, the man's mad enough alieaJy. 

Enter Constance. 

Con, Who dares oppose me ? 

[Throijus him a handful of money. 

Const, Not I truly, madam. [Gathering up the money, 

E. H^, My Constance } my guardian angel here ! 

Then nought can hurt me. 

Const, Hark'e, sir, you may suppose the bed to be a 
dumask bed for half an hour, if you please . 
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I Qfff » Ni:> J n^j si r, your pn«oner mu&L bX oag w It- 

I C^j/* Ay 1 i^tht the womui^s madder than 



iTtf^^r Trxjkman ^fliTfAGUE* 






E» iT. Ha ! Tmeman too ^ I*m iwoud to thinki 
fliany a pnncc h^ not so many true friends in hU 
lace, as I have here in prison — two such^ h 

Tf/1, Trecj by mf shaiiU ■ 

T'rrtc* My lord^ just as I heanl of your confin'rt* 
I was ^Itig to make myself a prisoner. Behold 
fetters^ I havejiist bought the wedding-riog. 

Con. I hope they are golden fetters, c;iptain- 

Trtu^ They wei^h four thousand p:)und, ra^damj 
£ideE the purse, which is worth a Tiiillion. My I 
this very evening was I to be married t but the r 
of your misfortune hiisstopt me; Iwonidnoigu 
r<»es init wet hour* 

E. tf^. Corner the weather shal] be clear i thethoui 
of yoar good fortune will make me easy, more than 
own can do, if piirctia^d by your dis^ppotntmcnt. 

TVm^. Do you thmk» my lord, th^t I can go to 
bed of pleasure whilst you lie in a hovel? HerCt wl 
U thi$ constable? Hovv^ dar? you do this, insolent 
cal? 

Csmt, Tiisolent rascal I do yoU know who you ly 
to, ftir? ■ 

7rjf#, Ycfi, Eiriah j do' At I call you by ymirfl 
name ? How dare you conftne a ^jcer of the realm } 

Conji. Feirr of the re^in! you may givegffod w 
though, I hope* 
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*" X. W. Ay, ay, Mr. Constable is in thf right, he (iid 
but his duty j I suppose he had twenty guineas for liis 

'\ Cuut. No, I had but ten. 

* E. ^. Hark'e, Trucman, thi$ fellow must be 
•oothed, he ^11 be of uBe to US; I must employ you too 
bitfais affair of my brother. 

True. Say no more, my lord, I'll cut his throat, 
^11 but flying the kingdom. 

E. W. Ko, no, 'twill be more revenge to worst him 
M his own weapons. Could I but force him out of his 
^uiiion, that I might get into possession, his claim 
^rooki vanish immediately. Does my brother knowyou ? 

True, Very little, if at all. 

E. IV. Hark 'e. [Wkhpcrs. 

7riu, It shall be done. Look 'e, constable, you 're 
drawn into a wrong cause, and it may prove your des- 
trnftion, if you don't change sides immediately. We 
desire no favour but the use of your coat, wig, and 
itafif for half an hour. 

Cnut, Why, truly, sir, I understand now, by this gcn- 
devoman, that I know to be our neighbour, that he is 
a lord, and I heartily beg his worship's pardon, and if 
I can do your honour any service your grace may 
command me. 

E. IT. I 'II reward you. But you must have the 
black patch for the eye too. 

*' Tea. I can give your lordship van; here fet, 'tis 
" a plaishter for a sore finger, and I have woin ii \>vx 
f twice.''' 
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Out. But pr^j'i captain, what was jonr quarrel 
Aiirclia lo-<lay, 

Trur, With your permission, madam, we'll rrf 
my 1orU*s biiJitaf &j at present ^ when that 'a done, irt 
ninl thf lady^s* My lord, I shall make an ex/^clV 
coii^t^ihtc; I liever hiid the honour of a civil empk 
rDiuit before: we'll equip ourselves in another pisi 
'Heir, you prince of ^tirkncss, have you never a bet 
room in your hk^^jse, thes^ iron grates fngb ten the 1v 

ComU T li^ve a handsome, neat parlour helovVj ^ 

Trttf, Come al'jn^ then, you must contluift us*— 
/t don 't intend to be oat of your sight — that y 
nay mit beout of ours, [^jfi/r,] [Ex^it 



SCENE ir. 



Chattgis to im ApetrtmeHt. Enter AuUHLlA inafam 
RJCHMOUE foiltywifig. 
Aur. Follow me noti age and deformity, with qui! 
were preferable to %\\i% vexatious persecution j for H« 
vcn'^s suke, Mr. Rictimore, wliat hiive I ever shewn 
vindicate this preiiumption of youisf 

Jiith^ You shew it now, madanij your face, yoi 
■itfc voar shape, are all temptations to undergo ev< 
J n^'our of your disdain, for the bewitching pJeafli 
of yoiu company* 

A^* Tlicn be assured, sir, you shall reap no otbt 
tlltttrfic ffom my coTipany ; and if you think it a plei 
wart to i>f coii suutly lUglit^d, ridicuJedj and offirot^ 
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you shall have admittance to such entertainment when- 
ever you will. 

Rich, I take you at your word, madam j I am arm- 
ed with submission against all the attacks of your se- 
veritVy and your ladyship shall find, Ihat ray resigna. 
don can bear much longer than your rigour can inili^l. 

Aur. That is, in plain terms, your sufficiency will 
presume much longer than my honour can resist. Sir, 
■you might have spared the unmannerly declaration to 
my face, having already taken care to let me kiiow 
your opinion of my virtue, by your impudent settle- 
-ment pi*oposed by Mrs. Midnight. 

Rich, By tliose fair eyes, I 'U double the proposal ; 
this soft, this white, this powerfu! hand \T^ake5 her 
hand.'\ shall write its owii conditions. 

Aur, Then it shall write this — {Sh-ikes him,'\ — and 
if you like the terms, you shall have more another time. 

Rich, Death and madness ! a blow — Twenty thou- 
sand pound sterling for one night's revenge upon her 
dear, proud, disdainful person ! << Am I rich as many 
*'afovereign prince, wallow in wealth, yet can't com- 
.^'mand my pleasure? Woman! iftliere be power in 
*' gold, I yet shall triumph o'er thy pride/* 

Enter Midnight. 

hlid, O* my troth, and so you shall, if I can help It. 

Rich, Madam, madam, here, here, here's money, 

gold, silver, t<ike, take all, all, my rings too \ all shall 

be yoursy make me but happy in this presumptuous 

I 



3 
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hesuty-f I'Llmiikc thee rich as tivaiice cin craui 
notj I '11 tnunlcr thsc ;iiid myseif too. 

jtfirf. Yoiir bounty »a too large, too large indeed, 

RuL Too larjirc 1 no, 't U beggary without hc;- 
Lortlfihips manors, acrej, rcnU, tifhw and tTces, 
all shall fly for my dear sweet rtfvcage, 

AIuL Suy no more, this night 1 11 put you in a «^ 

HUb. Thhjiight? 

MiJ, Tlie iidy's aunt h very near her tlrne-H 
goei :ibroad this evening a viming j m tht' Ttjcia tu 
I "U send to your misu^ss, that her aunt h falleu 
labour at my house i she conies in a hurry, and theiH 

Rich, Shall t be there to meet her ? 

MiJt Perhaps. 

FJch, In a piWate room f 

i64:i. No crieaturc to disturb ui ? | 

JWiV, Mum, I s.iy, but you mtt^t give nic yoyr wort 

not to ravish her ; " nay* I can tcD yon the won^ b4 

'f r:ivUhed* 

*' /l?Vi, Ravish \ Let me see, 1 'm worlh ^rfe t\ifl 
'* pounds a year, twc^nty thon^and giuneu ia ni| 
*' pocket, and may not J force a toy that '* scarce w^t 
*' fifteen hundred poands f I '11 do Jt, 

*' Her btauiy scti my Hart enjin^ hciiJ^ 

" Thr injurious hlozv has sd Qnjiri my prUk \ 

" Thr bar^frmtion 'were not ivoriA my paittt 

*' The joy -wfU U to hmthk her disdmn ; 

*' B^y^frd ^TTJiyyTngHt ^vil! the tmttJp^rf hut 

** tn tjiuttjphy fwhpt the extit^y itpetsf^** {Extia 
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ACT L SCENE I. 



- jMrd Wbu'dbe'i House. ' Enter Young Wo u ' d a i- . 

Young Wouitbe, 
Shew me that proud Stoic that can bear success and 
Campaign ; philosophy can support us in hard for- 
ttacy but who can have patience in prosperity ? — The 
lonrned may talk what they will of human bodice, but 
2 an sure there is not one atom in mine but \vl;:it is 
My. Epicurean. My brother is secured, I guarded 
nith my friends, my lewd and honest midnight fricndG. 
fioUa: who waits there ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. My lord. 

Y. W, A fresh battalion of bottles to re-inforce the 
cistern. Are the ladies come ? 

Ser, Half an hour ago, my lord : tliey 're below in 
the bathing chamber. 

" Y. IV, Where did you light on 'em ? 

" Ser, One in the passage at the old play-house, my 
" lord — ^I found another very melancholy paring her 
" nails by Rosamond's Pond — and a couple I got at 
*.* the Ghequer alehouse in Holborn 5 the two last came 
" to town yesterday in a West-country waggon." 

Y. W. Very well ; order Baconfacc to hasten sup- 
per—and, d' ye hear, bid the Swiss admit no stranger 
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without acqti^mtinj mc, [£jri/ Serviint,] Now, Tor- 
tune, I defy tbeciihii t^jjht'aiDy own :Ltlea!>t 

Re-^nttr Servant* 

Srr, My lord, htre^i tl:e constable below with Al 
bljck eye, 3iid he vciuits to speak with youriordshipu 
all haate. 

y. /r. tU! theconstabJei Should foituDe jilt 
now ? — Bid him come up^I fear some cursed chiiw 
to thA':irc Jtie, 



i 



£nttr Tjiueman in the C<fmtubU^s chtbej 
True. Ah I my lord hei:e is sad news your brfti 



thcr la^ 
Trite ^ 
Trxe. 



Got WEiyt Tosds hU escape, I war runt 
Worse, worse, vay lord* , 
, Worse, worse I Wliat can be wor^sef 
I ditre not speak it* 
Y. ^, Death and hell, fellow, don't distraft 
True. He's dead, 
Y. fF, Dead I 
True^ Positively* 

Y* ^- Caffp iff gr/jee, eieF gramercy^ 
Tru^\ Villain, I uiulersundyou* 
Y. H\ Bat how, hoWi Mr. Constable? Speak il 
a!oud, kill mt with the rebthn. 

True. 1 don*t know how, the poor gentlecnan wal 
very inclancholy upon his conHnement^ and so he de^ 
sired me to send for a gentlewoman that lives hard'T 
hcie, mR> hap your worship may know ber 
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Y. fT, At the gflt balcony in the square ? 
True, The^ery same, a smart woman truly. I 
%erit for her myself j but she was otherways cjigagedj 
act she truly, she would not come. Would you be- 
iievt it, my lord^ at the hearing of this the poor man 
im like to drop down dead. 
Y. /r. Then hfe was but likely to drop down dead ? 
True. Would it were no more. Then I left hijii, 
flld coming about tWo hours after, I found liini han^. 
Id in his sword-belt. 
Y./r. Hanged I 
True, Dangling. 

Y. fT. Le coup it eclat! Done like the noblest Ro- 
tten of them all. But iare you sure he's past all rc- 
fcovciy ? Did you ffend for ho surgeon to bleed him ? 

Truie. Itoy my lord, I forgot that — but I '11 send im- 
mediately. 

Y. H^. No, no, Mr. Constable, 'tis too late now, too 
to.— And the lady would not come you say ? 
True. Not a step would she stir. 

Y. W, Inliumah! barbarous! dear, delicious 

Woman, thou art now mine. Where is the body, 
Mr. Constable ? I must see it. 

True. By all means, my lord, it lies in my j)arlour j 
Ikh'ere 's a power of company come in, and among the 
rest one— one— one Trueman, I think they call him, a 
devilish hot fellow, he had like to have pulled the 
house down about our ears, and swears I told him 
he should pay for swearing — ^he gave me a slap in the 
liij 
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face» said he was in the armyy and had a Comnussioa 
for 't. 

Y. W. Captain Tnieman ! A blustering kind of a 
rake-helly officer. 

TVa^. Ay, ray lord, one of those sconndrels thutwc 
pay wages to for being knocked o' th' head for us. 

Y. W, Ay, ay, one of those fools that have only 
brains to be knocked out. 

^rue. Son of a whore! lAfide."] He^sa plaguy im- 
pudent fellow, my lord j he swore that you were die 
greatest villain upon, the earth. 

Y. fF. Ay, ay, but he durst not saytliat to my face, 
Mr. Constable. 

True, No, no, hang him, he said it behind your 

back to be sure— -—and he swore, moreover Ihvt 

a care, my lord — he swore that he would cut your 
throat whenever he met you. 

Y. /T. Will you swear that you heard him say so ? 

True. Heard him! ay, as plainly as you hear me: 
He spoke the very words that I speak to your lordship. 

Y. ff^. Well, well, I Ul manage him. But now I 
think on 't I wont go to see the body j. it will but in- 
crease my grief. Mr. Constable, do you send for the 
coroner; they must find him no» compos. He was 

mad before, you know. Here something for yoar 

.trouble. \Gi<uesmof^» 

True. Thank your honour. But pray, my loni> 
bave a care of that Trueman ; he swears that he wiU ] 
Tcut your throat, and he will do 't, my lord, he'lld^^'^' 

Y, IV. N^ver fear, never fear. 
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fne. But he swore it, my lord, and he will certain- 
do 'U E ray have a care. [fxit. 

Y, AT. Well, well so— the devil's in't if I 

in't the el.dest now. What a puck of civil relations 
lye I bad tiere 1 My father takes a Et of the ajx)plexyy 
oakes a hoe^ and goes oA' one way ; my brother takes 
i jt of fhi^ spleen, makes a face and goes off t'otlier 
in^y WtUy I must own he has found the way to 
Bolify me, and I do love him. now with all my heart ^ 
caoe he vtas so very civil to juscle into the world be- 
fore me. But now my joys! Without there — hollo— 
fdce oiF.tht inquisition, of the gate ^ the heir may now 
cotqr unsuspected. 

Tie maifh dead, the skepberds may goflaj j 
Ease fsil<n.vs care, so rolls the ivorld a<waj, 

''T is a question whether adversity or prosperity makei» 
the most poets. 

£nifr Servant. 
Sir, My lord, a footman brought this letter, and 
waits for an answer. 

. Y, ff% Nothing from the Elysian fields, I hope, 
[Opening the Utter, \ What do I see, Constance ! Spells 
and magic in every letter of the name— Now for the 
iweet contents. 

< My Lord, 
• I am pleased to hear of your happy change of for- 
tune, and shall be glad to sec your lordship tliis even- 
ing to wish you joy. CONSTANCB.' 



too He'i^^^tn'^Wais, 

'Vd^ tlie dc^'ir* !n rt^' MHiiJgtiti she told mclht4| 
f *Wrht>on that the wLud was chopping alicmt, and 1 
^ gbt 1itto tile witrm dtjriier aTineady > Mere, my 
I and siK to the door: I 'II vTsit my ^tima in it 
I* A3 for the i^'a^ljo below stuirfi youj my bashnvf^il 



SC£XE //, 



I 



M AN /« /;^f Co»^tabU*4 hahU fdlomiftg. 

True, Blockhead, thou hast led us ^vit of tlie way j 
we have certainly passed the ComsubU's house, 

T/r/t, By tny slioulj de^r joy, T am never out of my I 
^w^y^i fbrpoor Teagfue ha*bc^a'wandercr«vers3dce 
he was born, 

Trtte. Hold up the Uuthom : wh:it upi is thai f 

The St. Alban's Tiivern 1 Wliy, you hkindcring fool, 

■ ybu hrive led me direfily to St, Jamei's square, wto 

you should have ^one towards Soho, ISbrUJthg^ati^- 

* /wi] Hivk ! what jiolse is th^t over the tvay } i wo- 

Tiian's cry f 

TVff, Pet it hh shiirtn^ damsel in distresfl I be- 
lieve, that has no mbid to be relieved* 

True, I'll use the pmilege of my office toknoi^ 
wtat the matter is, , 

Tr^, HolHj hb/dj m^Istter captain, by my fctj dlJt 

wyiie wuy hojiie. 
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t" Wkbm. Help» help, murder 1 Help. 
; .' 7w. Ha I Here must be mischief. Within there, 
-tiopen the door in the king's name, or I force it open. 
^jfere, Teague, break open the door. 

[Teague takes the staff and thumps at the door. 

' 'Tea, Deel take him, I have knocked so long as I am 

■ Ale. Arrah, maishter, get a great long ladder to get 

in at the window of the firsht room, and so open the 

.door, and let in yourshelf. 

Witbin. Help, help, help! 

Trtte, Knock harder, let's raise the mob. 

•Tea. O, maishter, I have think Just now of a brave 
Invention to make them come out j and by St. Patrick, 
dat very bushiness did make my nown shelf and my 
fader run like the devil out of my nown hoose in my 
.country by my shoule, set the hoose afue. 

Enter the Mob, 
Jdoh. What 's the matter, master Constable ? 
True. Gentlemen, I command your assistance In 
the king's name, to break into the house : there is 
murder cried within. 
Mob, Ay, ay, break open the door. 

[Midnight at the balcony. 
Mid. What noise is that below ? 
Tea. Arrah, what noise ish dat above ? 
fklid. Only a poor gentlewoman in labour : 't will 
be over presently. Here, Mr. Constable there's some- 
thing for you to drink. 

[Throws down a purse and Teague takes it ;//. 



Trfl* Come, m«i*hter, we have hq more to Aay, I 
imy *h(iulf > [Gsirtg.} Arrali, if yovi will pby the c« 
tumble: fight ntyvff let you wili come awajr* i 

Truf^ No, no; thert; roust be vitUny by Uiifi brih 
Who !iv« in fbU house f 

Ali»^* A midwife; a midwife t "lis none ofoiirtm 
ne:;s ; let u» begone, [ Aurelia a: thf 'vuhJad 

Aut^ Qemknirrij dcxr gentlemen j help I a-iaf^ 
nipe, viUuny. 

Tru^, H:i* that voice I knowj Give me the HiJ 
I 'U make^ breach, I WAi-nnt you; 

[Ur^i^ki ^piH tht door J and align 



SCENE JIL 



Changes to the mide oftbt Hoan, Rt^enter Tr.U£UA^ 
and Mob, 

Trne* Gentlemed* Kearcli dl about the hoU' 
'bot a soul escipe« 
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aytd out &f hreatb* 
Aur. DearMr, Coiwtible hadyou- 



^takj^ 



a moment longerj I had been ruined. 
True* Atiielial — Are you safe, madam f 
Aur^ Yes, yts^ I am sufe — " I think"' but wit 

ttiou^h to do ; *' he 's a devilish strong fellow**' 
Jru^. Where h the villain that attempted it P 

' 4i4r. Pshawi ndver mimi the Villain i look out ti! 



ipti^lkCMm,, tin devil»^ ^m mooster, that de- 



B7 nqr thooky I bave taken my share of the- 

Let ne stefiifr I ha«a gotten^— [T^zi^^j i&#r /^ 

L] Ubnbbooi awitchy a witch 1 the very saam, 

IrdUrwoiild fwaar my manhten wa» tiM youn^st. 

I Mdnt£^l Thi« vat the iockiest dis. 

mf diear ProMrptoey I *U take care of 

. iln^^ nr» let me speak tx> yon* 
«» Nb^- iio> I ii talk wnh yoa before a xQagis. 
A fsait> 9ridewcll 3 jdvl nudaintand me.--—- 
1^ let her be yoiu^ppifioner^ I^Jl wait on this 

hir. Coostsdalcy. Vl\ reward you. 

^»« It ish convenient noo, by thi^ law of armsb> 
[it rmrch my prisoner, for£ear she may hav9 some 
: pocte-pistols : dere is a joke for you, 
' [Sdorckfj bir pocikis, 

JA/. Ah> don^ use an old woman so barbarously. 

fSMi Dear joy, den fy vere you .an old woman r-<^ 
fkt is- your felt, not mu^, joy ! Uboo, here ish 110- 
tiiingbut scribble scrabble papers, I think. 

[Putts out a handful of letters ' 

Tfw . I^ me see them j they may be ^ use.. [Looks 
•otr-fb* letters.^ < For Nfr. Richmove'-— -*Ali 1 doe^ 
be tralBc hereabouts ? 
. iar. That U th« villain that Would hasft abused me* 
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^rue. Ha! then he has abused you ; vilbun indeed? 
Was his name Richmore, mistress ? a lusty, handsome, 
man? 

Aur. Ay, ay, the very same: a ** lusty,'* ugly 
fellow. 

True, Let me see — whose scrawl is this ? {Opens tk 
letter, '\ Death and confusion "to my sight 5" Clelia! 
my bride 1 — His whore. — I 've past a precipice unseenr 
which to look back upon shivers me with terror.— 
This night, this very moment, had not my friend 
been in confinement, had I not worn tliis dress, had* 
not Aurelia been in danger, had not Teague found this 
letter, had the least minutest circumstance been omit- 
ted, what a monster had I been I Mistress, is this same , 
Kichmore in the house, still, think 'e ? .j 

Aur, 'T is very probable he may. \ 

True. Very well. — Teague, take these ladies oyer 
tx> the tavern, and stay there till I come to you. Ma- 
dam, [To Aurelia.] fear no injury, your &iendf are 
near you. 

Aur, What does he mean ? j 

lea. Come, dear joy, I vil give you a pot of wine, | 
out of your own briberies here. [Hales out Midnigbt. 
[Exeunt Aurelia and Mob. 

Enter R1CHMOR.E. 

Kick, Since my money won't prevail oit Ais crost 

fellow, I '11 try what my authority can do— What *i 

the meaning of this riot, Constable ? I have the com- 

wimon of the peace, and can command you. G« 
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■bout your business, and leave your prisoners with 
me. 

'^rue. No, sir 5 the prisoners shall go about their 
business, and 1 '11 be left with you. Look 'e, master, 
we do n*t use to make up these matters before com- 
pany $ so you and I must be in private a little. You 
Kiy, sir, that you are a justice of peace. 

Kich, Yes, sir ; " I have my commission in my 
•• pocket." 

'true, I believe it. Now, sir, one good turn de- 
lenres another \ and if you will promise to do me a 
kindness, why you shall have as good as you biing. 
Kich. What is it ? 

Tmf . You must know, sir, there is a neighbour's 
daughter that I had a woundy kindness for : she had 
a very good repute all over the parish, and might have 
iharried very handsomely, that I must say j but I 
do n't know how, we came together after a very kindly 
natural manner, and I swore, that I must say, I did 
swear confoundedly, that I would marry her : but I 
do n't know how, I never cared for marrying of her 
iince. 

' Kich, How so > 

' TVir^. Why, because I did my business without it : 
that was tlie best way, I thought. The truth is, she 
Aas some foolish reasons to say she 's with child, and 
threatens mainly to have me taken up with a warrant, 
and brought before a justice of peace. Now, sir, I in- 
tend to come before you, and I hope your worship 
vill bring me oif. 



loSr THS TWIN RIVALS*. JSf\ 

Rich* Look-^Cy sir, if the womaa prove with child, 
and you swore to many her, you must do 't» 

Trui. Ay, master 5 but I 'm for liberty and pro- 
perty. 1 vote for parliafnent'mt*n : I pay taxes, and; 
truly I ^o a'*t think matrimony consistent with the 11-. 
berty of the subjeft. 

Rich. But in this case, sir* both law and justice, 
will oblige you. 

True. Why, if it be the law of the land ^I found 

a letter here-*---! thiiJa it is for your worship. 

Rich, Ay, sir, how came you by it t 

True. By a very strange accident, truly— TClelia — •. 
she says here you swore to marry her. Eh !• — ^Noie, 
sir, I suppose, that what is law for a pejtty constable, 
may be law for. a. justice of peace. 

Rich. This is the oddest fellow . 

True. Here was the other lady that cried out so-^— 
I warrant now, if I were brought before you for 
ravishing a woman — the gallows would ravish me for 't. 

Rich. But I did not ravish her. 

True. That I'm glad to hear: I wanted to be sure 
of that. [Asult*. 

Rich. I do n't like this fellow. Come, sir,, give me 
my letter, and go about your business 5 I have no 
more to say to you. 

True. But I have something to say to you. 

[Coming uf to bim* 

Rich. What? 

True. Dog. [Strike's biaiy 

Ri<h, Hal struck by a peasant! [Dranvs,} Slave, 
thy death is certam. \>unx at'T^vLemaii. 
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rue. O, brave Don John I rape- and murder in c ivj 
lit. [Disarms hi}::, 

kb. Rascal, retnm my sword, and acquit your 
oners, else will I prosecute thee to beggary. I '11 
; some petty-fogger a thousand pounds to stiiivc 
and thy funily according to law. 
'rue-, I'll lay you a thousand pound you won't. 

[ Discovering himsel/, 
icb. Ghosts and appaintions ! Trueman I 
rue. Words are needless to upbraid you j my very 
8 are sufficient: and if you have the least sensj of 
le, this sword would be less painful in your heart, 
my appearance is in your eye. 
cb. Truth, by heavens. 

'lie. Think on the contents of this ; [Sbe^n?^ a 
•.] think next on me ; rcflcft upon your villany 
urelia, then view thyself. 
cb. Trueman, canst thou forgive me ? 
nie^ Forgive thee 1 \_A long pause, y Do one thing, 
I will. 

eb. Any thing — I '11 beg thy pardon. 
ue. Tlie blow excuses that. 
cb, I '11 give thee half my estate. 
ue, Mercehary. 

cb, I '11 make thee my sole heir. 
Tie, I despise it. 
cb, AVhat shall I do? 

ue. You shall marry Clelia. 

ri&. How ! that 's too hard. 
ue. Too hard ! why was- it then imposed on cne ? 
Kij 
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to THE TWIK fttVALfl. J^ f, 

Cflfl. 1 never admirttd any body to the title of ^n 
humble serviintj that I JiJ nut intend should cotu- 
mand me j if yt?ur Lordship will beatr with the slavery, 
you shall begin when yoti picas', provided yoa take 
upon you tiie autLwnty vihtn 1 b^l^e a mind. 

■ ** Y. /r* Our sex, mudHiUj m^lte nriuch better lo. 
•' veis thiin buiWandsj and 1 think it highly unrca- 

** ^tillable, th;it you should put yourstlt In my povvcfi 
^_ *' when you tiin so :ibtiolutely keep me iu yuuis* 
^^ " C*ff> No, my lord, we never truly cuimiund till 
^B.'* wc have given our prumise to obey j antl -we are 
^H^' Dcver In niore dai^ger of btlng madcr slaves, than 
^■'^ when wc have then) at our feet. 
^K " Y. ff^* TiuCj in;]dam] the greatest empiret are 

" in nio»t danger of falling ; but it is better to be ah. 

§" soiutc there J than to ait by a prerogative that is 
** confined* 
** Cflff, Well, well, my lord, I like the constita- 
" tion we live under 3 I'm for a limittd powtr, or 
" none at all/* 

iYi ff^. " You hctvesonjuch the heart of the sub- 
f^ je&j nwdain, that you may rule as you please i hut 
" you have weak pretences to a limited swiy, where 
** your eyes have already played the tyrant*^' 1 
think one privilege of the people is to kis* their so- 
vereign's tiiuid, l7/ilii:g her hand, 
Co/i, Not till they have taken the outht, my lord j 
•* ajid he that refuses them in the form the Uw^pre- 
.(Ci^b^B, iE, I think, no bstterthan a rtnel.** 
.lYi ^p By fihriucs and altar e, ^^Kneshti^,^ by all 
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t]poathiiikJat^ «iidIlibldgood» by this, [Takitig 
r I«m£} tte fira^i and die dearest voW. 

[i^wig ber band^ 

ihk ffe, niy tord* ' ' [Samngly yielding. 

T. F^< Yoaf eydi are milieu they bring me tidings 
' I j«mr hfloil:, Ibatt itda li^t I shall be happy. 
^/mroqhllioc yiMi despise a conquest so easily 
\} 

Wt^Jt^. T<nirs win be the coiiqi»est» and I shall des- 
PiU'tte tvioild tnic yon; 
"te. Bat ivill ycm prcnmse to make no attempts 
pn^my faonoarf 
• Tt W, That> fooHsh. [ifiu&.] Kot angels sent on 
n e i M g ea to earthy fha}l visit with more innocence* 
' ' eSav. Ay» ay, to be sure. [Aaidi^l* My ioixj, I *il 
loidoiietoconduSiyon. - , ' ■ [^^> 

. Y. IT. Ha, ho* ha !---no attempt! iipo|> her honourl 
When I can find the place where itiies, I '11 tell her 
ttooe of my mind. Now do I feel fejii tjbousand Cu- 
pids tickling me all over with the ppints of tlicir ai- 
.roin. ' Where *s my deformity no^ ? I have read 
'SoaMwh^ne these lines 3 

Tbcmgb nature cast me in a rugged muld, 
Smcefate bas changed the bullion into goidi 
(^ufid returnsy breaks all bis sbafis oj Uad^ 
' ' *' , Jbid tips eacb arrow *uHth a gfolden bead. 
Featber^diMtbtitiittbe^ayiord^dart 
Flies proudly ont wbdst e<vefyHsirffitikeeart^ 
Swells *witb ambition 16 reeitve tbe smeart. 
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But riOijf,' fivtiik ^voTTtan is kh y afrit ftfrf, 

Toltring him off^t^ith tjuarUr at theinsi: 

f4&i ihiit bt^i ^niH tv thuiif thai i i&n jajc. 

Or hi* f/jri ^vriti'finf tHnf!;s to hfJp tht' play. 

Thf variffuj iLjrrtiS ta^f Jrmtt^d bis strength and art j 

Aft.'i tt yov kitti'Wf hiiii n hard sintgghttg part x 

But tb^ft hrbrougtt JTif fljf^WfJ Hfi iJftdfipth\ 

Ah I ^voaU that 1 midd do as muchjxir him 

f still trtust nfl the part I play d ta- nigh f^ 
ftr iJifhm soever may he yaur sly pret^nc^^ 
Yim iik€ those bfit that ?fi^kf the hest defence ; 

fii/3r ihu ii Hiedkss ^T is in ^uaj/i to eti^'ve it^ 

ifjou have Jamn*d the plfiy^ tto pt>^vcr lan sa-V^ it \ 

P/ii -all tht 'Xidts of Athens y and afR$me^ 

Not Shak^perc^ JohusOftf cohid revoke its doom i 

N^yi ivhatis more — ^^ifoiiceyofLr angtr rtmses^ 

Not all He courted heauliCi ofhlh houses. 

H£ iVQafJ have endtd hfrf — but I thought meetf 

Tp tell him there 'was left one safi rttrcat^ 

Prote^lhfi sabred at the ladies fe^t^ 

^0 that be ann^'er^dj its suhmissit^e sfrai/t, 

^ paid ijH homage to this female reigrty 

Avd therefore turtCd his satyr ''gainst thg *wfflr^ 

¥r^fn pur gv^at fjuettt^ this so^i^reig^ right y^ draWr 

To kfcp the "wUSt as she the ^w&rld^ trt anu^. 

Tff ho- bright i^eptrc, ^our bright eyes they Awtf ^ 

Sueh aitf I splendor stts on e^very hro^v, 

M saafidal^ the sex ^nvrj^ treason no<iv* 

Tbupiay eon led nvitb 'ivhat poetic cars, 

lie LiboKr''d to redress the irtjur'dfairf 

JrJ!j ifyr>u TVitn / proteH, the matt 'will damn him thert, 

T^tjtf,pve the mttse thatjiles toyouforaid -^ 

iWhtjps my poor rvqaest jaay some persttadft 

Biit'i-iiSi'^ it sj the Hnt I cucr maJe^ 
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OlJR poet 9feiCd *witb a loud'warUke blast f 

But noiu iveak twoman is bis safest castj 

To 'bring bint off iMtb quarter at the fast : 

Sot that be^s *vaitt to fbink, thai I can say. 

Or be can ivritt-fine things to help the play* 

The ^various scenes bai/e drain''d bis strength and art \ 

At: A If jou knnrWf bad a bard struggling part : 

But then hi brought me off^vitb life and limb ; 

Ab ! ivoulJ that 1 could do as mucbjvr bi m 

Stay, let me think— your f amours to excite^ 

J still must an the part IfUrfdtO'fngbt, 

hor 'whatsoever may be your sly pretence^ 

7'ou Me those best that make the best defence i 

But ibis is needless— ^T is in vain to crave it, 

if you have damned the play, no pvwer can save it ; 

Hit -aU the nsnts ^fAUtens, and of Rome ; 

Hot Shakspere, Johnson, could revoke its dovm x 

Hay, vjbatis mor e i f once your anger rouses, 

Hot all -th courted beauties of both bouses. 

He nvould have ended here-^ut 1 thought meet, 

To tell him there tuas left one safe retreat^ 

Pro teuton sacred at the ladies feet ^ 

To. that be ansvjcr^d, in submissive strain^ 

Hi paid all homage to this female reign, 

A»d therefore turned bis satyr "gainst the men. 

From your great queen, ths -sovereign right ye -dra^Mt 

To kfep the ivUs, as she the world, in atwe. 

To her bright iccptrc, ^'our bright eyes they bvw \ 

Such aivf.l splendor sttson every hronuy 

All scatidalom the sex ^oere treason nov;. 

The flay can ieil ivith vubat poetic care, 

lie labour'' d to redress the injured fair, 

Afidify^uzvontproteS, the man vjtlldamn him there, 

Thnsawe the muse thatfUes to you for aid -, 

Pjrhafs my poor request may some persuade, 

B£C£,us£ ii if the iirit I ever made. 
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Chis Gentleman, the Author of the Tragedy of 
^VSTAVXTS Vasa, was born in the county of Cavan, 
II the kingdom of Ireland, probably about tlie year 
r7o8 J but the exaft time of his birth is rather uncer- 
iain, as no particular account of it was published in 
Us life-time, and accurate information cannot be ob- 
buned at a period so distant as the present. It may, 
however, be presumed, that this date is right, from a 
iwtt to the imitations of Horace, published by Mr. 
Ogle, in the year 173S, where Mr. Brooke is stated 
to hare been thirty ye? rs of age, before he could be 
prevailed upon to publish his poem of * Universal 
Seauty,' which was printed in the same year* 

Mr. Brooke's talents for dramatic composition .ip- 
pcared first in his tragedy of Gustavus Vasa, which 
was presented to the Managers of the Theatre Royal, 
I^ry-Lane, in the year 1738, and favourably received 
|>y theni ; but when the performers were all perf eit 
»n their parts, and the rehearsal was nearly complete, 
*n iinexpcfted order was received from the L ^d 
Chamberlain to prohibit the representation. I'lils 
*as, at first, a great disappointment to Mr. Brooke ; 
out for which he was very amply recompensed by the 
approbation and liberality of uie public, who so zcaU 
Aij 
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ously and Unanimously patronized the priii ting <J 
subscription, th:it, according to Mr. Viftor, the p 
couM not be U» than One TEiau^AKD PouNV) 



The arbitrary proceedings of the Lord Clw 

lain, in refusing a Ucencej drew on him a great d 
wcll-dcscrved odium i and afforded our audio 
i»tUfii£tJon of knowing, that hxs country at 
e^poufittl bis cause* Paul Whitehead, in sonw 
«kgant lines addressed to Mr. Brooke at the tiira 
very severe in hi a reproofof theCkunberlain't 
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Plcas'd iti thy I^ys we see Glstavus live: 
But, O Gusiiavu^! ifthou c^i'M forgrve 
Bfiivm more ravage Ih^ii the tyrant Dant, 
Beneath whose yoke you dj€w ih^ galling cbai 
De^cn*ia(c Bntim^t by thy worth dismay*d 
Profane ihy gtories, and proscribe thy shad^* 

Notwithstanding the refusal of a licence to G 
vus Vasa in England, It was, in the year i?*** 
formed at the Theatre in Dublin, with some ft 
tenitions, under the title of ' The Patriot,' 
\tTj favoumbiy received, ^H 

The diBappointinent of Mr. Brooke, in rcspi 
Gustavu* Va^j did not deter him from again ta 
his talents to tlie stage ; for, in 1 741, his tr^ge 
the * Earl of WestmorelatvDj orj The 
TRAVER OF HIS CouKTY,' was bfought forw3 
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\, and met with great success. This success 

from an anonymous writer some lines ad dress od 

n, from which the following are extract i;d j and 

h are so elegant, that it is hard to detorminf, 

her they do more credit to the talents of their 

lor, or to the genius of the person they were 

:ten to. 

Lo I Brooke, in fancy nobly w\]6, 
Returns, invention's elde«»t child. 
With science fraught, and ev'ry art^ 
He rules, at will, the varied heart; 
Instructs the patriot's breast to glow. 
Or bids the eye of beauty flow. 
In looser dress Gustavvs charm'd. 
And, rich in negligcncy, warm'd; 
This like a shining bride appears. 
In all the pomp, that beauty wears. 

In 1752 the tragedy of « The EarL of Esskx' 
was represented, at the Theatre in Smock Alley, 
Dublin. This play was an alteration of Banks's play 
of «The Unhappy Favourite,' and is generally 
thought more judicious and masterly, than the altera- 
tion of the same play by Jones. In 176 1, Mr.Brookc's 
tragedy was performed at Drury-Lane Theatre, wLiJe 
Mr. Sheridan was engaged there, and was as well re- 
ccived by an English, as it had been by an Irii,h au- 
dience. 

The three plays juSt mentionrd are certahily the 
best of our author's dramatic compositions ; he was, 
A iij 
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howevei-, tlic author of a variety of pieces of ics»l 
a Vat of which Ai^c «ubJQined. 



During the Rebellion of 1745, Mr. Brooke I 
VI' ry a£V(ve part in politics j jnd published the Fa; 
LctterS) in Lmltadon of the Drapicr'5 Letters of! 
&w^. Thefc letters vff::\t much s^miredt at \h&i 
for the liberality and justice of their sentiments* 
GoverniTitnt of Jrelajid, however, did xjot mach if 
prove tricm J add (heir di;approbatioii was very f)Tt 
babiy tbt cause of the piohlbition of a Comic Opett 
called 'LiTiLE John and the Giant&,* whii 
was brought forward h\ Dublin^ and stopt by the I 
censer^ aftu tlie Hist ni^bt s repre:;e[itation. 
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Xn Mr, Brooke*5 writings, independent of tliose 
the etagcj there is much to admire. Hi& Poem 
* UifliVERSAL Beauty* ii deservedly placed amoi 
the iirst compositions in our iLuignagei andhiiTRAii 
i*AT[ONs from Tas^o deserve great praise. T 
part that he has modernised of ChatjciiR. « by aoi 
ihonght to be equal, in harmony of numbers, to I 
most finished pieces of Mr* Pop e ; and the * Fa^M^ 
Letters' will be adniired in Irelind, as longtti 
implicit spark, of civU liberty ^ball rejnain 



ngtti 



It has been objL^ted by some to Mr» Brooke, t 
his sentlmetiti of civjl liberty sonietiiuefi de^^ntj 
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• I ttid tbit was the reason assigned 
nIttHllD fioenie' Gostayus Vasa. But at this 
of tnn^ lAun tiie parties that then existed 
otten^ and the aUiinons lost» there is certainly 
to be fimnd in it» that is contraiy to 
:and enlightened freedom, or that is 
to the trne spirit of the British Constitution, 
h tiie fviioie of hb writings, there breathes a 
pirk of I3>ert7, and patriotic zeal» which the 
' party» at the time, by construing general 
ita iBfeO'fartiailar reflection, perverted | and 
do that Ua crime which was his greatest me- 
the dedication to Gustavus Vasa, be has taken 
ins to vindicate himself from the charge of 
km I and that very successfully. His most 
! friends always declared, that he possessed the 
ntegrity of heart, and the fim^est attachment 
luccession of the House of Brunswick $ and 
that ardent love of liberty which he possessed, 
r in conversation uttered a sentiment which 
•nd to excite sedition, or awaken discontent, 
ntercourse of private life, his condnft was very 
• In his manners, he was mild and unassum- 
d his talk was always rational, and amusing, 
le whole, we cannot hesitate to place him very 
long the writers of the English language $ and 
hardly refuse him that praise, which a great 
8 so liberally bestowed on him. 
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Stakes^trt^A no more — lost vfM tbe poet^is mm?, 
Till thou, my friend, tny gcmus, Eprunj ^o famt. 
Lur'd by hiii laurel's never-fiJiu^ bloom, 
"Yua bftUHy snarch'd the trophy from hfs tomb; 
Taugbt the cteclirtin;^ nou^E again to tto^r, 
Atid to Brr^nfjnfa gftV'C ofte poet mOTV, 

P. WdlTlMEAlh 

Mr. Brooke enjoyed a patern:il estite^ in the county 
' Cavan j and, for a grc:u part of his life, was Baf- 
ck Master of MuUiugar, in tJje county of WeJt* 
heath, Irelfmdi Re^rretted in hU death, as he bd 
eett h«^loved in his lite, he died In Dkiblln, gn the lodi 
ay of Oftober ^783. 



HU Dramritlc Work* are> 

Gi^stavus Va^ft, Tragedy, t^i?. 
Thfr Earl of West morebnd, Tj'agedv, 1741, 
Little John and iVie Ginnfa, Comic Operd^ 174(91 
The Earl of Eiflex, Tragedy, 17*51- 
Antht>ii^ and Ckopcitra, Tragedy* 
Tlie Impostor, Tragedy* 
Cvmbeliue, Tragedy ^ 
Mon(ezuma» Tr^gedjr. 
The Vestal Virgin, Tragedy. 
The Contending Broihera, Comedy* 
The Charitable Ai^^rhtiorij Comedy. 
The Female Officer, Comedy. 
ThL* Mam age Contract, Comedy* 
^thj Oratorio^ 
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His other Works are, 

Umrenal Beauty, a Poem. 
Translations from Tasso. 
Fables published by Mr. £. Moors. 
Chaucer's Tales modernized. 
The Farmer's Letters. 
The Fool of Quality, a Novel. 
Ti^gether with sundr}- other Miscellaneous Compositions. 

His works were collected, in 4 vols, odbivo, and 
pinted, 1778. 



GUSTAVUS VASA. 



f HIS Play 19 deservedly esteemed, as the best of the Dr; 

inatic Pieces of Mr. Brooke ; and, certainly possesse^^ a vei 

considerable degree of merit. It may, perhaps, hardlv : 

thought too much to say, that it justly ranks in the :i; 

<IlM of the productions of this Country. The autl'or h 

chosen one of the mcst important sras in the history 

Sweden, when brutal tyranny had usurped the throne 

freedom and of justice, and^ lorded it over an oppres: ed n, 

tion; and has made his hero, Gustavus, all that we ct 

wish in the saviour of his people. His courage never d 

fenerates into ferocity ; and in the midst of tltinger and 

conquest, his conduct i> tempered by humanity and leelin 

Conscious, that the first duty he owes is to his country, 1 

throughout makes every thing subservient to that one enc 

and regards only that, whether he is obscured in the darkne 

ofamine, or glittering in the front ranks of war. indeed ; 

thecharacters in this play are drawn by the pen of a niaste 

— Cristina is ail that is tender, all that is lovely in wonjai 

and Augusta is a perfect Roman matron.— Crist iern is < 

that we despise; and Arvida all that we love in human n 

tare. — Sivard is the fierce soldier, open, generous, a] 

brave; while Troliio is painted, in stror^g colours, a wick 

and corrupt minister. The plot is altoi^tiher irgenious 

Jaid, and well conducted. If there be room tor objeciK 

any where, it is in the language not beii'g always so lol 

and elegantly polislied as, perhaps. Tragedy lequircs. 

It would be rather an invidious task to point out partic 
lar beauties; but ihi; lir^t act ii bct'.cr written than any 
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theOllur^; and the de^ription of Gufit^v-u^ brooding «tr 
the infaeriw of Stveden, in tJie iir»t scene, is es[ju(':itlj 
bcnuiihil, 

■ I saw, as sorn<J bold peasants fate depJor*d 

* ThcLri^ouiitry'^botidiigie^ sud<len passJon seit'iti 

' And bore him from hi^ seeming j Gtral^lit bislbrra 
' Wai lutny to terror, ruin fiU'd his eye, 

* And hi a prrjud sittp ap[war*d to awe the world, 

' When checked, as tfirough an impotence of rage, 

* Damp sadness ioon u^'iurp'd upon his brow, 

* And the big teai roii'd graceful down his visage,* 

In Ihi* $p«ch of GuEtaTiiB, fh the same scene^ whettJink' 
de^cribM the ma^sEicre at Sioikholm, there is as much Dfl^ 
trrrihUAA ill zny thing in ot^r lao^uage. 

' When Cristiem sdE*d upon the hour of peace, 
' And drenrh'd Un? hospitable floor with bloodj 

* Then, Ac. &c. 

* Invention wanton'd in the toil of infant* 
' Stabb*d on the breast,' Bec. &c. 

In the Fifth Act, the speech of Laertes describing Custa- 
Vua in battl^j is as highly finished as Jiir ^age tan be*-^ 
Many Ofher parages equ^ily hne might be ptfjnted out; 
but ih^5e are enough to matte tUi^ Flay runlt verv hi^h, ai;d 
for U To be generally read; and after a perusal of the nobte 
seni-imenifi it contvin^, 

— — ' Ev'ry bre-ist muit swell 

* With ampler sctJiJC to take its country in^ 
' And brwthetbc cause of virtue.' 

Act I. &C£hf0i' 



^f A PREFATORY 

DEDICATION 

TO THE 

SUBSCRIBERS. 



As I esteemed it my happiness to live under a gO" 
immment, where national liberty was established by 
hw, and the rights of subjects interwoven with their 
Mllegiance, so I ever thought it my safety to act 
mth sueli allowable freedom, as did not concradict 
any of our wriuen and known regulations. 

Though inconsiderable in myself, I am yet a sub- 
ject of Great Britain / and the privileges of her 
meanest member are dear to the whole constitution. 

jfmong those privileges, I claim that of justifying 
my conduct, I claim that of defending my property, 
and wish I could do both without giving disgust, 
even to those by whose censures I am a sufferer. 

When I wrote the following sheets, I had studied 
the ancient laws of my country, but was not convert 
sant with hef present political state. I did not con-" 
iider things minutely ; in the general view, I liked 
cur corutitntion, and zealously wished that the reli'* 
B 
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wiik the ditaffeeted, that I looked npvn this 



* i^L, '^^^iHonoe as the hij^hest compliment 1 could pay 



* P^metit establishment^-^uch was my ignorance, 
^■*»cA is my mlsJoHune. 

^Uny are the difficulties a new author lias to en* 
\erin introducing his play on the sta^e. I had 
^good fortune to surmount them. This piece was 
ttjive weeks in rehearsal ; the day ivas appoim* 
tfikr acting; I had disposed of many hundred 
Us; and imagined I had nothing to Jear, btU 
I the weakness of the performance, 

Smi, then it was, that where I looked for appro* 
htdoUy I met with repulse. I was condemned and 
famished in my works, without being accused of any 
erime; and made obnoxious to the government under 
which I live, without having it in my power to alter 
my conduct, or knowing in what instance I had given 
offence, 

However singular and unprecedented this treatment 
miry appear, hud T conceived it to be the intention of 
the legislature, J should have submitted without com" 
plaining ; or had any, among hundreds who have 
fermsed the manuscript, observed but a single line 
that might inadvertently tend to sedition or immo- 
rality, I would then have been the first to strike it 
oui; i would now be the last to publish it, 
B ij 



Had the Hignitjf of ikt Lord Chamherioi 
cOndejc^ndf^M Ai lomt would iittitiuaiti ;o (w 
4^/ examination 0/ th^ drAma^ to a critic^M 
iionofthe conduct, the utiiciej, andinckicjM 
€ven JO I mighl httvt hoptd Jor e^ttal ift^ 
fvithjiirces, pantomimes^ ^^d othtr perforo^ 
liAe taste and genius » U 

But this is not ih* ea^ *- iht Lord Chatj^ 
cffit^e is ahne concerned in those na^onj fvhic 
hirth to the statute ; it is to guard a^insf s\ 
presentations as he moj^ COnctii^ to he ^Jf^^ 
influence in the commonwealth ^ this is tk 
point 10 which his prohibitions are understOQt 
tend, and his prohihition lays me under thent 
tif publishing this picce^ to convince the pH 
(thoughoj'no ^aittabla conse^uencej it 
inqffensiva^ 






PairiotiJTTtj or thc/oveofo/ie's country , , 
pud single moral tv/tich I had in •vitrw through tk 
This hve (to superior M its mUttrn to all oi 
terfsts and ajjfectionsj is personated in thM ch 
r/' Cttstavus* Ii is the love of national M 
tiatlonat welfare is national tibertj^ and h« 
crtn te conscioui of it, he alone can co 
(he support €^itg \¥ho is personally fr^^ 

By personal ffeedemr 2 mean thai 
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from virtue, or reason ruling in the breast, superior 
to appetite and passion ;and by national freedom, I 
mean a security (arising from the nature of a vfell- 
ordered constitution) for those advantages and pri" 
vileges that each man has a right to, by contributing 
as a member to the f^eal of that community. 

The monarchf or head of such a constitution, is as 
the father of a large and fvell-regnlated family ; his 
subjects are not servants, but sons ; their care, their 
affections, their attachments are reciprocal, and their 
interest is one-^is not to be divided. 

This is tmly to reign; this only is to reign. How 
glorious, how extensive is the prerogative of such a 
monarch! He is superior to subjects, each of whom 
is equal to any monarch, who is only superior to 
slaves. He is sceptered in the hearts of his people, 
from whence he directs their hands with double force 
and energy. His office partakes of the divine incli- 
nation, by being exerted to no other end but the hap- 
piness of a people. 

Oh, never may any subtleties, any insinuations, 
raise groundless jealousies in a people so governed ! 
never may they be influenced to imagine that such a 
princ% is invading their rightt, while he is only soli- 
citQus to confirm and preserve them ! 
B iij 
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And never may any ministry, any adulation, sf* 
diice such a prince from thai his true interest and 
honour! 

I should not have had the assurance to solicit a 
subscription in favour of sentiments th(^t ^ny circvM' 
stance could ever make me retract. These, and these 
only, are the principles of whicJi you are palrons: 
and the honourable names prefixed* to this perfor* 
mancc, lay me under such a future obligation of 
conduct, as shall ever make me cautious of forfeit- 
ing the advantages I receive from them. They are 
also to me a lasting memorial of tliat gratitude Vfitk 
'which I am. 

Your most obliged, most fiithful, 

A/id most humble servant, 

HEISRY BROOKE. 

* The author was favoured with a very numerous and 
respectable subscription. 
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Tritons ! this night presents a state distress" d^ 
V^hwgb hrwuey jet vanquished ^ and though great, 
oppressed 'j 

^ ^, ravening vulture, on her vitals prefd, 
^ Utr peers, her pr dates, fell corruption siuayd-, 
' Their rights, for po'iv'r, th^ ambitious iveakly sold. 
The nuealthy, poorly, for superfluous gold, 
hence vuasting ills, hence severing factions rose, 
-dndgave large entrance to invading foes ^ 
Truth, justice, honour, fled th'' infected shcrc, 
hr freedom, sacred freedom, voas no mere, 

^en, greatly rising in his country^ s ri^ht, 
her hero, her deliverer, sprung to liji^ht j 
A race ofhf.rdy, northern sons he ledy 
Guiltless of courts, untainted, and unread, 
Whose inborn spirit spurned tb" ignoble fee, 
IVkose bands scorn\i bondage, for their bee.rts mere free, 

Askye nvhat laiv their conqu''rin^ cause ccnfesfd? 
Great Nature^s lavj, the lanv nvithin the breast j 
Formed by no art, and to no setl ccnfind. 
But stamp'' d by Heaven upon tb" unleittr'd fnlnd. 
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Sucby sucb, of old f the first-bom natt*ues tvere, 
Wbo breaib^d tbe virtues ofBritanma^s air ; 
Tbeir realm, ivben migbty Casar vainly sought^ 
For fmgbtier freedom against Casar fought^ 
And rudely drove tbefam^d invader botne. 
To tyrannize o'er poUsb^d-^venal Rome* 

Our bard, exalted in a free-bom flames 
To ev'^ry nation vjould transfer tbis claim : 
He to no state, no climate bounds bis page. 
He bids tbe moral beam tbrougb ev^ry age ; 
Tben be your judgment getCrous as bis plan. 
Ye sons of freedom l^^save ibe friend of man. 



\ 
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DRURT-LANE. 



Men. 
Cristierm, King of Denmark andNorway, 

and Usurper of Sweden, - - - Mr. Wright. 
Trollio, a Swede, Archbishop of Upsal, 

and Vicegerent to Cristiern, - - Mr. Gibber. 
Peterson, a Swedish Nobleman, secretly 

of the Danish party, and friend toTrollio, Mr. Turbutt. 
Laertes, a young Danish Nobleman, at- 
tendant to Cristiern, - - - Mr.Wocdwanl 
GusTA vus, formerly General of theSwedes, 

and first cousin to the deceased King, - Mr. Quin. 
Arvida, of the royal blood of Sweden, 

nriend and cousin to Gustavus, - - Mr. Milward 
Anderson, Chief Lord of Dalecarlia, - Mr. Mills. 
Arnoldus, a Swedish Priest, and Chaplain 

in the copper mines of Dalecarlia, - Mr. HavsnL 

Si vard. Captain of the Dalecarlians, - Mr. Ridout 

Cristina, Daughter to Cristiern, • - Mrs. GiffarA 
Augusta, Mother to Gustavus, - - Mrs. Butler. 
GusTAVA, Sister to Gustavus, a child, - Miss Cole. 
Mariana, Attendant and Confidant to 
Cristina, Mrs-Chetwoo 

Soldiers, Peasants, Messengers, and Attendants. 

Scene — Dalecarlia, a Norlbem Province in Sweden. 
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ACTL SCSNB I. 



tmadt rftkg C^fper^i/BiktUi paktmrUa. Ander- 
r=Mv, AftHOLDUSj muf Servants i^r, njoitb Torches. 



' YoirtdifiMi wonders* 

uto. Soft^bdioldf mf.kiriilPmmtsbtiiMdtbe Scents, 
Behold him .8tretch*d» wliere reigns eternal night, 
The flint his |ttllow» and cold damps Jbit covering ^ 
Tei^vbold of spirit^ and robust of limb, 
Be throws inclemency aside* nor feels 
The lot of human frailty. 

jind. What honors hang around ! the savage race 
Ke*er hold their den but where some glimrn'ring ray 
May bring the cheer of morn— What tlien is he ? 
His dwelling marks a secret in his soul, , 
And whispers somewhat more than man about him. 

Am. Draw but the veil of his apparent wretchedness. 
And you sjiall 6nd his form, is but assumM, 
To hoard some wondrous treasure lodgM within. 
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And, Let him bear \x^ to what thy praises spe^t lu 
And I will ^n hun, spite of his lescrve. 
Bind him with sacred fncndship to my souL^ 
And make him half mytclf- 

Am* *Tis nobly promised ; 
For worth is rare, and wants a friend m Sw*deH 
And yet I ttH thee, in ber age of hci-oes, 
Wliea nursM by freedom, all her sons grew greati 
And ev*ry peasant was a prince in virtue, 
1 greatly eir, or this abandouM stranger 
Had steppM the first for fame, though now he stel 
To ved his name, and cloud his shine of virtues ; 
For there Is danger in thcm^ 

Attd, True, Amoldusp 
Were there a prince throughout the scepter*d glolxj 
Wlio searched out merit for its due preferment, 
With half that care our tyrant seeks it out 
For ruin, h:ippy, happy were that states 
Beyond the goMen fable of those pure 

And earliest ages Wlierefore tliiSj good Hrav'n I 

Is it of fate, t bat who attunes a crown 
Throws oft* humanity ? 

Am. So Cristiern holds. 
He claims oar country as by right of conquest, 
A right to Qy^ry wrong, Ev*n now 'tis said. 
The tyrant envies what our moimtaius yield 
Of lie.dth or aliment; he comes upon us. 
Attended by a numerous host, to seiie 
These last retreats of our expiring liberty. 
And. Say'itthovx^ 
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^r#r. This rising day, this instant hour. 
Thus chased, we stand upon the utmost brink 
Of steep perdition, and must leap the precipice. 
Or turn upon our hunters. 

Anti, Now, GustavusI 
*Thou prop and glory of inglorious Sweden, 
'Where art thou, mightiest man ? — Were he but here — 
I'll tell thee, my Arnoldus, I beheld him, 
Then when he first drew sword, serene and dreadful, 
^8 the brow'd evening ere the thunder break : 
for soon he made it toilsome to our eyes 
To mark his speedy and trace the paths of conquest. 
In vain we followed where he swept the field j 
■^Twas death alone could wait upon Gustavus, 

Arn. He was Indeed whatever our wish could form 

him. 
And, Array'd and beauteous in the blood of Danes, 
Th' invaders of his country, thrice he chased 
This Cristiem, this fell conqu'ror, this usurper, 
"With rout and foul dishonour at his heels. 
To plunge his head in Denmark. 

Ant. Nor ever had the tyrant known return. 
To tread our necks, and blend us with the dust. 
Had he not dar'd to break through ev'ry law 
That 8an6lifies the nations ; seiz'd our hero. 
The pledge of specious treaty, tore him from us, 
JVnd led him chained to Denmark. 

And. Then we fell. 
If still he lives, we yet may learn to rise 5 
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But never can I dare to rest a hope 
On any aim but his. 

Arn. And yet, I trust. 
This stranger, that delights to dwell with darkn 
Unknown, unfriended* compassed round with wi 

edness, 
Conceals some mighty purpose in his breast. 
Now lab'ring into birth. 

Jnd. When came he hither ? 

Jrn, Six moons liave changed upon the U 
night. 
Since here he first arriv'd, in servile weeds, 
But yet of mien majestic. I observM him. 
And ever as I gazM, some nameless charm, 
A wondrous greatness, not to be concealed. 
Broke through his form, and aw'd my soul before 
Amid these mines he earns the hireling''s portion 
His hands out- toil the hind, while on his brow 
Sits patience, bathed in the laborious drop 

OK painful industry 1 oft have sought. 

With friendly tender of some worthier service, 
To win him from his temper ; but he shuns 
All offers, yet declinM with graceful a^. 
Engaging beyond utt'rance. And at eve. 
When all retire to some domestic solace. 
He only stays, and, as you see, the earth 
Receives him to her dark and cheerless bosom. 

Ami. H s 110 in -ary moment e'er betray'd 
The labours of his soul, some favVite grief, 
Wihereon to raise conjedlure ? 
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rtt, I saw, as some bold peasants late deplor'd 

ir country's bondage, sudden passion seiz'd 

I bore him from his seeming ; straight his form 

5 turned to terror, ruin fill'd his eye, 

I his proud step appeared to awe the world 5 

en chcckM, as through an imp tence of rage, 

ip sadness soon u^urp'd upon his brow, 

I the big tear roird graceful down his visage. 

*/. Your words imply a man of much importance. 

7r. So I suspected, and at dead of night 

! on bis slumbers j his full heart was busy, 

oft his tongue pronouncM the hated name 

* bloody Cristicm'— There he seem'd to pause, 

, recoUed;ed to one voice, he cry'd, 

, Sweden! Oh, my country! Yet I'll save thee.' 

«/. Forbear j he rises Heav'ns, what majesty ! 

GusTAVUS enters. 

r pardon, stranger, if the voice of virtue, 
rdial amity from man to man, 

somewhat that should whisper to the soul, 
leek and cheer the sufTrer, led me hither, 
itientto salute thee. Be it thine 
le to point the path of friendship out, 
. my best power shall wait upon thy fortunes, 
w. Yes, gen'rous man '. there is a wondious test, 

truest, worthiest, noblest cause for friendship 5 
•er than life, than interest, or alliance. ' 
I equal to your virtues. 
vJ. Say, unfold. 

Cij 
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Gus. Art thou a soldier, a chief lord in Sweden 
And yet a stranger to thy country's voice. 
That loudly calls the hidden patriot forth? 
But what's a soldier ? What 's a lord in Sweden 1 
All worth is fled or fall'n ; nor has a life 
Been spared, but for dishonour ; spar'd to breed 
More slaves for Denmark, to beget a race 
Of new-bom virgins for th' unsated lust 
Of our new masters. Sweden, thou art no more 1 
Queen of the north I thy land of liberty. 
Thy house of heroes, and thy seat of virtues. 
Is now the tomb where thy brave sons lie speecble 
And foreign snakes engender. 

And, Oh, 'tis true I 
But wherefore ? To what purpose ? 

Gus, Think of Stockholm. 
When Cristiern seized upon the hour of peace, 
And drench'd the hospitable floor with bloo<l. 
Then fell the flow'r of Sweden, mighty names 1 
Her hoary senators, and gasping patriots. 
The tyrant spoke, and his licentious band 
Of blood-train'd ministry were loos'd to ruin. 
Invention wanton'd in the toil of infants 
Stabb'd on the breast, or reeking on the points 
Of sportive javelins. Husbands, sons, and sires, 
With dying ears drank in the loud despair 
Of shrieking chastity. The waste of war 
Was peace and friendship to this civil massacre. 
Oh, Heav'n arid Earth ! Is there a cause for tliis ? 
^or sin without temptation, calm, cool viUany, 

tlib'rate misclue^, wmvo^^ivs^^^^sx* 




irder ? Lie thou there, my soul t 

In it, image not the form 

Ot this, till time grawi pregnant, 

T^ake to vengeunce. 

It greatly mov^d tne* Hi\ thy tczu't 

brth. 

low# our co\intry*a htt demands them j 
igle mme, whik yet ^tit kft u> 
fcret, and to sigh with safety. 

I talk of vengeance ? *Tis a word 
•aven on the new-faU'n snow, 
t beam may melt k from ohseivance. 
FiCristkrnl Norway and the Dane> 
Sweden, all the peopk<l north, 

ifid My bumhLcr bo^t of powY 

■cope with crown s, 
Kwhat remains 

,»j your friendship has my thanks, 
it my acceptance. Never — no 
^u baleful tnansion, to the centre^ 
kness doubled round my head* 
thee for the bliss of Paradise, 
beneath a ryrant^a sceptre; 

^J If 111 slavery Freedom is 

ft of Heaven, 'tis reason's self, 
ill not part it, 
holdit i but, alas I 
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To bend tbcbmve und virtuous iiun to sUir^ryf 
Bssc tear, the lozinesdt of luat, grosa appaltcs, 
Tlicse arc the ladders, and the groveling foot-stt 
From wbencc the tyrant rises on our ivroiigBj 
Secure audacepterd in the soul's servility. 
He haji riebauch'd the genius oii our country. 
And rides triumphant, while her captive soiw 
Await his uod, the silken slaves of pleaaurei 
Or fetterM In their ft^rvt 

ArtJ. 1 apprehc^'tid you. 
No doubf, a base submission to our wrojigj. 
May well be tenn'd a voluntary bondage ; 
But think the heavy hand oi' po;ver Is on us i 
Of power, trom wliose iiupri^onment and chaii* 
Not all our JVee-born virtue caii prote^ us» 

Guj, ' ris there you trr : foi I luve felt their fora 
And had I yielded to enlarge theae Ihnba, ^_ 
Or share the tyriint'a empire on the terms ^M 

Which be propos'dj 1 were a slave indeed.. 
No, in the deep and de:idly damp ot dungconSj 
The soul c:ui rear her sceptre, smile ^i anguisbj 
And mumph o*er oppression. 

And^ O, glorious spirit I Think not I am sbck 
To relish what thy noble scope intends ; 
But then the meiui^^ ilut perils ajid the consequencel 
Great are the oddfit and whoeh^U d^uxfthe trisJ? 

Gus. 1 daie, ^^ 

Oh, \vert Lhoti still that galbnt chief ^ ^H 

^Vnom Oiiiic 1 knew I I could unfold a purpwv^ 
Would miike the greatness of thy heart to sweil^ 
Ami hur^t in the ctnce^vw^- 
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<£• Give it utterance. 
ips there lie some embers yet in Sweden, 
:h, wakenM by thy breath, might rise in flames, 
spread vindiftive round. You say you know mej 
rive a tongue to such a cause as this, 
if you hold me tardy in the call, 
know me not. But thee I 've surely known ; 
here is somewhat in that voice, and form, 
:b has alarm'd my soul to recolledtion s 
t is as in a dream, and mocks my reach. 
s. Then name the man whom it is death to know ; 
uiowing, to conceal-*-— and I am he. 
d^ Gustavusl Ueav'ns! ^Tishel^tis he him- 
self I 

Arvida enter Si speaking to a Servant. 
V. I thank you, friend ; he 's here j you may 

retire. [Exit Ser^aiit, 

d. Good morning to my noble guest ; you 're 

early . £ G ustavus ^valks apart . 

Vm I come to take a short and hasty leave. 
said, that from the mountain''s neighboring brow 
canvas of a thousand tents appears, 
:ening the vade — Suppose the tyrant there ; 
know my safety lies not in the intei-view— — 
wliat is he, who, in the shreds of slav'ry 
orts a step superior to tho state 
insolence of ermine. 
f . Sure that voice 
once the voice of friendslup and Arvida \ 



3% GUSTAVUS VASA. JSl 

Amj, Ha! Yes, 'tis he!— ye pow'rs, it is Gw» 

taviis ! 
Gus, Thou brother of adoption ! In the bond 
Of ev'ry virtue wedded to my soul, 
Enter my heart : it is thy property. 
Arv. I 'm lost in joy, and wondrous circumstance. 
C«/. Yet, wherefore, my Arvida, wherefore is it, 
That in a place, and at a time like this. 
We should thus, meet? Can Cristiem cease from 

cruelty ? 
Say, whence is this, my brother? HowescapMyon? 
Did I not leave thee in the Danish dungeon ? 

i^ro;. Of that hereafter. Let me view thee first* 
How graceful is the garb of wretchedness 
When worn by virtue ! Fashions turn to folly. 
Their colours tarnish, and their pomps grow poor 
To her magnificence. 

Gus. Yes, my Arvida 5 
Beyond the sweeping of the proudest train 
That shades a monarch's heel, I prize these weeds; 
For they are sacred to my country's freedom. 
A mighty enterprize has been conceived. 
And thou art come auspicious to the birth. 
As sent to fix the seal of heav'n upon it. 

At'v. Point but thy purpose — let it be to bleed— 
Gus, Your hands, my friends, 
AIL Our hearts. 
Gus, I know they 're brave. 
Of such the time has need, of hearts like yours, 
Faithful andftixn, of l\?d\d» inur'd and strong j 
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ost nde upon the neck of danger^ 
ige into a purpose big with death, 
ere let us kneel> and bind us to thy side, 

0, hold — ^if we want oaths to join us, 

s party from pole to pole asunder. 

ke ours is its own sacrament $ 

stice, reason, love, and liberty, 

d links that clasp the world, are in it. 

ho breaks their sanation, breaks ail law, 

Ite conne6lion. 

rue, my lord; 

nd such the force I feel. 

Lnd J. 

ndalh 

now then, that ere our royal Stenon fell, 

s my valiant cousin and myself, 

and treachery lay detained in Denmark, 

irk and unsuspe^led hour, 

iy Cristiem sought to take my head. 

) the ruling power, within whose eye 

d ills, and mighty treasons roll, 

I of their blackness— —I escaped, 

genYous arm, and some time lay 

in Denmark ; for my forfeit head 
tie price of crowns. Each port and patli 

against my passage ; till I heard 
ion, valiant Stenon, fell in battle, 
dom was no more. Oh, then what bounds 
r to hem the desperate ? I o'erpass'd them. 
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TraversM all Sweden, through ten thousand kOt 
Impending perils, and surrounding tongues. 
That from himself enquirM Gustavus out. 
Witness, my country, how I toil'd to wake 
Thy sons to liberty — In vain : for fear. 
Cold fear had seiz'd on all— -Here last I oime, 
And shut me from the suu, whose hateful beams 
Serv'd but to shew the ruins of my country. 
When here, my friends, 'twas here, at lengthi 

found, 
What I had left to look for, gallant spirits. 
In the rough form of untaught peasantry. 

ifW. Indeed they once were brave t our Dalecariiai 
Have oft been known to give a law to kings ; 
And as their only wealth has been their liberty. 
From all th' unmeasurM graspings of ambition 
Have held that gem untouched— though now *ti 
fear'd 

Gus. It is not fear'd — I say, they still shall hold it 
I 've searched these men, and find them like the soil, 
Barren without, and to the eye unlovely $ 
But they've their mines within ; and this the day 
In which I mean to prove them. 

jim. O, Gustavus 1 
Most aptly hast thou caught the passing hoiir» 
Upon whose critical and fated hinge 
The state of Sweden turns. 

Gus, And to this hour 
I 've therefore held me in this darksome wombi 
That sends me forth as to a second birth 
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freedom, or throiip,h death to reach eternity. 
lis day return'd with evVy circling year, 
diousands pours the mountain peasants forth, 
ch with his baCterM arms and 1 iisty hehn, 
sportive discipline well trained, and prompt 
;ainst the day of peril. Thus disguis'd, 
ready have I stirr'd their latent sparks 
slumbering virtue, apt as I could wish, 
) waiin before the lightest breath of liberty. 
^m. How will they kindle, when confessed to view, 
ice more their lov'd G ustavus stands before them, 
id pours his blaze of virtues on their souls 1 
Arv, It cannot fail. 
And. It has a glorious aspe6V. 
Jr*u. Now, Sweden, rise and re-assert thy rights, 
: be for ever fUrn. 
jfnd. Then be it so. 
Am. Lead on, thou arm ot war, 
death or victory. 
Gus, Let us embrace. 

\rhy, thus, my friends, thus jomM in such a cuuse, 
Lre we not equal to a host of slaves ? 
.^ou say the foe 's at hand — Why, let them come ; 
teep are our hills, nor easy of access, 
\vid few the hoius wc ask for their reception : 
'or I will take th^se rustic sons of liberty 
in the first warmth and luin y of their souls ; 
^nd should the tyrant then attempt our heights, 

tie comes upon his fitc Arise, thou s\m ! 

Huu, Juste to rouze thee to the call of liberty, 
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That slittH once more salute thy momiTig b«aro, 
Aiid hail thcc to thy setting'* 

Arjt* O blws'd voice I 
Prolong that tiyie but one short day through Swdfli: 
And though the sun and life should set together^ 
It jtiattcrs not we shall have Uv'd that day, 

Ar^i^, Were it not worth the hazard of a lift, 
To knuw if Cri^tieru leads hh powers lO pcr*onj 
And whathiftflcope intends ? Be mine that task, 
Ev'n to the tyrant^s ttnt I '11 win my way. 
And minLjlc with his councils » 

Cms, Go, my friend, 
r^ar as thovi art, whenever our country calls, 
Friemb, sonB^ and sires should yield their tr^JWu^eupJ 
Nor own a sense beyond the public i^cty* 
Bnt tcH imp, my Arvida, ere thou goest, 
Teli me what hand has made thy friend its debtor, 
And ^v'n thee np to freedom and Gustavus ? 

jir*v. Ha \ let roe think of that, 'tis sure she Jovcs 
him. [AfUr* 

Aw^y thou skance and jaundicM eye of jealousy, 
Th:it tempts my soul to sicken at perft^ftion j 

Away! I will unfold it' To thyself 

Arvida owes his freedonii 

Gus. How, my friend ? 

^rv. Some months are pass'd since in the Danidi 
dungeon 
With care emaciate, and unwholesome dampa 
Sick'ning, T lay, chuin'd to my ilmty bed, 
\Ai\ c^ll*d on d£;icli to cjisc me straight a light 
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ind, as when the ministry of heaven 
to kneeling saints. But, oh ! the form 

r'd upon my sight ^Ye angels, speak ! 

me are like her 5 or present 
jns pichir'd to the nightly eye 
trancM in bliss. She then approachM^ 
:st pattern of embodied meekness, 
lad divinely touch'd her eye, 

nonizM her motions Ah, she cry'd> 

stranger, art not thou the man 
irtues have endeared thee to Gustavus ? 
rustavus did she say ? 
fes, yes, her lips 

forth that name with a peculiar sweetness, 
om my bonds, I rose, at her command, 
arce recov'ring speech, I would have kneerd^ 
thee, haste thee for thy life, she cry'd j 
if e'er thy envied ^es behold 
i Gustavus, say, a gentle foe 
thee to his friendship. 

ou 've much amaz'd me ! Is her name a 
secret ? 

To me it is— but you perhaps may guess. 
o, on my word, 
ifou too had your deliverer, 
kind, but not a fair one — Well, my friendal 
; is ripe, and calls us forth to action, 
not lighter ? Swells not ev'ry breast 
>ler scope to take your country in, 
the the cause of virtue ? Rise, ye Swedes I 
D 
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Rise gicatly equal to this hour's importance;. 
On us the eyes of future ages wait, 
And this day's arm strikes forth decisive fatcj 
This day, that shaH for ever sin k - ■ or save } 
And make each Swede a monarch— —or a slave. 



ACT II. SCE^''E J. 

The Camp, Cristiern, Attendants, fj^anti 
Tk^ollio meets bim. 

Trollio, 
All hail, most mighty of the thrones of Europe 
The morn salutes thee with auspicious brightness 
No vapour frowns prophetic on her brow, 
But the clear sup, who travels with thy arras. 
Still smiles, attendant on thy growing greatness : 
His evening eye shall see tliee peaceful lord 
Pf all the north, of utmost Scandinavia 5 
Whenpe thou may'st pour thy conquests o'er 

earth, 
Till farthest Indi^ glows beneath thy empire, 
And Lybia knows no regal name but yours. 

Crist. Yes, Trollio, I confess the godlike thirst 
Ambition, that wou'd drink a sea of glory. 
But what from Dalecailia ? 

Trqll, Late last night. 
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sent a tmsrjrsIaTCtD Pttersoo, 
jad hourly wait some tidings. 

Cria. Think joa?— Sore 
"he wn etdiet will not dare such quick perdition! 

Triff ^ I dunk tfaey will not— Though of old I k no w 
thtm 
lU bom to faroiby the Tcry tons of tnnralt ; 
l^aste is thdr wealdi» and mntinj their birthright, 
ind this the yearij fever of their blood* 
rhdr hcdiday of war; a day apart, 
Com out from peace, and sacred to rebellion. 
)ft has their battle hung upon the brow 
)f ycm wild steep, a living cloud of mischiefs, 
^regnant with plagues, and empty *d on the heads 
)f many a monarch. 

Ofiit. Monarchs they were not, 
*^^ntsofwax, the mouldings of the populace, 
fame, paltry idols, scepterM up for show, 
Vnd garnished into royalty — No, TroUio, 
wings should be felt if they would find obedience ; 
rhe beast has sense enough to know his rider : 
Vhen the knee trembles, and the hand grows slack, 
le casts for liberty \ but bends, and turns 
^orhun that leaps with boldness on his back, 
\nd spurs him to the bit. 

( Qentleman Usher, and several Peasants, enter, ivho 
ktueland bow at a distance. 

Cnst. What slaves are those ? 
Gemt. My gracious liege, your subje6(s. 
Dij 



wm 
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CrUt. Whence I 
Gent. Ot' Sweden, 

From Anger m;innh, from Helsmgia some, 
S^inc from Gcmtian and Ncrician provinces* 

CriJt^ Tlicir buiiness f 

Cfiit, Tlicy come to syieak their ^nrh, 

CrtJt. Their griefs f their msoience I 
la not thecimel mute bcne.^tli his bwrthea > 
Were they not born to hear f Away! — Hold! CO 
What woiitJ tbest mtirmiircrs ? 

Gent. Most royal Cristiern, 
Tbcy &ay tliey have but one — one gracions kt^Ej ^ 
And yet arc bowM beneath a host of tyrant^ 
Task-ma*teis, soldiers* gatherers ofsubsidieSi 
AU officers of rapine. rape> and murder j 
Will-domg potcntateSi the lords of Ike nee. 
Who weigh their s^eat and blood, aiid heavier slBaBt>i 
Ev'n as a feather puft'^d away in *portj 
The pastime ofag^de. 

CrtJ/. ril lieai' no more ; 
I know ye, well I know ye, ye b^K supplicantti 
Fear ii the only worship of your souls. 
And ever where ye hate, ye yield obeisancci 
Wretches \ Shall I go poring on the earth, 
Le?t my imperial foot should tread on emmets ! 
Is it for you I must controul my soldiejs. 
And coop my eagles from their carrion f No 
Are ye not coinmonerB, vile things in natui^. 
Poor pnceless peasants f Slaves can know no p 
Out of my sight I [£>fwju/ P/tf/*'^ 
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f. It must not, cannot — 'tis impossible ! 
my own Danes? Nay, then the world wants 
weeding. 

not bear it Hell* I M rather see 

arth a desert desolate and wild, 
ke the lion stalk my lonely round, 

rd and roaring for my prey. Call Trollioy 

▼e men studied, deeply read in mischiefs. 

ervant enters ^ nvbo kneels and delivers alt tier » 
t. From whom ? 
y. From Peterson. 

t. ToTrolIio Right. iReaJs. 

s this ? Begone 

^—without there— wait my pleasure, 
te ! How hell has tim'd its plagues 1 

Trollio enters. 
St, Come near, my Trollio. 
ve heard ill news from Denmark— that 's a trifle— 
tere'8 to blast thy eyes ■ Read 
•U, Ha! Gustavus! 
earns— and in arms ! 
irf. What '8 to be done ? Now, Trollio, now 's 

thedme 
lAtiUze thy soul, sound every depth, 

'a all the wondrous statesman in thee : 
ttdl thee (spite of pride and royalty, 
, and of circling nations 
i my nod) this cur^'d Gu^Uvus 




I 
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How poor tby power, how empty !& thy hapjmiw, 
Wli^rt such a wretch, as I appear to be. 
Can ritie thy temperj harrow up thy form^ 
And stretch thy 5oul n pon the rack of passion! 
C'rht, I ^11 know thee — I will kjiow theel Bearbli 
hence ! 
Why, what are kings, if slaves can brave us thus! 
Go, Troll io J bold him to the rack — Tear> starcltbiHii 
Prove him through ev'ry poignance, sting hinidwp, 
lExit Trailio ^t& Arvida gvarJiJ^ 

A Messenger fniers, as m hmU^ 

Crist. Whatwould'st thou, fellow? 

Mess^ O^ my sovereign Iwd, 
I am come fast sind far, from ev^ii till mom, 
Five tiuKs I \'e cros^'d the shade of sleepless night] 
Impatient of thy pieseiice. 

Crtst, Whence? 

Mess. From Denmark i 
Cununendeil from tlie consort of thy throne 
To speed, and prjv:icy. 

Oriit^ Your word* wouM taste of terror — Wretclij 
speak outf 
Nor dare to tremble here-- — -for didst thou bear 
Thy titlin^s from a thousand leagues around, 
Unmov'd, J move the whuk, the cent'nng i:^avr. 
Where turns that mighty circle Speak thy me«>E^ 

Mess. A secret malady, my gracious liege. 
Some factions v:»pour» risen from off the skirts 
Of southmo.^t Norway, hus diifusM ita bane, 
vliJtJ i*agcs now 'Wittuii tiic\u&MXQi^ts«GasV^ 
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Crist, It must not, cannot — 'tis impossible I 
bat, mj' own Danes? Nayj then the world wants 
weed Log. 

will not bear it Hell \ I M rather see 

rUia earth a desert desolate and wildj 
^ndlike the lion stalk my lonely round, 
Paraish^d and roaring for my prey. Call TroIHo, 
'II have men studied^ deeply read in mischiefs. 

A Servant fjtterit ivho Jitufis ^tnd ddi'Virs uLtUfm 

Crist, From whom > 

Ser^* From Peterson, 

Crist. ToTrollio Right, iReadt. 

fKow 's this ? Begone 

I Go all— without there — ^-wait my pleasure* 
) curse 1 How hell h»s tim*d its plagues I 

TR.0LLIO tnieri, 

Crist. Come near, myTroUio. 
We 've heard ill news from Demnajk — that 's a trifle- 
But here's to blast thy eyes Read- — -^^ 

TrslL HaT Guitavus! 
So near ii?— and in arms I 

Crist, What 's to be done ? Now, Troll lo, now 'g 
the time 
To subtilize thy soul* sound every depth, 
And waken all the wondrous statcEniLiA in thee ; 
For I must tell tiiee (spite of pride and royalty, 
Of guarding armies^ and of circling nations 
That bend beneath my nod) this curs'd Gustavus 
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Crist. But whither would this lead ? 

Troll, List, list, my lord ! 
While thus his soul's unseated, shook by passion, 
Could we engage him to betray Gustavus- 

Crist. O empty hope ! Impossible, my Trollioi 
Do I not know him, and the curs'd Gustavus ? 
Both fix*d in resolution deep as hell* 
And proud as high Olympus I 

Troll. Ah, my liege. 
No mortal footing treads so firm in virtue* 
As always to abide the sHpp'ry path, 

» Nor deviate with the bias Some have few. 

But each man has Jiis failing, some defe6t 
Wherein to slide temptation— Leave him to mc. 

Crist, I know thou hast a serpentizing genius, 
Canst wind the subtlest mazes of the soul. 
And trace her wanderings to the source of aftion* 
If thou can'st bend this proud one to our purpose, 

And make the lion crouch, *tis well if not, 

Away at once, and sweep him from remembrance* 

Troll. Then I must promise deep. 

Crist. Ay, any thing j out-bid ambition. 

Troll. Love? 

Crist. Ha! Yes— our daughter too— if shecanbribi 
him: 
But then to win him to betray his friend— 

Trol/. O, doubt it not, my lord — for if he loves, 
As sure he greatly does, I have a stratagem 
Xhat holds the certainty of fate within it. 
Love is a passion wliose eifects are various 5 
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jr brings some change upon the sod, 

virtue, or some vice, 'till then a::jc!v:«Ti, 

ides the hero, and makes Csjiwsrds vzliacr. 

ft. True, when it pears npoo a jouthfiu tespi^r, 

and apt to take the torrent ;n, 

ns no limits, no restraint it knoirs, 

weeps all down, though beav'n and fccil cppose i 

virtue rears in vain her sacred mound, 

I in its rage, or in its swellings drownM. 



SCENE IL 

r, and discc<vers Arvida in Chains y Guards pre- 
ring Instrumeras of Death and Tarture. He ad- 
nces in confusion, 

V. Off, off, vain cumbrancej ye conflicting 
thoughts, 

e ine to Heav'n! O peace ! — It will not be 

when I rose above mortality, 
>our her wondrous weight of charms upon me ! 
uch a time, it was, it was too much ! 
>luck the soaring pinion of my soul, 
le eagle-ey'd she held her flight to heaven, 
pain and death triumphant ! Help, ye saints! 
elic ministers, descend, descend ! 
lift me to myself 5 hold, bind my heart 
I and unsliaken in th' approaching ruin 
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The wreck of wrth-bom frailty t and, O Btxfi 

For ev^ry pang tbcse tortur\1 liml>a sbail ferfj 

Descend m tcn-fbld b!^£vn^> o^i Guftavm ! 

Ycij blcM bim, blcsahlm 1 Crown hit hourv wi4 

Hla hcucl wttb glory> and his ^nns with coflqtierti 

Set bii firm foot upon tlie iicck of tyraiiti, 

A(id he hi* n;ime rhe balm of ev*ry lip 

That breath e* t h rougb Sweden 1 Worth icst to be * 

Their triendj^thcir chiefs tbetr fitther> and tlior t 



Troil. Unbind your pjisoner. 

j^tv. How ? 

Triiil. Yon have your liberty, 
An<i rtiay depart tinquc&tion'd- 

j'/rif^ Do not mock me. 
It is not to be thougbt* while power remamSf 
That Crifitiern wants a reason to be cmeJ, 
But let bim know I would not l>e obliged. 
He who accepts the favours of a tyraiit 
Shares in hia guilty they leave a stain behind thi 

Trc//. You wrongs the n.irive temper of bis soi 
Cruel of forcffj but never of eleftion. 
Prudence compelled him to a shew of tyranny y 
HoweVr, those politics are now no more. 
And mercy f in her turn^ shall shine on Sweden. 

Arv. Indeed! It were a strange, a Ness'd rcverift 
Devoutly to be wished j but then the cause. 
The cause, my lord, must surely be uucfimniOE^ 
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ume? 
iecret. 

h— or if it were, 
ss of thy spirit claims resped):, 
be answerM. Know, the only man, 
IT monarch ever knew repulse, 
(Hend 5 that terror of the field, 
>le Gustavus. 

I friend to Cristiem ? Guard thyself, my 
irt ! [Aside. 

take alarm — ^Why, good my lord, 
• is there in a wretch proscrib'd, 
;an8, and distant as Gustavus ^ 
ere you mistake — Nor knew we till this 
ar 

was so near — From yonder hill 
oposals, back'd with all the pow'rs 
a, those licentious resolutes, 
g nought to hazard in the wreck, 
emost to foment a storm, 
ere too bold to question on the terms, 
—trust me, valiant man, whoe'er thou 

9 

much to win a worth like thine, 
jf service, or of confidence, 
justavus claims, indeed, are haughty 5 
n of his mother and his sister, 
province, Gothland, and the isles 

o his sceptre But the league, 

f amity, and lasting friendship, 
£ 



1 



li, that lie claims Cri^tini ft>r liia bnde. 
You start, imcI stem suipiiz'tl, 

jtfru* A sudJen pain 
Jusi struck, athwart rny brwst — But saf, my J 
I thcrugl^t you nam'd Ciktina, 
Troli, Yea. 

Anr. O torture 1 [ii 

Wliat t>t her* my good lord ? 

Tr^/^* I said Gu3t:iTU3 claimed licr forhisbriA 

jfr^. His bride ! liis wife I 

You did not mean hiA wifel Do fiends fe«l tills ? [^ii 

DovVRj beart, nor tell thy anguish \ Pmy excuse doi 

Did you not say^ the princess was his wife i ^M 

Whose Mfifcj my lord ? ^| 

TrolL I did not say what was, but what niBSt be 

jtfr^- Touching Gustav^us, Ts-as it nui ? ^^ 

Trffi/, The same, ^^| 

ifr^. His bride? ^' 

7V«//, I say his bride, hh wlfer^ hU lov^'d Cniytil 

Cristinaj fancied in the veiy prime 

And youthful smile of nature j formed for \oy 

Uuknowuto mortals*. You seem indispoa'd*" 

Jri*4 The crim^ of constitution — O Gta 

\_Asi 
Tills h too much I — And think you then^ my lord- 
What, will the royal Cristicrn e cr consent 
To match his daughter with bis deadliest foe ? 
Troii, What should he do ? War else must 1 
etemah 
Besides, sotne rumours front his Danish ie:d»nfi 
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Yes, peace has sweets, 
iybla never knew ; it sleeps on down, 
gently from beneath the cherub's win^s ; 

I for mortal s Man is warfare— All 
icane within : yet friendship stoops, 

;ilds the gloom with falsehood— smiles and 

varnish \ 
U the storm grows high, and then no shore, 
:k to split on ! *Twere a kind perdition 
k ten thousand fathoms at a plunge, 
isten on oblivion— there we hold, 

II is [Faints* 
L Help, bear him up. O potency of love I 
plucks this noble fabric from his base. 

bend him forward — He revives— How fare you? 

'. I know not — ^yet a dagger were most friendly. 

a me, TroUio, O return me back 

ath, to racks 1 Undone, undone Arvida I 

U, Is^t possible, my lord ! the prince Arvida I 

iend ! lEmbraces him, 

;. Confusion to the name ! [Turm. 

U. Why this, good Heaven ? And wherefore 

thus disguised ? 
9, Yes, that accomplished traitor, that Gustavus, 
t he sat planning private scenes of happiness, 
U dissembled ! He, he sent me hither \ 
^ndly, unsuspecting heart a sacrifice, 
lake death sure, and rid him of a rival. 
?//. A rival! Do you then love Cristieni's 

daughter ? 
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jfrv* Name her iwt> TrolUoj since she canHbp 
mmet 
Gu£taviis I how, ah I how hast diou deceivM me! 
Wild could have look'd for falsehood from thy brtrtfi 
Whosr licav^jiiy arch was as the throne of virtue i 
Thy eye appeared a sun to cheer the world. 
Thy bosom truth *s fair palace, and thy arms, 
BcnevoJent, the harbour far m:mkind« 

TrviJ, What '9 to be done? Believe roe, valiaoC 
prifice, 
I know not which most (ways me to thy int'restSi 
My love to thee, or hatred to Gustavus. I 

Art/^ Would you then save mei^ Think, contn« 
it quickly 1 
Lend me yovir troop« — by all the powers of vcngeaocci 
Myself will face thi& terror of the north, 
This son of fame— t hi s^^ Gustavus— What.' 
Where had I wander'd^Stab my bleeding country! 
Save, shield me from that thoughts 

Troli. Retire, my lord j 
For see, the princesa come^), 

Arv^ Where, Troll io, where f 
Ha I Yeij she corners intlted I her beauties drive 
Time, place and trdth, and circumstance before theml 
Perdition pleases there — pull — »tear me from her I 
Yet must I gaze — but one — but one look more. 
And I were lost forever, [£xlM^ 



C&isTiHA, Mar-iana, fl^i Attendants ffl/*f. 
it'rislina* Forbid it, shame] ibrbid it, vii^* 
modesty V 
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' friends, Gustavus ne'er sball know it, 

srpaid with conscious pleasure $ 

ut to have savM that wondrous man» 

ling cherub in my breast, 

rs peace within. 

8 strange a man of his high note and 

^uence, 

vade the busy search of thousands, 

ng months have shut him from enquiry, 

I eye can trace him to his covert. 

Once 'twas not so: each infant lisp'd 
tavus I 

av'rite name of ev'ry language, 
;t motions fiU'd the world with tidings ; 
or slept, fame watch'^d th' important hour, 
IS told it round. 
ve heard, my princess, 
Gustavus lay detained in Denmark, 
father sought the hero's friendship, 
i ample terms of peace and amity. 
He did 5 he offer'd that, my Mariana, 
contending raonarchs su'd in vain, 
me, his darling, his Cristina ; 
flighted, slighted by a'captive, 
ngdoms swelPd my dower, 
nazement fixes mej 
/■ Guatavus ! 

Yes, Mariana ;— but reje^ed noblv. 
J could win him to betray his country I 
nsentcd, I had. then despis'd him, 
E iij 
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What '» all the gaudy glitter of a crown ? 
Whatj but the glarbj meteor of ambition, 
That ieada a wretch benighted in his errors, 
Points to the i^ulph, and Jhines nport dcstru£ha 

Mar* Vou wrong your charms, whose powcrJ 
reconcile 
ThjngB opposite in nature — Had he seen you '. 

Crisi'ma, He baa, my Mariana, he baa seen iKi^ 
I 'li tell thee — yet while inexpert of years, 
I bearil of bloody spoils, the waste ofwart 
And dire cgnfli^mg m^n, Gustnvus^ nama 
Superior rose, still dreadful in the tale. 
Then tirst he seiz'd my inf^mcy of soult 
Ai somewhat fabled of gigantic fiercencsa. 
Too huge for any form ; he scared my sleep* 
And fiUM my young idea. Not the boast 
Of ail hiS virtuefi^ graces only known 
To hi in and heavenly natures, could erase 
The strong impression, *till that wondrous ( 
In which he mti my eyes. But O \ Q Heav^nt 
O ]ovl! and all ye cordial powYs of passionl 
What then wa& my amiizement 1 he was chained 
Was chained, my Mariana I Like the robe^ 
Of coronation, worn by youthful kings. 
He (Irew his shackles. The Herculean nerved 
BracM his young arm, and soften"d in his che3E 
Liv'd more than woman'ii sweetness* Then ht$ ) 
His mien! his native dignity I Fe looked. 
As though he led captivity in chaijUj ♦ 

And all were slaves around* 
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Mat, Did he observe you ? 

Cristina. He did : for as I trembled, look'd and 
sigh'd. 
His eyes met mine \ he fix^d their glories on me» 
Confusion thrilPd me then, and secret joy, 
Fast throbbing, stole its treasures from my heart. 
And mantling upward, turn''d my face to crimson. 
Iwish'd — ^but did not dare to look j — he gaz'd, — 
When sudden, as by force, he tum'd away, 
And i^ould no more behold me« 

Laertes enters, 

Laer, Ah, bright imperial maid! my royal mistress ! 

Cristma, What wou'dst thou say ? Thy looks speak 
terror to me. 

Laer. O, you are ruin'd, sacrific'd, undone I 
I heard it all 5 your cruel, cruel father 
Has sold you, giv^n you up a spoil to treason. 
The purchase of the noblest blood on earth— 
Gustavus I 

Cristina, Ah I What of him ? Where, where is he? 

Laer^ In Dalecarlia, on some great design. 
Doomed in an hour to fall by faithless hands : 
His fiiend, the brave, the false, deceiv'd Arvida, 
Ev'n now prepares to lead a band of ruffians 
Beneath the winding covert of the hill. 
And seize Gustavus obvious to the snares 
Of friendship's fair dissemblance. And your father 
Has vow'd your beauties to Arvida's arms, 
The purchase of his falsehood. 
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Cfbtitia, Slucld mc, Hcav^p ! 
Fir$T, duty, brc'jk thy filial bands in sunJer, 
And blot the name %*( ])arcnt from the worUi I 
li tb*rc no let> no mctins of qukl: prcvtntioa ? 
/..irr, Be!ioM my life still chainM to thy direflk 
My will sfiall have a wing for evVy word. 
That breather rby mandate, ^M 
Cristma^ \Vill you, good Laertes— * ^^B 
Al*s, I fear to overt:isk thy friendship— 
S^y, will you save me then ? O go, haste, fly I 
Acquamt Gustavus — if, if lie must fall, 
let hosts that hem this single litjn in* 
Xet nations hunt Mm down-^— let him fall m)bly< 

La^r* I go my pruiccss^Heaven direct me to 1 

Crhtifta. r would pray too, to save me frompalloc 
Detested stain, the touch of the betra3^crl ^H 
But mighty love the partial prayV arrests, ^| 
And leaves me only anxious for Gttitavue. 
For him cold fears my fainting bosom chillj 
His cares distraft me, and his dangers kill ; 
Ye powers ! if deaf to all the vows I make, 
Yet shield Gnstavus, for G\istavus* sake ; 
Protect bra virtues from a faithless foe, 
And save your only Image left below* [£* 
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ACTltt. SCENE 1. 



9fDidttarUa. Gu st a v u s tnUn as a Pea^ 

GmUnmsm 
men of Sweden 1 wherefore are ye come f 
jc not yaodery bow the locusts swarm, 
dri^k tiie founts^ins of your honour up» 
i leaye your hills a desert— —Wretched men 1 
J came ye foith i Is this a time for sport? 
lie ye met with song and jovial feast^ 
welcome your new guests, your Danish visitants ? 
ifcretch your supple necks beneath their feet, 
d fawning, lick the dust ? — Go, go, my countrymen! 
ih t9 yo<ar several mansions, trim them out, 
1 all tbp tedious earnings of your toil 
purchase bondage— Bid your blooming daughters, 
dyour chaste wives to spread their beds viith soft- 
ness j 
en go ye forth, and with your proper hands 
ndoft your masters in j conduA the sons 

Uitt sad violation O Swedes, Swedes I 

fya men, und will ye suHtr this ? 

IroLU ^j^^^f T^^^ '*^*' ^P^^^ '^"'^ QuaXAvuf* 

k^n spokesman? ^ 




3d DoIk What, know yc not Rodolphui of 
v^mtA ? 

A better iab'iTcr ne'er (truck, steel to stone, 

Ciu, Tbere w^ 2 tlme» my friends ! a. gtoiMQl 
time, 
When> bad a single man of your foref^ithers 
Upon tUe frontier met a host In arms, 
ilis courage scarce had turu'd ^ himself had stoojii 
Alone had stood the bulwark of his country. 
Your Sires were known but by their manly front* 1 
On their btack brows, enthroned, sat liberty, 
The awe of honour, and contempt of death. 

ist DaU, We are not bastards, 

«d D^/^* No. 

)d Dsff. WeVe Datecarljans. 

Cus^ Come, come ye on then. Here I take mf 
standi 
Here, on the brink, the very verge of liberty ; 
Although CO retention rise upon the clouds, 
Mix heaven with earth, and roil the ruin onward i 
Here will I fix, and breast Jne to the shock, 
•Till I^ or Denmark falL 

Siv, And who art thou? 
That thus would*£t swallow all the glory up 
That should redeem the times ? Behold this bieastj 
The s\voni has till'd it, and the stripes of bUtm 
Shall ne'er trace heje, shall never blot 

The fair inscription Never shall the cords 

Of Dani&h insolence bind down these anins 
ThBt bore my roysd master trom the field. 
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Cftf. Ha I Stj yoot braCfaer ? Were you there- 
O grief I— • 
ere liberty «iid.,StenQa fell together ? 

Yei» I was there— A Uoody field it was> 
rcompett gMpM, and wanted breath to tell 
Q^cr-to9i*4 trinrnph. There, oiir bleeding king 

! Sfeenoa on this bosom made his bed, 
I raOiiig back his dying eyes upon me, 
Tf he cried, if e'er it be thy lot 
rmjr valiant coosia, great Gustavus, 
l^ for once, that I have fought like hin 
L wookl like him have*— • 

rM—- he should have said— but there, O th 
I tfopC him short* 
C^jue to my arms, and let me hide thy tear 
^I have cau^t their softness-^O Danes! Danes ! 
H shall weep blood for this. Shall they not, broth 
we will deal our might with thrifty vengeanc< 
i for ev*ry blow, and when we fall, 
i shall be weight ia't j like the tottering towei 
t dcaw contiguous ruin. 
Brave,, b^ave man! 
f loul admires thee^By my father's spirit, 

I not barter such a death ^s this 
cimmoirtaUty ! Nor we alone-i — 
t be the trusty gleanings of that field 

last we fought for freedom j here's ric 
poverty, 
ugh wrapped in rags, my £fty brave companion: 
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Who thlQOgli tix (brct cf fifteen thousand £b» 

Bore olFtlicir king, and sav'd his ^reat rcnuins* 

Gm* Give nie your bands, those valiant tumdr. 
— — --Why* captAiDi 
Wc could but dlct :ilone ^— with these wt 'IL conqatfi 
My fcilow Iab*rcr$ roo What say yc, friendsT 

Shitl wc not strike for 't ► J 

Mi. Dciih i viftory or death 1 ^ 

No bonds, no bondsl 

Ant- Spoke like yonrselvc* — Ye men of Dsleortil 
Brave men and bold 1 Whom ev^ry future age. 
Tongues^ nations^ languages, and rolls of fame 
Shdl mark fbr wondrous deeds, achicvemcntf; wOA 
From honour's dangerous summit, warriors all \ 
Say, might ye chuse a chiefs for high escploita. 
From the first annaJ, to the latest praise 
That breathes a hero*s naine — Speak, namfi the mui 
Who then should meet your wish f 

Sh\ Forbear the theme. 
Why would St thovi seek to sink ns with thft weight 
Of grievous recollection ? O Gustavus 1 
Could tlic dead wake* thou wert that man of men, 
Fiist of the foremost. 

Gui^ Dkisc thou know Gustavus f 

Shv. Knfiw him! O Heav'n ! wliat else, whoeUe 
was worth 
The knowledge of a soldier ? That great day, 
When Criatiern, in his third attempt on Sweden, 
Hxd ■ummM his powers^ and weighed the scile of fig^^ 
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bold brink, the very push of conquest, 
18 nishM, and bore the battle down, 
all sway of prowess, like Leviatlian 
:oops bis foaming progress on the main, 
ivcs the shoals along— forward I sprung, 
iilous, and laboring to attend him ; 
d before, behind him rout grew loud, 
stant wonder gaz'd — ^At length he tum'd, 
iving eyM me with a wondrous look 
•tness mix*d with glory— grace inestimable t 
ck*d this bracelet from his conquering arm 
3und it here— My wrist seemed treble nerv'd ; 
ut spoke to him, and I did such deeds 
t might thank him — ^but from that bless'd day 
r saw him more— yet still to this, 
as to the relics of my saint : 
norn I drop a tear on ev'ry bead, 
all the glories of Gustavus o'er, 
link I still behold him. 
. Rightly thought ; 
thou dost, my soldier, 
ne my arms — Off, off, ye dark disguises! 
mil be myself. Behold your general, 
vus ! Come once more to lead ye on 
ireird vi6tory, to fame, to freedom I 
Dale. Is it? 
Dale. Yes, 
Dale. No 
Dale. 'Tishel 
Dale. 'Tis he! 

F 
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Si'V. Stnkfi rac* )'e powers t — It is illusion all \ 
Jc cm not — 

Guf. What J DO nearer ? 

Si'V, 'Tisp it is! — [Faiis anJ ^mhracn kukxitSf 

Guj* O flpeechles^ df^quence \ 
Kise to my anus, my friend. 

Si'V' Friend ! siitl you friend ? 
O my heart '6 lord 1 my conqueror ! my I 

Gas. Approidij my fcUow soldiers? y our G ustaviii 
Claims no precsdcncc here : frtendiihip lik^ mine 

■ ThvoWi all j'e.-pcfta Ijchlnd It — ''tis enough— 
I rcid your joys, your transports in your eyes 3 
And wou*dj O vt ou'd I iv^d a life to spend, 
For ev'ry soldier here 1 whose ev'ry lifers 
Fnr de.irtr lh;in my own ; dearer thLin aught, 
Except your iibt^jtyj eacccpl your honour. 
Perish Gustavu3, ei'e thU sacrtd sun, 

I That lights the rest of Sweden to their shame. 
Should blush upon your chains ! Why said I chains ? 
To souls like yours, 1 shou'd have talkM of trluiaph^j 
Empire, and f.une, and hazards imminent. 
Occasions wisli'd, for gbry-^Haste, brave men I 
Collect your friends to join us on the instant ; 
Bummon our brethren to their share of conquest ; 
And let loud echo, from her cirtUn^ hills, 
Sound freedom, till the undjlatlon shake 
The b-unds of utmost Sweden, 

[.f';jr/ww/ DalecarliantJ, <ry;j7>?j * Guetavus 1 GuBiavui! 
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^1 Anderson inters, 

^M Atid, There was a glorious sound [ 
^B Gus. Yesj Anderson> 

^VThe long wlsbM hour U come the storm t^ i3p» 
^PAi]d wiecks wUl follow. Where they are to light 
I^t Hcav'n determine* Well, my noble frtend. 
Has Peterson set out ? 

And. Ht; has, this instant \ 
And bears your p:icqnct to the tyrant** carop* 
Caj, What think ^ ' "f hia aesd ? 
jfwf/. 111 truthj my 
I It wears a gallant sho 
Gkj- ^Tis specious ail^ 
Flash without fire, the lightning of a cloud 

[That carries darkness in the rear For Peterson 

f To spread my letters through the camp of Ci istiernj 
1 And seek for succours in the jaws of death, 
lit ahcw'd too bold, too much the flaming patriot t 
cside, I know him for the friend of Trollio, 
And* Why would you then employ him ? 
Gui^ There's the mystery, 
I 'Tis not his fiaitb, but treachery I trust to* 
I My lettei^^ are directed to the chiefs 
lOf tliose ij;glorioua mercenary SwedeJj 
rWhom Crifitiern has seduc'd to join his host, 
I And turn the sword of conquest on their country 5 
[Xo each of t)io^e I have addressed in terms 
" special correspondence, meant to rouse 
jealousy uf Cristiera \ as I think, 

f pacquct c;iu't escape him What ensues } 

Fij 
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Tilt tyrant bcnce concludes hunsclf betray M, 
Sifts all his Icgionst tbins the raiUu of Hglit, 
And leaves tbciTi opeti to our bold inv2$loii> 
But grant that Peterson deceive my aim, 
And bold the rank of" virtue ; thcji the Swcditt 
May waken to the j^lorious cjfl of honour. 
So ^v'^ry way tt s^vcs us firora the guilt 
Oi* Swedes encount'iing Swedefi, and spaies the bli»d 
Of brethren, though revolted. 

Aftii, On my soul. 
This is a btratsigem that saps the minerj 
Makes treason turn a traitor to itstlf. 
And mock its own designs. 

Cus. O nohle friendj fast wind^ the great macbmt 
That strikes rhe fate of Sweden — Go, my AndentWi 
A^^en;ble all tJ^y brave adherents rounJ tbce, 
Witii Willi ke in epilation warm tlieir souls. 
And haste to join me here* 

AitJ. I willt my lord, [Exii> 

Laer^ Thy presence nobly speaks the man 1 wi*h| 
Gustavus. 

Cus* Yes* Thou hwt a hostile garb, 
Hal say — Art thou Liicrtes f IfJerrnot, 
There is a friendly semMitnce in that faccj 
Which answers to a fond impressi^jn here. 
And tells me I'm thy debtor — My deliverer! 

Laff. No, valiant prince, you over^rate my serrkCi 
There is :t worthier objefl of your gratitude 
Whom yet you l^tvow not — Oh, I have to celi 
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haply should be secret— Be it soj 
•e all honour. 

Let me to thy mind : 
>u hast wakM my soul into a thought 
lolds me all attention. 
'. Mightiest man! 

alone you held yourself obliged 
; and liberty— Had it been so, 

more blessM, with retribution just 
(T thee for my own : for on the day 
by your arm tlit mighty Thraces fell, 
tirew me to your sword — ^Youspar'd my youth, 
I the very whirl and rage of fight 
jye was taUght Compassion— from that hour 
d ray life slave of your rememb'i-ance j 
ften, as Cristina, heavenly maid ! 
listress of my service, questioned me 
s and vent'rous deeds, my tidings came 
eighted with thy name, until the day 
.ch yourself appear 'd, to make praise speechless. 
la saw you then, and on your fate 
'd a kind tear j and when yoiu* noble scorn 
ft*er*d terms provok'd her father's rage 
ce the deadly forfeit, she, she only, 
e virtues \vatch'd the precious hour of mercy, 
ambling, sent my secret hand to save you j 
?, through a pass unknown to all your keepers, 
^ou forth, and gave you to your liberty. 
. Ob, I am sunk, o'erwhelm'd with wondrous 
f^oodness ! 

F iij 
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Cus. Is it thus wc two should meet ? 

^r<v. Art thou not false ? deep else* oh, deep ind« 
Were my damnation. 

Gus. Dear, unhappy manl 
My heart bleeds for thee. False I 'd surely been, 
Had I like thee been tempted. 

ifrzr. Ha! speak, speak. 
Did thou not send to treat with Cristiem ? 

Gus. Never. 
I know Lhy errorj but I know the arts. 
The feuds, the wiles, that pradlis'd on thy vll-tue | 
Firm how you stood, and tow'r'd above mortality } 
Till in tlie fond unguarded hour of love. 
The wily undermining Trollio came. 
And won thee from thyself —a moment won thee : 
For still thou art Arvida, still the man 
On whom thy country calls for her deliverance. 
Already are her bravest sons in arms 5 
Mark liow they shout, impatient of our presence, 
To lead them on to a new life of liberty. 
To fame, to conquest— Ha, Heaven guard my brother 
Thy cheek turns pale, thy eye is wild upon me, 
Wilt thou not answer me ? 

^r^v. Gustavus! 

Cus, Speak. 

^rv. Have I not dream'd ? 

Gus. No other I esteem it. 
Where lives the man whose reason slumbers not? 
Still pui^, still blameless, if at wonted dawn 
A ^ai n he waV. 3 to vwtxx^ , 
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Ar*v* Oh, my dawn 
Must soon be dark. Confusion dissipates^ 
To leave me worse confounded, 

Gus, Think no more on 't. 
Come to my arms, thou dearest of mankind I 

Aw. Stand off I Pollution dwells within my touch, 
And horror hangs around me— -Cruel man ! 
Oh, thou hast doubly damnM me with this goodness : 
For resolution held the deed as done. 
That now must sink me— Hark 1 1 ^m summoned hence; 
^y audit opens I Poise me I for I stand 
Upon a spire, against whose sightless base 
Hell breaks his wa^e beneath. I>own> down I dare 

not, 
And up I cannot look, for justice fronts me. 
Thou shalt have vengeance, though my purpling blood 
Were neftar for heav'n's bowl, as warm and rich. 
As now *tis base, it thus should pom- for pardon. 

[Gustavus catches his arm^ and in the struggle the 
daggerfalls, 
Gus, Ha! Hold,Arvida — No, I ^11 not lose thee-^ 
Porbid it. Heaven ! thou shalt not rob me so i 
Kg, I will struggle with thee to the last. 
And save thee from thyself. Ob, answer me ! 
"Wilt thou forsake me ? Answer me my brother, 
3i^y best Arvida! 

Arv, I would speak to the e 

3at let it be by silence Oh, Gustavus I 

Gus, Say but you '11 live. 
Aw. Oh! 



Gus. For my sake, 

Af-v. Yes, take me 5 
Expose me, cage me, brand me for the toe 
Of crafted villains, for the veriest slave, 
On whom the bend of each contemptuous 
Shall look with loathing. Ah, my turpit 
Shall be the vile comparative for knaves 
To boast and whiten by ! 

Gus. Not so, not so. 
Who ktiows no fault, my friend, knows m 
The redlitude that Heay^n appoints to ma 
Leads on through error; and the kindly si 
Of having strayed, endears the road to bli^ 
It makes heav^n^s way more pleasing 1 Oh> 
*Tis hence a thousand cordial charities 
Derive their growth, their vigour^ and thei 
This short lapse 

Shall to thy future foot gilre cautious trcac 
£re6l and firm in virtue 

Jrv. Give me leave. [0, 

Gus, You shall not f5ass. 

Ar^, I must. 

Gus, WhitlierJ 

Ar'v, I know not— Oh, Gustavus ! 

Gus. Speak« 

Arv, You can't forgive me. 

Gus, Not forgive thee I 

Ar^. No: 
Look there. — IPoi/tts (0 

And yet when I resolv'd to kill thee. 



U Wfe dy*d^^4iideed I ooiild-«4br thco 

ikihif«4y*d,GttttaTutl 

IT. Oh, Ikoow it. 

B*raiift miikd, though tway*d awhile hy passion^ 

e^ itedy ^gour of the bow| 

raids its native reftitudej amd bends 

recoil more forceful* Come, fbiget it. 

A Dalecailian iwUrs. 

k* My lord»as I now passed the monntain^s brow^ 

4 some men* whose anns« and strange attire, 

canse Ibc. rimnutpftftioBit 

r. Danes, perhaps % 

l ia t CTFep ttfaeiy passage to the camp. [£jnVDaI. 

p. Those are the I>anes that witness to my sbainc. 

r. Perish th* op))robrious term t not so, Arvida § 

If will be the guardian of thy fame j 

E me, I will— Our friends appFoachrrOh, clear> 

e I attend them, clear that 4:loud, my brother, 

sits upon die morning of thy youth < 

Dgs too near the heart of thy Gustayus. [Exit. 

V. Of thy Gustavus I Oti, w^et^h, wretch, cursed 

wretch I 
\ is this time and plape, and toys of cinumstaiKCy 
wind our actions, so, as Heaven^s own hand 
fs done may not unravel I — Pardon may !— • 
e*s the Lethean sweet, the snow of heaven, 
blanching o^er the negro front of ginlr, 
to the eye of mercy all appears 
IS th* unwritten page— yet ielfconvi^. 
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Though Heav^n^s free powV should pardon, where*i 

my peace? 
Thus, thus to be driven out from my own breast ! 
To have no shed, no sheltering nook at home 
To take reflexion in ! How looks the wretch 
Whose heart cries villain to itself? I '11 not 
Endure its battery— Somewhat must be done 
Of high import ere nighty that I may sleep. 
Or wake for ever. 

GusTAVUS enters, fiOowed fy the Dalecarb'anib 

Anderson, Arnoldus, Sivard, OiBcers, &r« 

sst Dale, Let us all see him ! 

ftd Dale. Yes, and hear him too. 

^dDale. Let us be sure *ti8 he himself. 

4th Dale, Our general. 

5th Dale. And we will fight while weapons can be 
found. 

6th Da/e, Or hands to wield them. 

7th Dale, Get on the bank, Gustavus* 

And, Do, my lord. 

Gus, My countrymen !— 

1st Dale, Hoi hear him. 

2d Dale, Peace ! 

3d Dale. Peace ! 

Ath Dale. Peace! 

Cus. Amazement, I perceive, hath fillM your hearty j 
And joy for that your lost Gustavus, 'scap'd 
Through wounds, imprisonments, and chaiwiaiK^i 
dcalV\s> 

^ 
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Thus sudden, thus unlook'd for, stands before ye. 
As one escaped &om cruel hands I come. 
From hearts that ne^er knew pity \ dark and vengeful 
Who quaff the tears of orphans, bathe in blood. 
And know no music but the groans of Sweden. 
Yet, not for that ray sister^s early innocence. 
And mother^s age, now grind beneath captivity, 
Nor that one bloody, one remorseless hour 
Swept my great sire, and kindred from my side ; 
For them Gustavus weeps not ; though my eyes 
■ Were far less dear, for them I will not weep. 
But, Oh, great parent, when I think on thee ! 
Thy numberless, thy nameless shameful infamies^ 
My widowM country I Sweden I when I tliink 
Upon thy deso^tion, spite of rage— 
And vengeance that would choak them— —tears will 
flow. 
And, Oh, they are villains, evVy Dane of them, 
Pra^sM to stab and smile j to stab the babe, 
T- That smiles upon them. 

Am. What accursed hours 
: ]U)11 o^er those wretches, who to fiends like thcse^ 
In their dear liberty, have bartered more 
Than worlds will rate for! 

Gu$, Oh, liberty, Heav'n's choice prerogative * 
True bond of law, thou social soul of property, 
^. Thou bi'eath of reason, life of life itself! 
X ^Or thee the valiant bleed. Oh, sacred liberty I 

^ing'd from the sumraer*s snare, from flatt'ring ruin, 
^ike tlie bold stork, you seek the wintry shore, 
r: 
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Leave courts aud pomps, and palaces to shres. 
Cleave to the cold, and rest jpon the storm ! 
Upbom by thee, ray soul disdainM the terms 
Of empire— orici'd at the hands of tyrantsl 
With thee, I sought this fav'rite soil ; with tbee. 
These fa v' rite sons I sought — thy sous, O Liberty i 
For ev'n amid the wilds of life you lead them, 
Lift their low rafted cottage to the clouds. 
Smile o*er their heaths, and from their mountsun topi 
Beam glory to the nations. 
Ml, Liberty! Liberty! 

Gus. Are ye not raark'd, ye men of Dalecarlia, 
Are ye not mark'd by all the circling world. 
As the great stake, the last effort for liberty ? 
Say, is it not your wealth, the thirst, the food. 
The scope, and bright ambition of your souls? 
Why else have you, and your renown'd forefathers, 
Vi om the proud summit of their glitt'ring thronw. 
Cast down the mightiest of your la^yful kings 
That dar'd the bold infringement ? What, but liberty, 
'J'hrongh the fam'd course of thirteen hundred years, 
Aloof hath held invasion from your hills. 
And san6lifyM their shade ? — And will ye, will yc 
Sluink from the hopes of the expedling world, 
1V\k\ your high honours stoop to foreign insult, 
y\nvl in one hour give up to infamy 
I'lio harvest of a thousand years of glory ? 
ist A)»;»V. No. 
sd 7\i.V. Nivcr, never. 
Vl PaU. PcasW all fust. 
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4th Dale. Die all ! 
Ous, Yes, die by piecemeal I 
Leave not a limb o'er which a Dane may triumph I 
Now from my soul I joy, I joy, my friends, 
To see ye fear'd 5 to see that ev'n your foes 
Do justice to your valours I—* There they be. 
The pow'rs of kingdoms eumm'd in yonder host. 
Yet kept aloof> yet trembling to assail ye. 
And, Oh, when I look romid and see you here. 
Of number short, but prevalent in virtue. 
My heart swells high, and burns for the encounter* 
True courage but from opposition grows j 
And what are fifty, what a thousand slaves. 
Matched to the sinew of a single arm 
That strikes for liberty ? That strikes to save 
His fields from fire, his infants from the sword. 
His couch from lust, his daughters from pollution. 
And his large honours from eternal infamy ? 
What, doubt we then ? Shall we, shall we stand here^ 
Till motives that might warm an ague's frost. 
And nerve the coward's arm, shall poorly serve 
To wake us to resistance ? — Let us on I 
Oh, yes, I read your lovely fierce impatience ; 
You shall not be withheld ; we will rush on them-* 
This is indeed to tiiumph, where we hold 
Three kingdoms in our toil ! is it not glorious. 
Thus to appal the bold, meet force with fury. 
And push yon torrent back, till cv'ry wave 
Flee to its fountain ? 

Gij 
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jd Dafe, Oni hid us on* Gu»Uvu3 1 one 

]« but dcUy of conquest. 
Gut. T:*kc your wish* 
Kcf who wsnt* arms, may grapple with t!ie foe, 
Andso be furnish*d» Vou, most noWe Anderson, 
Divide our powVs, and whh ihe fim'd Olaas 
Take the left rout — Yoi:, Eric, great in arm* I 
Wilh the renownM Nederbi, bold the right. 
And skirt the forest dov* u ; then wheel at on«> 
Confcfl&M to view, and close upon the vale : 
My^lft and my most valiant cousin heitt 
Th' invincible Arvidaj gallant SivaM, 
Arnoldus, and these hundred hardy vet'ranj, 
Will pour direftly on> and leid the onset, 
Joy, joy, I see confessed from ev'ry eye, 
YoiU" limbs tread vig*rous, and your breattt bd) 

high! 

Thin though our ranks, thoijgh scanty be oof hand^ 
Bold :ire our bcartSj, and nejvons are our bands* 
With us, truth* justice, fame, and freedom ckx. 
Each, singly I equal to an host of foes j 
I fe^l, I feel them fill me out for figfht, 
Tbej Jift my limbs as feathered Hermes' tight I 
Or like the bird of gloty, towVing high. 
Thunder within his grasp, and lightening In his eyv 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Ca?np, Cristiern, Trollio> and 
Attendants enter • 

Cristiern, 
ation's just ; I see it, TroUio t 
ines 5 with all their boasted freedom, 
;nts turn upon some fa v 'rite passion \ 
d the latent foible out, 
spring, and wind them at oar pleasure, 
leav'n spy out for virtue, and then 
eit5 

railty are the statesman's quarry, 
'. our search^ and of our science, 
• smiles, and cherish'd by our bounty 5 
u lord it o'er your servile senates ; 
laves will stoop to gorge their lusts, 
ited ! ev'n the tongues of patriots, 
f clamour) oft relax the nerve, 
rmth of favour, 
else should kings subsist J For what is 

r, 

)ndu6l of another's weakness ? 
il'd virtue, is the bane of government, 
state, that asks suppression ; 
and unbending quality j 
id, still restive to the rein, 
;.r unspeedy : they who boast it 
G ii) 
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Arc traitors, rivals of their king, my Trollio j 
And, wanting other subjeAs, gi-catly da^^ 
To lord it o'er themselves. Such is Gustavus, 

If yet he he 

And such Arvida was | though now, I trust, 
He is too far advanced in our designs 
To think of a retreat. 

TroL Impossible! 
Already has he leap'd the guilty mound 
That might appal his virtue ; for the world 
He dare not now look back ; where shame pu 
And cuts off all retreat. 

A Gentleman Usher /»r</ Peterson enters nnU 

Gent, My liege, J-ord Peterson. 

Crist. Ris^ to our trust, most worthy Peter 
Rise to our friendship j by my head, I swear, 
Bar but our Trollio here, there "s not a Swed< 
Who holds thy valued level in our heart I 
For thou 'rt unshaken, though thy nation swc 
Faithful among the faithless. 

Peter. What I am. 
Let this inform your majesty. [Ci*ues a 

Trol . A pacquet I 
Whence had you that, my friend ? 

Peter, ^ven from the hands 
Of the once great Gustavus. 

Crist. Then you have seen him. Tell me, 
Peterson, 
What said he ? Eh I How look'd the mighty 
His means, Ki» sco^> vYv^ ^\\^^ ^l\C\% ^\^%m!c 
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Peter, Last night, my gracious lord. 
While yet I held your messenger in conference. 
Arrived, who brought a letter from Gustavus, 
Wherein, digesting many flagrant terras 
Of mutinous import against the state 
Of your high dignity, by morning light 
He pray'd me to attend him ; boasting much 
Of plenteous hopes, and means of boldest enterprize. 
Of this I gave you notice ; and ere dawn 
Set out for fresh intelligence — I came ; 
I saw him shrunk, that glory of the north, 
Soird with the vileness of a slaveys attire. 
Where in the deptli and darkness of the mines. 
For six long months he hath not seen the sun ; 
Colleagu'd with circling horrors $ hourly toil 
Hath been his watch, and penury his earning j 
But like the lion, newly broke from bonds, 
The mingling passions from his eyes dart glory j 
Pride lifts his stature, and his opening front 
Still looks dominion. 

Crist, Who were his adherents ? 

Peter, The traitor Anderson, and a few friends. 
To whom, ere I set out, he stood revealM; 
And when I seem'd to question on his pow'rs 
Of rivalship, the props whereon he meant 
To lift contention to the princely front 
Of such high opposition, he reply M, 
His powers were near your person. 

Crist, How I what 's here ? [^Looks on tbepacquet. 
To Laurens, Aland, Haquin, andRodmO. 
fkmfaslon! Treason's in our cain]^\ V«J\io^^\iMex^t 
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Gent. My liege I 

Crist. Bear this to Norbi Bid him seize 

IGives a signet, 
' The Swedish captains. 

Trol. Might I but presume 

Crist. I will not be controul'd — bid him seize all, 
Soldiers and chiefs ! By hell, there 's not a Swede, 
But lurks an instrument to prompt rebellion. 
And plots upon my life I Look there, 'tis evident: 

[Gww TroUio a Uttni 
They are all leagued, confederate with Gustavus, 
Th' abettors of his treason. 

TroL It should seem so j 
And yet it should not — Tell me, Peterson, 
Art thou assur'd thy credit with Gustavus 
Will answer to a trust like this ? — Ha ! Sayw 

Peter. Yes, well assured : my zeal appeared too wana 
To give the least cold colour for suspicion. 

TroL I fear, my friend, I fear he has o'er-reach'd you« 
Divide and conquer, is the sum of politics* 
Beyond the dreaded circle of his sword, 
Gustavus triumphs in an ample genius j 
He walks at large, sees clear and wide around himj 
Calm in the storm and turbulence of a6lion. 
He ponders on the last event of things, 
And makes each cause subservient to the consequence* 
Crist. You over-rate his craft; they 're false, myTrolfc 
False ev'ry Swede of them ; I read their souls. 

Cristina ^7»</ Mariana enter, 
Cristina. I heard \t vj2i%^c»3x ro^al pleasure, sir, 
I sJiouid attend your \\\^t«w^%^. 
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Cristina, 
interferes. lExeuxt CnstmsiandMv, 

An Ofkctr enters* 
v*rcign liege ! 

I western shelving of yon hill, 
ougb indistin^ly, we can spy, 
notion mustering on the heath \ 
)ne who saitb he can discern 
tial gesture, and bright arms, 
Y bend their action* 
ids> perhaps t 

re too daring Haste thee, Trollio, 

isand of our Danish horse, 

motions. We will out ourself, 

r pow rs in readiness. Lead on. [Exeunt* 

usTiNA and Mariana enter. 

did you mark, my princess, did yon 
k.? 

reverse, some wondrous whirl of fate, 
turn Giistavus to the battle, 
is arm, and wreathe his bfow with con« 
St, 

ou not repent that e'er you sav'd 
I man, the foe of your great race, 
npetuous in his country's cause^ 
of a kingdoni ? 
my friepd : 

h or bondage sold my sire, 
ivus on our native realms 
inroad, then, my Mariana^ 
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Had ] dien savM him fi-om the stroke of jdstk 
I should not cease my suit to Heavea for pan 
But if, though in a foe, to rev'rence virtue. 
Withstand oppression, rescue injured Innocei 
Step boldly in betwixt my sire and guilt. 
And save my king, my father, from dishonor 
If this be sin, t have shook hands with penite 
First, parish crowns, dominion, all the shine 
And transience of this world, ere guilt shall 
To buy the vain incumbrance. 

Mar, Do not think 
1 meant, my princess, to arraign your virtuci 
Howe'er I seem'd to question on the consequ 

Cristina, The consequence of virtue must 1 
It must. Though it should prove my father 
In being rescuM from one aft of guilt. 
To lose the whole of all his wide dominions. 
He were a gainer. Blasted be that royalty. 
Which murder must make sure, and crimes in 
The bulk of kingdoms, nay, the world is lig 
When guilt weighs opposite. Oh, would to \ 
The loss of empire would restore his innocenc 
Restore the fortunes, and the precious lives 
Of tliousands, fall'n the victims of ambition! 

Laertes enters. 
Ha, Laertes t most welcome — Well, and ha^ 
Say, Laertes 

Laer. O royal maid ! 

Cristina, Thy looks are doubtful. Speak— 
j' Why art thou aVenf^ 'DQcw>afcV\^\ 

i 

f 
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La£r, He docs j 
But death, ere ni^jht, must fill a lonij accoiint. 
The camp, the country's in contusion; \v;ir 
And changes ride upon the hour thiit hastes 

To intercept my tongue 1 else couUl ttll 

Of virtues hitherto beyond my ken ; 
i Courage, to which the lion stoops his crest, 
■ Yet grafted upon qualities as soft 
j As a rock'd infant's meekness j such as tempts 
Against my faith, my country, and allegiance. 
To wish thee speed, Gustavus. 
Cristina, Then you found him. 
luur, I did J and wam'd him j but in vain : for 
death 
To him appeared more grateful than to find 
His friend's dishonour. 

Cristina, Give me the manner — quick soft, good 

Laeites ! 

Cristiern, Trollio, Peterson, Danfs, Cfr. 
enter, 

Crist, Damn'd, double traitor! Oh, curs'd, false 
Arvida ! 
Guard well the Swedish prisoners 5 bind them hard. 
Stand to your arms. Bring forth the captives there* 

Augusta and G u s t a v a enter , guarded. 

TroL My liege 

Crist, Away! I '11 hear no more of politics. 
^'>rtune ! we will not trust the changeling nurc^ 
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But wear her girt Aipon our armed lolns^ 
Or pointed m our gj ^p* 

An OfEcer enter t* 

Off, Th« foe's at hand, 
Wiih gallant ^\\tvf ymu" thousand Danes rode ibrtlli 
But ahal! return no mure* I mark'd the a^ionj 
A h:ind of despYatc rciotutes rusliM on tlienif 
Sc.iice numbering to ^ ttx\x\\t and in mid **'ay 
They closed j the shock was dreadful, nor your D* 
Could bear the m bidding charge i a while Ihey stood 
Then shrunk, and broke, and ttirn'd i \vheni 

behind J 
Fast wheel] iig from the right and left, there po^r'd 
"Who intercepted their return, and, caught 
Within the toil, tliey periah*d< 

CriJt. 'Tis GnstavusI 
No mortal else, not Ammon*B boasted son, 
Kot Caesar wouU have i^arM it. Tell me, sayT 
What jiumbers in the whole may they amount &^ 

Off* About five thousand. 

Crist, And no more? 

Off, No more. 
That yet appear*. 

Crist, W£ count six tim^ their sum- 
Haste, soldier, take a trumpet i tell Gustavus, 
We have of terms to offer, and s¥ould treat 
Touching his mother''s ransom \ say, her deatht 
waits his answer^ 



I 



mount ^^ 



Suspended by our grace. 
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laxxiy it should well suit with your autliorit}', 

[/(? Augus. 
:heck tbi« frenzy in your son. Look to it, 
by the saints^ this hour ^s your last of life. 
ig. Come, myGmtava; conie, my little ca^vej 
shall be free ; our tyrant is grown kind 5 

for these chains that bind thy pretty arms, 
golden cherubim shall lend the« wings, 

thou shalt mount amid the smiling choir 
ttle heavenly songsters, like tliyself, 
rob^d in innocence. 
w. Will you go, mother ? 
ug. So help me, mercy I Yes, I '11 go, my child | 
. I will give thee to thy father's fondness, 
I to the arms of all thy royal race 
eav*n, who sit on thrones, with loves, and joys, 
1 pleasures smiling round. 
r'tst. Is this my answer ? 
le forth, ye ministers of death, come forth. 

Ruffians entire lubo seixe Augusta «/r^G ustava. 
:k tiiem asunder. We shall prove you, lady. 
5 my damnM lot, thus ever to be crossed 
th rank blown pride, and insolence eternal. 
r2». Oh, mother, take me, take me from these 

men! 
ey fright me with their looks. 
tug. Alas, my child, I cannot take thee from them! 
fus. Oh, they will hurt me I Can'c you take me, 

mother ? 
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Aug. They can't, they cannot hurt you, ray Gostan. 
Fear not, my little one ; your name should be 
A charm o'er cowardice : for you are call'd 
-\ttcr )*our valiant brother. He Ml disown you j 
He will not love you, if you fear, Gustava. 

CrtJtiatta. Ah, I can hold no longer! Royal sir, 
Thus on my knees, and lower, lower still-— 

Crist, My child ! What mean you ? 

Cristitut, Oh, my gracious father 1 
Kill, kill me, rather ; let me perish first i 
Kut do not stain the sand^ity of kings 
With the sweet blood of helpless innocence; 
Do not, my father ; spare the little orphans. 
And let the lambs go free. 

Atig, Ha ! who art thou. 
That look'st so like the 'habitants of heaven ? 
Like mercy scut upon the morning's blush. 
To ijlad the heart, and cheer a gloomy world 
W'th light till now unknown ? 

i>;Vr. Away I they come. 
I M hear no more of your ill-tim'd petitions. 

<Hf.iV:. Oh, vet for pity ! 

i>\^-.*. I will none on't ; — Leave me— 
Fity ! it is the infant fool of nature. 
Tear olf her hold, and bear her to her tent. 

[Exeunt Cristina, Mar. Laer. and Attendant 

An Officer enters. 
Of, My liege, Gastavus, though with much r 
ludance, 
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i^onsents to one hour's truce. His soldiers rest 
tJ^pon their arras, and, foUow'd by a few, 
ftc comes to know your terms. 

Crift. I see } fall back. 
Stand firm. Be ready, slaves, and, on the word, 
blunge deep your daggers in their bosoms. 

IPoi/its to Aug. 

GusTAvUs, Arvida, Anderson, Arnoldus, 
SiVARD, &c. enters 
lioldl 

Gus. Ha ! *tis, it is my mother I 

Crist, Tell me, Gustavus, tell me, why is this, 
^hat, as a stream diverted from the banks 
Of smooth obedience, thou hast drawn those men 
Upon a dry, unchannell'd entei-prize. 
To turn their inundation ? Are the lives 
Of my misguided people held so light. 
That thus thou'dst push them on the keen rebuke 
Cf guarded majesty j where justice waits, 
All awful, and resistless, to assert 
Th' impervious rights, the sanditude of kings. 
And blast rebellion ? 

Gus. Justice, sau6litude. 
And rights I Oh, patience I Rights! What rights, 

thou tyrant ? 
Yes, if perdition be the rule of power. 
If wrongs give right, oh, then, supreme in mischief. 
Thou wert the lord, the monarch of the world. 
Too narrow for thy claim! But if thou think'st 
Hij 
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Thx crowrts artviidy propertied, like coin, 
Tftbethe me:uiS| the ijMfcirtltyof luit, 
lAndteniuaiatmbution; if thou think'^t 
■Tbat empire is of titled birth or blood j 
niuit nature, ui tlie proud bchalt' of one, 
Ifiball disenfiranctii^e sM her lordly nee, 
KAnd bow her girn'ral ja&ue to the yoke 
■Crprivate domination ; then, thou proud Qr*tf 
Illfi'G know Toe for thy king. Howc'cr^ be CoM^f 
lUot claim bereditany, not the trust 
I Of frank ckftion, 

llloi ev'ii the high annolnting hand of Heav'u, 
Rc«n authorise oppression, give a^ law 
I J'or lawless power^ wcdfailb to vioUtton, 
rf)n ressoiT build miirule, or justly bind 
Allegiance to injustice. Tyranny 
Absolves all faith ; and ^bo invades our rigbfl 
Howe'cr his own commcnccj can never be 
But an usurper- But for thee, for thee 
There is no name. Thou h^si abjured tnarJamf, 
Da*h*d safety from thy bleak, unsocial side. 
And W3g*d wild war vriih universal nature* 

CriiL Liccntioui traitor ! thou canst talk (tlarg^ 
Who made thee umpire of the rights of kings. 
And pciv^r, prime attribute? As on thy tongufi 
The poise of battle lay, and arms, of force. 
To tlu^w defiance in the front of duty. 
Look iDund, unruly boy ^ tlry battle come* 
Like tJtw, diyointedi must'rin^, feeble wratb/^? 
/i wjT of watei*3| borne ii^uinst the rock 
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of our firm continent^ to fume^ and chafe. 
And shiver in the toil. 

Gus, Mistaken man ! 
I come empowered, and strengthened in thy weakness; 
For though the strufture of a tyrant's throne 
Kise on the necks of half the suff'ring world, 
Fear trembles in the cement : pray'rs and tears, 
And secret curses sap its mouldering base. 
And steal the pillars of allegiance from it : 
Then let a single arm but dare the swayj 
Headlong it turns, and drives up^n destruflion. 

^roL Profane, and alien to the love of Heaven ! 
Art thou still harden'd to the wrath diviiie. 
That hangs o'er thy rebellion ? Know'st thou not 
Thou art at enmity with grace, cast out, 
^lade an anathema, a curse enroll'd 
A.niong the faithful, thou and thy adherents 
Shorn from our holy church, and olfer'd up. 
As sacred to damnation ? 

Gus, Yes, I know, 
'When such as thou, with sacrilegious hand. 
Seize on the apostolic key of heav*n. 
It then becomes a tool for crafty knaves 
To shut out virtue, and unfold those gates,. 
That Heaven itself had barr'd against the lusts 
Of avarice and ambition. Soft and sweet, 
^s looks of charity, or voice of lambs 
That bleat upon the morning, are the words 
of christian meekness ! mission all divine I 
The law of love sole mandate. But yoMS ^^» 
H iij 
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Ye Swedish preUcy, yotir gall hath tumM 
The wordi of fwit^U hut indigested [leact. 
To wrath anvX hirt^niess* Ve ii3lIow*d mm, 
In whom vice san£tifies> whose prercpts teach 
Zeal wichottt truth, relkton w^ithout virrw i 
Who ne*er preach he;iy(?n, b\it with a downward 
That mrnn your souU tt) droits; who, ahoutlog, 1' 
The Liogs of hell upoA ti^. Thtft^ and rapi^j, 
SfickM to^^ni, md midnight howlitigs dirOTi^li 

realm, 
ReemveyovrsanfVion, Oh, "t »s glorious iruscbi 
When vice turns holy, pufu religion on. 
Assumes the robe pontiticil, the eye 
Of satntty elevation, bles^eth sin. 
And makes the seal of $we*t offended Heav'n 
A sign of blood, a label fm' decrees. 
Thai hcU v/oM shrink to own. 

Crist. No more of this. 
GustavuE, wouldst thou yet reti>rn to grae<r. 
And hold thy motions In the splwre of duty, 
Acceptance might be fonnd* 

Gut. Imperial spoiler! 
Give me my flither, give me b:ick my kindred, 
Give me the fathers of ten thou^md orphans, 
Give me the soils in whom thy ruthless sv^ord 
Has left our widoivs chiEdlesa. Mme they were, \ 
Both mine, and evYy Swede's, whose patriot breast 
Bleeds in his country's woundings. Oh, thou can! 
notr I 

Tiiouhast outsinw'da\\r^V:ti\&^\ Gw i?ajtthen 
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that *8 lefty my gentit mother there, 

>are yon little trembler. 

. VeSy on terms 

ipa^t and submission. 
ris! wi^thee? 

€t with tiiee ! and meanest thoa ibr my country, 

eden ? No, so hold my heart but finnf 

tgh it Wring for ^t, though blood drop for tears, 

: the tight my straining eyes start forth—— 

ftoth shall perish first. 

\ Slaves, do your office. 
Hold yet— -^Thott canst not be so damn'd 1 
My mother 1 

not ausk thy blessing. Where *s Arvida ? 

! art thou? Come, my friend, thou^st known 
temptation, 

herefore best can pity or support me. 

'. Alas ! I shall but serve to weigh thee down- 
ward, 

11 thee from the dazzling, sightless, height, 

■ich thy virtue soars. For, O Gustavus ! 

ul is dark, disconsolate and dark ; 

5 the world, and hateful to myself. 

; no country now j I 've nought but thee 5 

hould yield up the intVest of mankind, 

s thine *s in question. 

. See, my son relents. 

1, O king ! yet spare us but a moment ; 

tie sister shall embrace his knees, 

hese fond arms around his duteous neck^ 

)m to bend him to us. 
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Crht. Could I trust ye ■ 

Arv. I '11 be your hostage. 

Crist, Granted. 

Cus, Hold, my friend—^ 

[Here Arvida IfreaJts from Gustavus, ami passes ti 
Criiticrn^ s party f <u;^ii^ Augusta mid Gustava^ 
o-ver to Gustavus.] 

Aug. Is it then giv'n, yet giv'n me, ere I ^ 
To see thy face, Gustavut ? Thus to gaze. 
To touch, to fold thee thus ?— -My son, my ton I 
And have I liv'd to this ? It is enough. 
All arm'd, and in thy country's precious cause 
Terribly beauteous ; to behold thee thus ! 
Wliy, 'twas my only, hourly suit to Heaven, 
And now 'tis granted. Oh, my glorious child! 
Bless'd were the throes I felt for thee, Gustavus : 
For from the breast, from out your swathing bands. 
You stepp'd the child of honour. 

Gus. Oh, My mother ! 

Aug, Why stands that water trembling in thy .eye 
Why heaves thy bosom ? Turn not thus away ; 
"Tis the last time that we must meet, my child. 
And I will have thee whole. Why, why, Gustavus, 
Why is this form of heaviness ? For me, 
I trust, it is not meant j you cannot think 
So poorly of me. I grow old, my son. 
And to the utmost period of mortality, 
I ne'er should find a death's hour like to this. 
Whereby to do thee honour. 

Cus, Roman pjiti lots I 
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Ye, Decii, self-devoted to your country. 
You gave no mothers up I Will annals yield 
No precedents for this, no elder boast. 
Whereby to match my trial ? 

Aug, No, Gustavus ; 
For Heaven still squares our trial to our strength. 
And thine is of the foremost* Noble youth ! 
Ev'n I, thy parent, with a conscious pride. 
Have often bow'd to thy superior virtues. 
Oh, there is but one bitterness in death ! 
One only sting— 

Gus, Speak, speak ! 

Aug. 'Tis felt for thee. 
Too well I know thy gentleness of soul. 
Melting as babes \ ev^n nov^ the pressure *s on th^t 
Aiid bends thy loveliness to earth. O child I 
The dear, but sad foretaste of thy aiRi6tion, 
Already kills thy mother. But, behold, 
Behold thy valiant followers, who to the6. 
And to the faith of thy prote6Hng ariii. 
Have giv^n ten thousand mothers, daughters too, 
"Who in thy virtue yet may learn to bear 
Millions of free-born sons, to bless thy name, 
AoA pray for their deliverer. Oh, ferewel ! 
Thiff, and but this, the very last, adieu ! 
Heaven sit vi^orious on thy arm, my son. 
And ^e dice to thy mints. 

Crist. Ah, diou trait'ress i 

<5«/. Oh, brother I aA't you stronger than that 
man? 
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il Do n*t let him take my mother, 

Aug. See, Gustavus ; 
My little captive waits for one embra 

Gus. Come to my arms thou lamb- 
A Oh, that they were offeree to hold t 

To let thee to my heart j there lock 
And circle thee with life! But 'twill 

Gustava, I '11 stay with you, my 1 

Gus, Killing innocence I 
That I was born to see tliis hour! 
The pains of hell are on me ! Take 1 

Cujia'va. I will not part with you j : 

Gus. Take her— Distraftion ! H 
mother ; 
Oh 1i-k;1sc I shall run mad— quite ma 

Ar'v. Hold, madam — Hear me, 
Gustavus I 
Thus low I bend my pray*r ; reje6t 
If once, if ever thou didst love Arvi< 
Oh, leave me here to answer to the v 
Of this fell tyrant ! Save thy honour' 
And that sweet lamb from slaughter. 

Gus, Cruel friendship I 

Crist, And, by ray life, I *d take 
Thou doubly danm'd! but that '. 
please thee. 

Aug, No, gen'rous prince j thy bio 
The price of our dishonour. Come, 
Weep not, sweet babej there shal 
nigh tViet* 
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Crist, 'Tis well, prouJ dame; you are rttu::-.'J, 
I see. 
Each to his charge. Here break we off, (J ustavi:^ : 
For to the very teeth of thy rebellion 
We dash defiance back. 

Gu:. Alas, my mother ! 
Grief choaks up utt'rance ; else I have to say 
What never tongue unfolded— Yet return, 
Come back; and I will give up a!I to save thee : 
For on the covering of thy sacred head 
My heart drops blood. Thou fountain of my ]'.(': ! 
Dearer than mercy is to kneeling penitence. 
My early blessing, first and latest joy. 
Return, return, and save thy lost Gustavus ! 

Crist, No more, thoutrifler! 

Aug, Oh, farewel for ever ! 

[Exeunt Crisliern and his party. Gustavus ami his 
party remain. 

Gus, Then she is gone— Arvida ! Anderson ! 

For ever gone Amoldus, friends, where are ye ? 

Help here I heave, heave this mountain from me— 

oh! 

Heav'n keep my senses ! So— we will to bnttle j 

But let no banners wave — Be still, thou trump, 
Andev'ry martial sound that gives the war 
To pomp or levity : for vengeance now 
Is clad with heavy arms, sedately stern, 
iM8l?T4^jH}t silent as the slaughtered heaps 
is brooding. 

■^e sword and ^o\x\ 



I 



Grapples not to thcc, as to all they hoU 
Of earthly estimation ? Said 1 mofc* 
It were but half tny tliOUght, 

Ami. Onth«wegaze, 
As cMie unknown till tliis important hour \ 
Pre-eminent of men I 

Shf, AccmVdbehe^ 
Who, in thy lending, will not fight, and strive, 
And bleed, and gasp with plea&uie I 

And. We are thine* 
AQt atl* both we and oiir*s \ whom thou this djijr 
Halt dearly purcbai^'d, 

An9. Though to yield asi up. 
Had scarce been less tlian virtue* 

Ghs. OL, my friends I 
I see "'tis not for man to boast his strength 
Before tJie trial comes. This very Jiour , 
Had I a thousand parentSj all stem'd iight. 
When weighed against my country i and, but no*, 
One mother seem'd of weight to poize the worUi 
Tho' conscious truth and reason were agamrt her: 
For oh, howe*er the partial passions sway. 
High hcav'n assigns but one unbiassed way ; 
DireA through ev^iy opposition leadi. 
Where shelve* decline, and many a steep impede*. 
Here ho!d we on, tho"" thwarting fiends alarmi 
Here hold we on, tho'' devious syrens charm i 
In HeavVfi disposing pow*r events unite. 
Nor aught can happen wrong to blm who afls aright. 
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ACT F. SCEm T. 



R^jfolTint. CuiariNA aad Mariana e»tir. 

Cristma. 
Cy Mariana I list — ^No, all is silent-^— 

not fancy, sure — ^Didst thou hear aught ? 
*. Too plain, the voice of terror seized my ear, 
ay heart sinks within me. 
tina. Ob, I fear 
rar 18 now at work ! — Aa winds, methought, 

\iQTX^ through hollow vaults, the sound ap* 

proachM } 
>und, yet laden with a thousand notes 
rful variation ; then it svfrell'd 
stant shouts, now coming on the gale ; 
:y borne backward with a parting groan« 
ink to horrid stillness. 
r. Look, my princess ; 
lO ! withhold thy eyes 1 the place grows dark, 
Iden cloud of sorrow stains the day, 
throws its gloom around. 

ilaves enter i as bearing ibe bodies of Augusta and 
stava on a bier covered i four Women, in chains, 
7W, ^weeping. 

stina. Whence are you, say, you daughters of 
affliction? 

I 



Thrir «pMch is Jn their tears ^ Avert, yc saintj* 
7\vert t*i3t thf>ught! — Sofri^—holH yd I 've a tear 
For ev'iy mourner— -Ah ! [le^jfj u/iiitr the cctkt 
Mar. What mftAn yoo), madiitn ? 

Oixfuvd. Rtfleftiott, coine not there See it 

eye* 1 
H^w art thoa split, tliou blood of I'oyalty I 
Clwe at the paleness of its parent-breast 
The bibe lies alaughterM, Tellmej who did thl 
KOi lio^tl ye-^^ay not that mj father did k ; 
[ F«r <lT)ty then turns rebel. Cruel fiithcr I 
k:Oh, t but some viila^r, ivhosc early toU 
• Lifts the penurious morsel ti> his mouth, 
f tiaii claim'd my birth ! Ambition had not then 
Thus stepp'il 'twixt me and heaven 

JWrfr, Gi), bear it hen ce-^ 

Turn, tui n, my royal mistress, 

Cristirta. Ah^ Aug^asta T 
Among thy foes tht>u *rc falPn ^ thou U-t f\ 
Exidt thyself, O Gujk t for here the good 
Have none viho m:\y Jatnent them* Sit we downj 
For I grow weary of the world ; lei Death 
Within his viulty durance, dark and gfill, 
Receive me too^ and whci^ the aiHifted re^i 
Tlierc fold me iii for ever* 
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Laehtes ^ftfJ, 
Litfr^ Arise, Crist in a ; fly, thou royal virgin! 
Thi« morn bdicldthee mistress of the Northjj 
lilt- ht hcu of Sc^ud]naW4i| and this hour 
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.Has Jeft thee not, th]x>i]ghoat thy wide domimon8> 
Whereon to rest thy foot I 

Cristina, Now^ praise to Heaven i 
Sa)- but my father liv ea ■ n . 

Laert, At your command - 
I went J andy from a neighboring summit, viewed 
Where either host stood adverse, sternly wedgM, 
&efle£(ing on each other's gloomy front 
Fell hate and fix'd defiance. When at once 
The ioi& movM on» attendant Xx} the steps 
Of their Gustavus— He, with moumfot pace^ . 
Csune slow and sildit, till two ba^ets I>anes 
PrickM forth, and on his hdm 4ischarg*d their fury \ 
Then rousM the lion—To my wondring sight 
Bis stature grew twofold $ bdbre his eye 
AH force seemM withered, and his horrid plume 
Shook wild dismay around | as H»iy'ii*s dread bolt 
He shot \ he pierc'd our legions $ in his strength 
His shouting squadron gloried, rushing on 
Whene'er he kd the batde. Full &vt times, 
Hemm*d by our mightier host the foe seem'd lost. 
And swallowed from my sight i five, times again 
like flame they issued to the light) and thrice 
These eyes beheld him ; they bebdd Gustavusj 
Unhon*d|i ja^ by a host girt sixigly in| 
And t^ucice he broke through all. 

Crisima.' Kfy blood runs chill. 

Lair.- With such a strenuous, such a laboured 
conflidt, 
tare never field was fought l until Gustavus 
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Aloud crfdy Viftorj 1 and on his sp^ar 
Kear'd high xhT imperul diadem of Denmatk. 
Then slacked the battle, then rccoil'd <nir host ; 
Hk ccho'd^ viftory \ and now wonld know 
No bounds ; rout followed, aexd tht face of fight— ^ 
She heedE me nnt. 

Criitina, Oh, jll-*t3a'r"'d royahy » 
My father I cruel, dear, unhappy father t 
SummonM so fiuddenJ fearfu], fearful thouglrt! 
Step in, iweet mercy ^ for thy time was— — Ha 1 

his snMord brfihft, attd his gurnunls biaoJ^ ; kt thrtflus 
aavaj his s^ward, and sf^itks* 

Crist* Give ue ne>fr arm^ of proof; firtih lidrses, 

quick \ 

A watch vi ithout there— Set i standard up. 
To guide our «cartfir'd pow'ra^-^ — Haste> mjf friends, 
haste I 

We must begone Oh, for some cooling stream, 

To $hke a jnonarch^'j thirst I 

Laert A post, my liege, 
A second poet from Denmark laya ^ - ■ ■ 

Crist All 's lost, 
U it not so ? Begone I Perdition choak th o t' < ■ 
Give me a moment's solitude — Thought, thou^f. 
Where woiddst thou lead? 

Crisiiua. He sees me not — Alas, alas, my l^tharl 
Oh, Tvhata.'war there lifes ^rithin his eye J 
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I tremble to approach him j yet I fain 
Would bring peace to him — ^Don't you know me, sir ? 
My father ! look upon me : look, my father ! 
Why strains your lip, and why that doubtful eye. 
Through fury melting o*er me ? Turn, ah, turn ! 
I cannot bear its softness— -How ! nay, then. 
There is a falling dagger in that tear, 
To kill thy cliild, to murder thy Cristana* 
Crist, Then thou'rt Cristina^ 
Cristina, Yes. 
Crist. My child? 
Cristina, I am. 

Crist, Curse me, then, curse me I join with heav*n, 
and earth. 
And hell, to curse I 

Cristina, Alas 1 on me, my father. 
Thy curses be on me 5 but on thy h§ad 
Fall blessings from that Heav*n which hsls this day 
Preserved thy life in battle* 

Crist. What have I 
To do with Heav'n ? Damnation I What am I ? 
All frail and transient, as my laps'd dominions I 
Ev'n now the solid earth prepares to slide 
From underneath me. Nature's powV cries out, 
<* Leave him, thou universe T* No— Hold me, Heav'n I 
Hold me, tliou Heav'n, whom I 've forsaken — hold 
Thy creature, though accurs'd I 

Cristina. Patience and peace 
Possess thy mind ! Not all thy pride of empire 
E'er gave such bless'd sensation, aa oixft \xQNa 
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Of penitence, though painful — Ltt us hcitcc— 
f'ar from the blood and buallc of anibirion. 
Be It my Usk to watch tliy rising wUh|. 
To sTiKfcoth thy brow, find comfort for thy cares, 
And for thy wtlJ, obcJknce ; still to cheer 
The <i^y mtix smiles, and lay the nightly down 
Beneath thy slumbers. 

Crist, O thou all that^i left me ! 

*ti in the not J ia the nge of fight^ 
Thy gtiardian virtues watch*d around roy head^ 
When else no ann could aid— -for through Tt>y rut 
My circling troops, the fell Gu^t^viis ru$ird ; 
Vengeance t He cryMj and with one eager hand 
Gftp'd fast my dLadem^-his other aim^ 
High reared the deatbfuJ steel— suspended yetj 
For In hts eye* and through hie varying face, 
Confii^ing passions fought — he lookM — he Kood 
In wrath reluctant — Then, with gentler voice ; 
** Crlstina, thou hast conquer'd \ Go*" be cry'clj 
'* I yield thee to her virtue^/' 
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Tj^oLLio w/rt'J, iDfcrf Guards, j*w,'tfriir<^tf 
Tt-^i Haste, king* 
The foe hath hcmm'd us round } Q haste to save 
7'hysdf and u»l 
CHjt. Thy swords 

[Tdi^i a fwordfrQrn os^ oft^ Guards 
7Wt What means my— 
Ovrf, Villain ! 
WcU thought, \av^^'lL'^V\\3.\X^v 
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The rev'rend monitor of vice — the soil. 
Baneful and raaik with ev'ry princifde, 
Whence grow the crimes of kings. First perish thou ! 

\Stab$ bim^ 
Who taught the throne of pow'r to fix on fear. 
And raise its safety, from the public ruin j 
Fall thou into the gulph thyself hast fix'd 
Between the prince and people ; cutting off 
Communion from the ear of royjdty. 
And mercy from complaint — away, avray; 
Thy death, <W man, be on thy countxymen. 
Who fell beneath thy Counsels. \Exeunt. 

[TroUio atUmpts to rise, and then speaks. 
TroL Thou bloody tyrant ! late, too late I find. 
Nor faith, nor gratitude, nor friendly trust. 
Nor force of obligations can subsist 
Between the guilty — Oh, let none aspire 
To be a king^s convenience 1 Has he virtues. 
Those are his own j his vices are his minister's ; 
Who dares to step 'twixt envy and the throne. 
Alike to feel the caprice of his prince, 

And public detestation Hal I'm going 

put whither ? No one near ! to feel! to catch ! 
The world but for an instant ! for one ray 
To guide my soul ! Her way grows wondrous dark, 
/Vnd down, down| down \ [Dies, 
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GVSTAVUS, AKOEItSONj ARTaOLl>Tr9t SlTAlT^; 
f*vr intriumpb. GutUviis ^J^an^ts^ Jind 
rarfgf themiii'V€s m tach inU ^f the Jtagft 
Gus, That wc have conquer*!!, firtt wt ' 

^W* And next to thee t 

AU, Tolhcc, tothce, Gustivua! 

Cm, Noj matchless meo \ my broth^rrs of tli^wi 
Be It my greatest glory to have mix^d 
XI y arins with yours, and to have fought for 
Like to a D»lcc:irltAn 5 \l\Lt to yon^ 
The »ire* of honour, of 1 new-born farne. 
To be tnnsmittedi from Y^mv ^ reat memonal; 
To ciiines unknown, to aj^<? succeeding a^e, 
'Till time shiiU verge upon eternity. 
And patriots be no more 

AfH* BehoIJ, my lord, 
The DariJ5h pris'tier^i and the traitor Peterson, 
Attend tbelr fate* 

Gus. Send home the Danes with honour. 
And Jet them better Ic^rni fiom our example, 
To treat, whom next they conquer, ivith hu; 

Aftd, But tJien for Peterson! ^ 

Gut, His crimes are grcit J 
A single death vrere a reward for treason ; 
Let iiim still languish— Let him be exiIMj 
No more to see the hntl of liberty, 
The Inlis of Sivedcn, or the native fields 
Of kjio^nj tude^uf^'d Idea. 
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Jm/L Rojnl or, 

lliis is to paFdon, to enooun^c^ r&ins ; 

.And hourly to cspoK tfait taatd line, 

^Vniereall our tzfctr cesxtsn. 
t^jKT. For diem not* 

*21ic fence of viitnc is a chief's best aution ; 
^And the finn sorety of 1117 people''s hearts 
Is adl the guard that e>r shall waitGustj\-i!s. 
1 am a soldier from nir jonth , yet, Anderson, 
These wan, where man most wound himself in man* 
Have somewhat shoddng in them : trust me, friend, 
Except in such a cause as this day^s quarrel, 
I would not ibed a single wretch's blood 
For the world's empire! 

Jrm. O exalted Sweden I 
Bless'd people! Heav*n! wherein hare we deserved 
A man like this to nde us ? 

Arvida eiOers, leadhg im CxiSTiiiA. Hi rmu t9 
Gustavus. 

Cus. My Arvida! 

Jrv. My king ! O hail ! Thus let me pay my ho- 
mage. IKnech. 

Cms, Rise, rise, nor rfiamc our friendship. 

Jru. See, Gustavus ! Behold, nor longer wonder at 
my frailty. 

Gus. Be faithful, eyes! Ha ! Yes, it must be so. 
•Tis she — For Heaven would choose no otlicr ionii 
Wherein to treasure ev'ry mental virtue. 

Cristina. RenoWn'dGustavusl mightiest aiM icnl 
J/ such a wretch, the * * of ib^ :kXtCA« ^ 
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Tremblingj arttJ aw'd in iby svpf nor fn^aencc, 
May fiiiU I he gr;ivethAt every other tinds, 
For ttioti art said to be of wondroiu gooditeis I 
Thfn hcai* andOcxcuse a toe's presumption^ 
While \ovft ih\i& tow, you see a suppliant: cliildj 
Now pleaduig for a father, for a de^Tt 
Muchlov'J, ifcniflt yet ojihappy father* 
O, let hiii^ 'flcapt, who ne>r can wrong thee mof*! 
If be with circhng nations could not stand 
Against thef? single ^ singly wh^t can hej 
When rhon art hnc'd with nations ? 
Gmj. H» t chat postui^ I 

rue — surprUM, my eye perceiv'd it not* 
Crist ina \ thou ail formed for excellence I 

1 'vc much to say, but that my tongue, my tboughtSj 
Are tJ'ouhiedj warr'd on by unusual passions* 
'Twas hence thou had'st it in thy power to ask, 
Ere I could orter— ComCp my friend, assist. 
Instruct me to be gratcfuL O Cristiju! 

I fought for freedom, not for crowns, thou fair one I 
They shall sit brighter on that beauteous head, 
Whose eye might awe the monarch* of the earth. 
And light the world to virtue — My Arvidat 

Ar'V^ O great and good, and glorious to the lattl 
I read thy sool, I see the generous confiiit. 
And come to tix^ not troubltr thy repose- 
Cou'd you hut know with wliat an eager batte 
I sprvjng to execute thy late communis j 
To shield thi^ lovely ohjc^ of tby cares, 
And give her thu^^ all benuieou^ to thy eyes 1 
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For I Ve no bliss but thine 5 have lost the form 
Of ev'ry wish that's foreign to thy happiness. 
But, O my king ! my conqu'rer ! my Gustavus ! 
It grieves me much, that thou must shortly mourn, 
Ev'n on the day in which thy country's freed. 
That crowns thy arms with conquest and Cristina. 

Giis. Alas! your cheek is pale — you bleed, my 
brother I 

.Ar*v, I do indeed t o death. 

Gus. You have undone me : 
Rash, headstrong man I O was this well, Arvida ? 

[Turns from bim. 

Arv, Pardon, Gustavus ! mine 's the common lot. 
The fate of thousands fall'n this day in battle. 
J had resolv'd on life, to see you bless'd 5 
To see my king and his Cristina happy . 
Turn, thou belov'd, thou honoured next to hcav'n ! 
And to thy ai*ms receive a penitent. 
Who never more shall wrong thee. 

Gus, O, Arvida I 
Friend! Friend! iTunts andembr/tcrs him, 

Ar<v, Thy heart beats comfort to me 1 in this breast. 
Let thy Arvida, let thy friend survive. 
O strip his once lovM image of its frailties. 
And fctrip it too of ev'ry fonder thought. 

That may give thee affliftion Do, Gustavus ; 

It is my last request ; for heaven and thou 

Art all the care and business— of Arvida. [Dies, 

Gus, Friend! brother! s|ieak— He 's gone— and 
here is all 
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That's left of himt who wa» tny lif<i*s best trewyic* 
How Art tbou faD'n* Uiou greatly v;ilbiit mw ! 
In rtiin gracfftiU liitc the warrior's speai*, 
Tho' shiver 'd in tlie du^t — so hU Gustavus — 
But tbou art sped, hjist reached the goal bdbre mej 
And oLic light lap»e tbvoughoirt thy coarse in viitnt 
Shovirs oftly thou wcit maiij ordain'd to Gtrivci 

But not attain perfc£lbii* 

Doat thou too vfttp } trrin^cendent, loveUest mud! 
Pardon a heart overcharged with swell ing grief. 
That in thy prestnce will jio^ he exiled. 
Though cv^ry joy dwells round thee, 

Crist ina. Gustavu* \ 
A bosom pure Uke thine must toon regam 
The henrt'felt happiness ^ that d^voUs with viftUsCr 
Ami hcav'n on all exterior circumstance 
Shall pour the balm of peace, shall pay tlxee baci 
The bliss of natioiis, breathing on thy head 
The iwcets that live within the prayers of ft 
Subdu«3 unto thy merits — fare, fireivei 1 

Gui^ Tbou sb^lt not part, Cnstina« 

Criiiirta* O—l must- ■ — 

Gitst NOr tbou art atl that *s left to sweeten Hie, 
And reconcile the weaiied to the world, 

Ctitthia, It will not be 1 daie not hear— 

Cuj, You must, 
r atn thy suppliant in ray tum^but O 
My suit ia mure, much more than life or empire. 
Than man can merit, or worlds give without thee* 

Criitina, Now aid me, aid me all ye chaster pow*rii 
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That guard awoman*8 weakness! 'lis pctolvM— 
Thy own example charms thy suit to silence. 
Nor think alone to bear the palm of inrtae» 
Thou, who hast taught the wortd, when duty calls. 
To throw tiie bar of erery wish behind them. 
Exalted in that thought, like thee I rise. 
While evVy lessening passion sinks beneath me. 
Adieu, adieu, most honoured, first of men ! 
1 go, J part, I fly, but to deserve thee. 

Gus, Yet stay — a moment-^till my uttering heart 
Pour forth in love, in wonder pour before thee. 
Thou cruel excellence!— Wou'dst thou too leave mt f 
Not if the heart, the arms of thy Gustaviw 
Have force to hold thee. 

CrisHna. O delightfnl notes ! 
That I do love thee, yes, *tis troe, my lord. 
The bond of virtue, iiiendship*8 sacred tie. 
The lover's pains, and idl the sister*s fondness. 
Mine has the flame of every love within it : 
But I have a father, guilty if he be. 
Yet is he old } if cruel, ytt a father. 
Abandoned now by ev'ry supple wretch 
That fed his ears with flattery, I am all 
That'^s^eft to cakn, to sooth, his troubled soul, 
To penitence^ to virtue; and, perhaps. 
Restore the better empire o*er his mind. 
True seat of all dominion— Yet, Gustavus, 
Yet there are mightier reasons — O farewell ! 
Had I ne'er lov'd, I might have stay'd with honour. 

K 
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Gustavu^ fofljt/ afUr Cristinay th^ft turn J avd i^h w 
Arvida; Anderson r Arnoldus, &£:* tidvan^e. 

Anif, Behold, my lord J behold iheeon^of w^> 
Oftriumphj turned to tesu"* ; wliile from that eye 
AM Sivedcft uKeB her faie ; and smilefi ^ound> 
Or wc:<.'ti^» uitb herOustavus* 

jirn. Wilt thou not cheer them^ say, thou great 
deliv'rcr ? 

Siv. O general! 

T^tDaU, King! 

id Dah. Brother I 

idDaiff. Father I 

ML Friend 1 

Cus. Come, comft n^y brothers alJ, yes T will strive 
To be the sum of every title to you { 
And you shall be my sire, uty friend revived. 
Illy sister, mother^ all th^t^E kiud ^inddear: 

For so Gu*tavu3 holds yc O* I will 

Of pnvate passions aJl my soul divest, 
>\ndtakemy dearer country to my breast j 
To pubUc good transfer each fond destrC} 
And clasp my Sweden with ai lover'^s fire; 
Wdl pteas'd, the wc^ight of all her burdens hesir. 
Dispense all pleas are, bat engross aU care; 
Siill quick to £nd, to fee], niy people^s woe$. 
And wake, that millions may enjoy repose - 

[ExfitJti OmntL 
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BY WAY OP BNTEETAimCkirf* 
ByMr.OoLi. 

intmieifit Ut. WHght, Mrs. Giffiod, md Mrs. Cllve. 

■^ ' 

Mr. Wri^t 
WELLf laMesy to the cottrt jour flea stthiA, 
Box, uppef-ngioti, goUery^ andf^t 
Ourpoet^ trtmb&Hg fir his first etsoj^f 
Feared h dhmissyoui thoi^byouUnTdlnifUty. 

Crfd Nett (in fiiyfir tbt basbfidi'ogut) 

* Gi^ue^emajokel ajohwasot^eiM'vogui! 

< Thus auttors US'" d, in kss juScims tmuSf 

* When merry epi&gues were thought jm crimes. 

* That (seAd Cristina) vmt*d his rmn crovm t 

* Nothing t hut virtue^ tedkes thb virtu9Mi town. 

* N09 let his efikgue he clean and chaste I 

< This is the sehse ofenf'fy man ^ taste f ■ * 

High rose the confiSinour room ef states 
Where tragic kings and queens maintain debate ; 
When, hi we heard, ' your powers began to rhe," 
Who e' horrid cat-call is our Worst excise I ' 
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Our ittmcsi fialacefilt tht hud dtritntioft ; 

U'btnct ^vf dct^rmim'J^ ^tthgvt further fotUr^ 
79givi^jvu, ef the one, and &J ih^ vthir, 

Mrs, Giffard, 
Our authfir m tht hrav* wtd^htau fv/iV/ ; 

Hi tiiftkxt thf mrtHduj art the 9ftiy ^w, 
Afidt ifhh fftujf, wth'u^ici exalted^ sta^St 
Of cffjnpj ajtd c^urtjf of mimitm iim£ lia^/^ 
Tft, be nott to thignatt his ndts cattfindi 
JHu meral u a Usson /> mojtJtind^ 
I/i/irtw^ hfauuauf, 'vue^ deformed ht drawt^ 
yhu, thai Off iaud him^ sound y^ur Q^v^tt appl^uft. 
H^here 'uicct dittasUt txjherg virtue, gl'ves delight^ 
Jflikit ^v;boj^ge erf mist, are just ^nd rights 

^ rtrtittf Uke<inte, mafes the ptthUaye^ 

Jft hmjihie lift, yet blazes itt tie high, 
JitfKff tragedy, that p«iyaj no *vulgar fight, 
ShtiieSf 'u:itb the king ^ In a mild sphere ffiight\ 
Or 'vagrant y vfith the tyrajit^ strmfts tit r«ff, 
Jt burning cofftet~~itat a chf^rirt^ sun I 
That tAJfirtb is ivortht he by Gustttvus Jbt9*t^fi ,- 
MoreglorioHs in a miner than on a thrcttel 
Aftdy for Cristifta might I hope a smite ^ 
L i*e3i great 'was the in empir^t than exiU f 

Some 'Worth it sh<nvs, fo mm at ^worthy praise, > ■ 
Th^t either nut the ftant that you may ruisi * 
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Crush not btsfnttb ! No /--^W Inm^^ H ifntidt 
For nue ba<ve beard jou runMftg o'*ir bis bo^ 
FeUafe^wflasbes^ imtb portetOous Uaxi^ 
To blast tb* ambitious branebes rfbisbajsi 
Tett if soft sorrows stnam'd/rom 'Virtuous tytSt 
Ifrosty from gttCrout breasts, regaSng sigbs» 
Refresb'd ty tbe attack^ tbe lamrd stattds, 
Jnd dares tbe loudest thmder^^jour betu^s. 

Mrs. Clive. 
Great tbe desq^ t'-^grsao^^be mor^goodf 
But, "ttsmj^'weahuu, lemfiAemdhUod. 
Wbat inrgin^ bere, so tender asui so kmd. 
Worn' d not berhve, 'uM ber moon batuis^ unbindP 
PreUnunams s^tUein the dnrb. 
And, tbougbsbekstberf0tber,fofbersfettbr 
Or,tvbensbebadetb'mttendnni, ^ Ssovebim! Ff^P 
Wou'dsbe notsend^ mbUkt, fy^O^Oyf 
Ifotarticle? rTu momenso to si^, Nott 
HadsbenoftH, nogmss,if^/v^st-isJwbnif 

At ber expence tie great OufUfmti^bims % 
My lover, be l-^Vd send Inm to tbe mines^ ■ ■ ■ 
Arvidafatts! — Gnstatfus wails bit end. 
And man^ a spouse caresses sucb a friend^ 
Well, letbimfuiailbisdeatbi then, risetoHfei 
Gasptbefmdmmd, ^ striS U be bis wife f 
He held ber in bis camp ; might bold, aknei 
Convulsion some bumanit^ bad sbown. 
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^It^ coufttrym/H — fwittJatimibte — thy tbhrdday—^ 

p .B*/, I fsrgi'Vi him* H^*j ayouttg htpfiHirt 
Not quite a pr^itittfti, andy^t^ a nftner ' 
forward, h pUme^ yii A'winvard, to delight / 
/// iy/wt/j ^ iindly &i2/id to guide him ri^bt f 
A na*vtccyft-—lnjtru^ hlm-*~He *witl men d 
TuUmajty n lo/iAMu fwithes such afrieffd. 
E-v*n ffiarry^d Jamts tisity thittk a greater eurse 
The siifiv per/brmer, that gt'Qjvs ^uiorse-£ifiJ*tiJ^if i 
Thi^r nvitint f>htsht I ifi}\ behind m^ fart 
Cbifiih the boy^ yo^ '^' t'^r/tf bim to a mr^n ! 



Mr, Wright- 
Tit* cause i$ b^/trd, Te giJttte, and ye hrtrvtt 

^Ti^your''j to damn him— But ^ you join to save ^ 
Ttettf kaii Gmta<vttt, tvha htj country freed i 
Yc sQus ti/Brit^irtt praise the glorious S-wede f 
^Jff" ho hr^^clj r^ird^ andgrarousiy reUai^d^ 
^E Fr^m bhod^stoJN^d tyr^vtt , and ptrfidktts p^ifst^ 
^Mybe stt^tc and ehttrih ex firing at a bremb ! 
^^^WhQ held a iift of shim' ry 'wonc than death t 
^■^ ReJQrfjCd f'eiigion ! re - atahiuh^d U i v .' 
^1 Andf that you dure to praise him^ hml Hassan / 
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